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CHAPTER L 

Wallace bo sooner landod than he eommmiceA 
his march. Murray came up with him on the banks 
of the Irwin $ and as Ayr was not a Tenr long joamey 
from that river, at two hoars before midnight the lit- 
tle army entered Laglane Wood, where Uier halted 
while their general proceeded to reconnoit^ the town 
The wind swept in gusts through the trees, and seemed 
by its dismal yellings to utter warnings of the dread- 
tiil deeds he was come to jperfo*m. Wallace had al- 
ready declared his plan of destruction : and Graham, 
as a first measure, went to the spot which he had fixed 
on with Macdougal his lervent^ as a piace of rendez* 
Tous. Having mentioned midnight as the most proba- 
ble time of his return, Macdougal was prepared to be 
always there at that hour. Graham, aner a short 
stay, reappeared with the man, who informed Wallace. 
that in hofior of the sequestrated lands of the murdered 
cliiefs, having been that day partitioned by De Valence 
Amongst certain Southron lords, a grand mast was now 
^jcld in the governor's palace, l^der the very roof 
, where they had shed tM blond of the blindly-trusting 
Scots, they were now keeping this carousal ! 
. Then is our time to strike ! cried Wallace. And 
ordering detachments of his men to take possession of 
the avenues to the town ; he with others, made a cir- 
cuit to come in front of the castle-gates by a path that 
^vas less frequented than the main street. Tne dark- 
less being so great that no object could be distinctly 
.teen, they had not ffone far before Afacdeugal, who had 
undertaken to be their guide, suddenly discovered, by 
the projection of a hill on the right, that, he had lost 
the roaa. 

Nejrer mind, answered Wallace, our swoids 
lad «i one. 
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Gnham uneasy at any mistake in a ntuation wbere 
■o much was at siake^ gladly hailed a long line of 
light which streamed from what -he euroosed the win> 
dow of a cottase. In a few minutes tbe^ arriyed at a 
thatchfld hOTejT, and heard issuing fromit the wailing 
strains ' of the ' cbr()nac!i.(a) Graham' paused. Its 
melancholy notes were sung by female voices ; and see- 
ing no'danser in applying to such harmless inhabitants 
to know the way lb thejckad^l/he proceeded to the 
door, and intending to knock, the weight of his mail- 
ed arm. burst open its slender latch, and dicoviered 
t,wo poor women wringing their handa over a shroud- 
ed body . that lay 'on the bed. Murray, ^hose ear had 
bc^en struqk witn sounds nevei[ breathcwl over the vul- 
gar dead, was arrested by curiosity, and looking in, 
wondered what noble Scot was the subject of lamenta- 
tion in so lowly an abode. The stopping of these two i 
chieftains, impeded the ^teps of Wallace, who was press- 
ing forward .without either eye or ear for any thing 
but the object of his march ; when the elder of the wo- 
men alarmed at this intrusion, running forward at 
this moment with a candle in her hand to ask their er- 
rand, the light struck upon his face ', it fell from hei 
erasp, and exclaiming with a scream of jov, Sir Wil 
liam Wallace ? she rushed towards him, and threw her 
arms about his neck. 

He instantly recognized Elspa his nurse, the faith- 
ful attendant on his grandfather's declining years, the 
happy matron who had decked the hridsQ bed of his 
Marion; and with a Sudden anguish of recollections 
that almost unmanned him, he returned her affection- 
ate embrace. 

Here he lies ! cried the old woman, drawing Sir 
Willicm towards the bed, which was covered with a 
linen cloth ; and before he had time to demand, Who 7 
she pulled down the shroud and disclosed to the eyes 
of the shuddering spectators, the body of Sir Ronald 
Crawford. Wallace stood gazing on it with a look of 
such dreadful import, that Edwin, whose anxious cryes' 
then saw his countenance, trembled with a nameless 
horror. Oh, thought he, to what is this noble soul re- 
served ! Is he doomed to extirpate the enemies of Scot- 
*^nd, that every ill falls direct upon his head ! 

'''ul, sad bier for the lord of Loudon! cried thookl 
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iTOOiaii } a;poor'wakei(fr) tontoiini tfaeloMof •faimwka 
was the benefactor of all the countiy - around ! But 
had I not broi^ht bira here, the salt sea nrast have been 
his grave. . Here the sobs of the poor old creature pre* 
rented her proceeding ; butufter a short pause, though 
interrupted with many vehement lamentations oVer 
the virtues of the dead; and imprecations on his mur'> 
derers^ she rriated, that as soon as the wofuj tidings 
were Inrought to Monktown Kirk^ of the death of its 
master : (and brought too, by the emissaries of the 
Soatfaton who waato tak<$ it in possession;) she and 
her sister, and the rest of the Scots who would not 
swear fidelity to the new lord, were driven fr<Mn the 
house. She hastened to the bloody theatre of the mas- 
sacre ; and th^e beheld the bodies of the murdered 
chi^ on sledffes, drawn successively to the sea^shore. 
EUpa presenUy knew that of her venerable master, 
by a scar on his breast, which he had received in the 
viotoEioas. battle of Largs. When she saw corse after 
corse. thiDwn with a; careless Jiand into the splashing 
vraves ; and that a man approached to consign the hon- 
ored chief of Loudon to the same unhallowed burial, 
she threw herself franticly on the body : and so mov-* 
ed the man's compassion, that taking advantage of thd 
time when his comrades were out of sight, he permit- 
ted her to wrap the dead Sir Ronald in- her plaid, and 
so carry him away between her sister and herself. But 
ere she raised her s&cred burthen, he directed her to 
seek the venerable head from amongst the others which 
lay mingled in a sack, and drawing it forth, she placed 
it beside the bodv, and hastily retired with both to the 
hovel where Wallace had found her. It was a shep- 
herd's hut \ but the desolation of the times having long 
ago driven away its former inhabitant, and no other 
abode being near, she hoped that in so lonely an obscu- 
rity she might have performed the last rites to the re- 
mains of the murdered lord of the very lands on which 
she wept him : and intending to take bim to the neigh- 
boring convent, to be interred in secret by the fathers 
of aTcikurch he had in life endowed: she and her sister 
were chanting over hi)n the sad liige of their country . 
when Sir John Graham burst open their d ir- Ah ^ 
cried she, as she closed her dismal narrative ; .nougb 
two kmely women ivere ail they kft of the once ^ 
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WHtrom homelioldof Sir RoaaM Grawfoid, to tigli tiM 
last lameMt over hia once revered bodj } yet in taat flbd 
nUnigbt hoar, our earthly voicea trere not alone, for 
the wakeful tpirita of hia daaghtera hovered in the air, 
and ioiaed the deep coronach ! • 

Wallace aighed iieaviljr aa he looked on the anuiMit- 
ed face of the aged monmer. Attacfaatnt to the Ten- 
erable d ^tA, Mended to have inapired her with tiKHwhta 
b^ond her atation $ but the heart ia an aUe teftcber. 
and he 8aw that true affection apeaka but one langwnge. 

Aa her ardent eyes dropped mmi their heaven-ward 
gaxe, they fell upon the ahrouded face of her maater. 
A napkin had Men thrown acrota the wound of de 
capitation. Lords, cried she, in a burat of recollec* 
tion, ye have not seen all the cruelty of theae ruthleas 
murderera ! At theie worda ahe auddenlv withdrew 
the linen, and lifting up the pale head, hela it wirfblly 
towaida Wallane: fiere, cried ahif, once mors kiae 
theie lipa ! they have often kiased youra when jou were 
a babe, and aa inaenaible to hia love, aa he la now to 
your sorrow. 

Wallace received the head in hia anna : the long 
ailver beard, thick with gouts of blood, hung over hia 
haada. He fixed hii eyea on it intently for aome min- 
utes. An awful silence pervaded the room $ every eye 
waa riveted upon him. 

Looking round on hia friends with a coonteneace 
whose deadly hue gave a sepulchral fire to the gloonny 
denunciation of his ayes. Waa, it necessary, aaid he, 
to turn my heart to iron, that I waa broiwht to aee thia 
eight f All the tremendous purpose of^his soul waa 
read in • hia countenance, while m laid the head hack 
upon the bed, and added, " I obev the signal. Almighty 
Power of justice ! and deep ahall Ayr'a street flow in 
Uood for this !" As he spake, he rushed from the hut, 
and with rapid atridea proceeded in profound aileace 
towarda the palaee.(c) 

He woll knew that no honest Scot could be under 
that roof. To fire it then waa his determination. To 
destroy all at once in the theatre of their cruelty ; tc 
make aa execution, not engage in a warfare of man to 
man, waa hia resolution : Tor, they were not s^dien 
he was seeking, but aaaaaaina ; and to piteh hia biava 
<>r/»ti in tM open field against anoh unmanly wretehea 
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would be to dishonor hit men si4 to siire their mwer • 
thy cniponents a chance for the Uyea tLey had Ibrfeited. , 

All being quiet in the few streets through which he ' 
passed; and haviuff set strong bodies of men at the 
mouth of every sally port of uie citadel, he turned at 
once upon the guard at the Barbican gate, and slayiiij; 
them before they could give the least alarm, he and his 
chosen troop entered the portal and made direct to the 
palace. The lights -which blazed through the win- 
dows of the banqueting-hall, shewed him to the spot : 
and having detached Uraham and Edwin to his right, 
to storm the Keep where their fathers were confiDod, 
he took the half intoxicated sentinels at the palace 
gates by surprise, and striking them into a sleep from 
which they would wake no more; he fastened the 
doors upon the assassins. The palace was built of huge 
beams of wood, and therefore tne fitter for his purpose. 
His men now surrounded the building with hurdles 
filled with combustibles, which they had prepared ac- 
ceding to his directions; and when all was ready, 
Wallace, with the mighty spirit of retribution nerv- 
ing every limb, mounted to the roof, and tearing off 
part of the ttleing, with a flaming brand in his hand, 
shewed himself, glittering in arms, to the affrighted 
revellers beneath ; and asne threw it blazing amongst 
them, he cried aloud, ** The blood of the murde^red 
calls for vengeance and it comes !" 

At that instant the matches were put to the faggots 
which surrounded the building ; ana the whole party 
springing fVom their seats hastened towards the doors : 
all were fastened on them ; and retreating again .'nto 
the midst of the room, they fearfully looked up to the 
tremendous figure above, which, like a supernatural 
being, seemed come to avenge their crimes and to rain 
down fire upon their guilty heads. Some shook with 
superstitious dread: and others, driven to atheistical 
despair, with horrible execrations strove again to force 
a passage through the doors. A second fflance told De 
Valence whose was the hand which had launched the 
thonderbolt at his feet ; and turning to Sir Richard 
A.nialf, he cried in a voice of horror, ''my arch-ene- 
my is there !" 

The rising smoke from within and without the build • 
tug Aow obscured bis terri^c fomu TKq sliQUts o^ 
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fSeotM IB the fire covered its walls ; and the streaniin{ | 
flaitfes licking the windows^ and pouring into every crp- 
ening in the building, raised snch a terror in tht 
breasts of the wretches within that with most horriblt i 
'cries, they again and again fiew to the doors to escape. 
Not an avenae appeared; almost suifocated witk 
smoke, and scorched bv the blazing rafters which fel 
from the bumii^f roor,' they at last made a desperate 
attempt to break a passage through the great porta!. 
Arnulf was at their nead ; and sunk to abjectness ay 
his despair, in a voice, which terror rendered pierc- 
ing, he called aloud for merc^ ! The words reached 
the ear of Sir Rc^er Kirkpatnck, who stood nearest 
to the door 3 in a voice of thunder |ie replied — " That 
ye save ye shall receive ! Where was mercy whei 
our lathers and our brothers fell beneath your swords V* 

Aymer De Valence came up at this moment with 1 
wooden pillar which he and tne strongest men in the 
company had torn from under the gallery that sur- 
roundea the rttom ; and With all their strength dash- 
inff it against .the door, they at last drove it from its 
bolts. But now a wall of men opposed them ! Des- 
perate at the sight, and with a burning furnace in 
their rear, it was not the might of man that should 
•prevent their escape ; and with a determination of de- 
spair ; they rushed forward, and the foremost rank of 
the Scots fell. But ere the exulting Southrons, who 
began to hope, could press into the opened space, Wal- 
lace hinweu had closed upon them } and Arnulf, the 
merciless Arnulf whose voice had pronounced the sen- 
tence of death upon Sir Ronald Crawford, died.beneath 
his hand/ 

Wallace w«s not aware that he had kiUed the gov- 
ernor of Ayr, till his enemies, by their terror-struck 
exclamation, informed him that the ruthless instigator 
of the massacre was slain. This event was welcome 
news to the Scots ; and hoping that the next death 
would be that of De Valence, they pressed on with re- 
doubled energy. 

The soldiers of the earrisop. arouiwd by inch extra- 
ordinary noise, and alarmed by the flames of the paj- 
Ace, hastened, half dressed, though wj^h arms tn' tneir 
hands, to the «pot. But their presence rather added 

Oie confusion, ttian gave aiteistance to the beifiegred 
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part^. ' The men ware without leaden 3 snd sot dariag 
to pat themaelTes in action for fear of bein|^ afterwaiw 
punished in the case of amischanee forluTing presom- 
ed to move without their officers, who had teen all at 
the banqnet, were falling in heaps under the swords of 
the resistless Scots. 

The men who guarded the prisoners having their 
commnnders with them, made a stout resistance ; and 
, one of them stealing off, gathered a few companies of 
the scattered forces ef the garrison, and sudaenlv tak- 
ing Graham in flank, made no inconsiderable havoc 
iinonest that part of his division. Edwin, featCul that 
his fnend wouM be OYCrpowered, blew the signal finr 
assistance. Wallace seeug that the day was won at 
the palace, left the finishing of the affjur, and he hop- 
ed tne seixure of De Valence, to Kirkpatrick and Mur- 
ray ; and drawing off a small party to reinforce Gra- 
ham, he in his turn took the Southron officer by sur- 
prise. The enemy's ranks fell around him like com 
beneath the sickle ; and grasping a huge' battering- 
ram which his men had found, he burst open the door 
of the Keep. Graham and Edwin inimediately rushed 
in ; and Wallace sounding his own bugle with the 
notea of victory, his reserves, whom he had {rfaoed at 
the sally-ports, entered in every direction, and receiv- 
ed the flying soldiers of De Valence upon their pikes. 
Dreadful was now the carnage ; for the Southrons 
I forgettinK all discipline, fought every mau'for his life ; 
and the furious Scots driving them into the flur-spread- 
ing flames ; what escaped the sword would have per- 
ished in the fire, had not the relenting Wallace plead-* 
ed for bleeding humanity, and he ordered a trumpet to 
louBd a parley. He was obeyed ; and standing on an 
adjacent mound, in an awiiil voice he proclainwd, that 
L whoever had net been aecompUeeetn tke hofribU mae- 
\ •acre qfihe SeoUieh ^i^jtf tkey vHndd ground their 
arme, and take an oath never again to eerve agaUut 
SeaUand, their livee ahofdd be ipared. 

At that blessed word of mercy, hundreds of swolds 

fell to the around : and their late holders kneeling at 

Us feet, took the oath prescribed. Among those who 

Mn«Bdered was the captain who had commanded at 

L the priflon : he was the only officer of aU the late gar- 

^ lises who survived to de so : all 4elBe had fallen in ' 
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conflict or bad perished in the flames. When ho 
that this was the case, and not one of his late numer*! 
COS companions existed, to go through the aame humi* 
lilting ceremony ; with an aghast countenance he said 
to Wallace, as 6e put his sword into his hand ) '' Thea 
with this, now to me, useless weapon, I must believe 
that I am surrendering into your hands, Sir William 
Wallace, the possession of this castle, and the govern'* 
ment of Ayr ? — ^I see not one of my late commanders :* 
all must be slain j and fur me to hold out longer, would 
be to sacrifice my men } not to. redeem what has been 
BO completely wrested from us.— But I serve severe 
exactors ; and I hope that your testimony, if need be, 
my noble conqueror, will not be withheld to assure 
my king that 1 fought as became his stiindard." 

Wallace gave him a gracious answer ; and commit- 
tins him to the generous care of Murray, he turned to 
welcome the approach of the Lords Dundaff and Ruth* 
ven, who, with a noble train of other Scottish nobles, 
brothers in captivity, now appeared from the Keep. 
Graham had deemed it most prudent, that exhausted 
by anxiety and privations, they should not come forth 
to join in the tjattle ; and therefore, not till the sound 
of victory echoed through the arches of their dungeons, 
would he suffer the eager Dundaff to see and thank 
his deliverer. Meanwhile the young Edwin, after 
appearinff before the eyes of his amased father, like 
the angel %)rho c^ned the prison gates to Peter : after 
emhraciag him with all a son's fondness, which for a 
moment lost the. repressinff awe of filial respect in the 
}oy of releasing so oeloveo a parent ; after recounting 
in a few hasty sentences, the events which had brought 
him to be a companion c^ Sir William Wallace, and 
to avenge the imuries of Scotland in Ayr j he knocked 
off the chains of his father : and eager to perform the 
like service to all who had suffered in the like man- 
ner, accompanied by the happy Ruth ven (who gazed 
with delight on his son. treadmg so young the path of 
glorv,) he hastened arcMind to the other dungeons, and 
gWly proclaimed to the astonished inmates, freedom 
andsiuety. Having rid them of their shackles, he had 
just entered with his noble company into the vaulted 
chamber which contained Lord Dundaff, whan the 
"^^aoefiil elation sounded. At the happy tidingn^ Gra- 
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bam atarled on Us feet; now, mj Mhmt, yoa thall 
Me the bimTMt of raenj 

RamemborweareiietntinliappineH! cried Edwin, 
with a congratnlatoiy mile, ear iathen muet meet 
lum together. — So n^ng, he bonnded forward; and 
tbe chiefii following bun, they entered on the platConn 
joBt aa Wallace atood in the midst qi the Southrons 
raceiYing their tows of honor. 

Morning waa apreadinff her pale light over the hea- 
vens, and condenaiBg wiUi the grey smoke which still 
Mcended in Tolmnea from the homing raina; when 
Wallace, taming round at the glad Toice of Edwin,, 
beheld the releued noUes. Thia waa tbe first time 
that he had oyer seen the Lords Dondaff and Ruthven, 
bat aeveral of the others he remembered having n^et 
at the decision of the crown, when Baliol Waa elected, 
to the woe of Scotland. While he waa cordially wel- 
eomins, and receiving to his friendship the men to 
whom nis valor had given freedom, how great was hia 
auiTHiae to see in one, who now appeued oetween Ker 
and a soldier. Sir John Monteith, the young chieftain 
whom he had parted with a few montha ago at Doug- 
las 5 and from whose fatal invitation to that place, he 
aiffht well date the ruin of his deareat happineaa ! 

We foond Sir John Monteith amongst tne slain be- 
fore the palace, said Ker. In obeying yonr commands 
to seek for the survivors, we discovered bun j he, of 
the whole party ahme breathed $ I knew him instant- 
ly. How he came there, I knew not : but 1- brought 
kim hither to explain to yourself, while I accohipliBh 
ay task. Ker withdraw to finish the interment or the 
d«sd. And Sir John, still leaning on the aoldier, 
grasped Wallace's hand with joy $ my brave friend ' 
criea he, to owe my liberty to you is a two-fold plea- ' 
Bluet for, added he, in a lowered voice, I see befora 
lae the man who ia to verify tbe words of Baliol, and 
be not oely the guardian, but the possessor of the 
treasiire he committed to our care ! 

Wallace, who had never cast a thought on the box 
aaee the miBment he^^knew that it waa saih under the 
sroteetion of St. Fillan, shook his head :— A far dif- 
ferent m ee d do I seek, my friend ! said he ; to behold 
the happgr eoontenances of my liberated countxymev 
it greater rewaid to ne,than would be the develof 
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ment of ^1 th« tplendid mysteHei which e'er the bead 
nf Boliol could oevise ; and the breye addition which 
your rescued selTe* make to the Scots in arms, is 
worth all the mines of India with which he might 
think to repay their yalor. 

Aye ! cried Dundaff, who overheard this ^art of the 

, conversation ; we invited the usurpation of a tyrant 
by the docility with which we submitted to his min- 
ion. Had we rejected Baliol, we had never been rid- 
den by Edward. But it seemathe Scots must be goad* 
ed ;to the quick before they feel they.have a task mas- 

- ter. That has now been adne ; the rowel has entered 
all our sides : and who is tfaerp amongst us, that will 
not lay ourselves and our fortunes at the command of 
Sir William Wallace ? 

If all held our cause in the lieht that yourself and 
ybur brave son do> returned WaUace, the blood of dur 
fathers which these Southrons have sown, would rise 
up in ten thousand armed legions to overwhelm thero. 
•But how, inquired, he y turning to Monteith^did you 
happen to be in Ayr at thia period ? And how above 
all, amongst the slaughtered Southrons at the palace 
gate ? 

Sir John Monteith- readily replied: *' My adverse 
fate accounts foralL'' He then proeeededto inform 
WaUace that on the very night in winch they had 
parted at DougUs, Sir> Arthur Heselvigffe was told the 
story of the box ^ arid that he acconMn^ sent to have 
Monteith brought prisoner to Laneik. Heliurin the 
dungeons of the citadel at the very time Wallace en- 
tered that town and deatioyed the governor. As no 
advanta^ was takm by the Scots or the transient^ pa^ 
nic which this retribution threw over their enemies, 
every exertion was made by the English lieutenant to 
prevent a repetition of the same disaster ; and in con- 
sequence every suspected person was taken up, and 
those, who were already in confinement, loadea with 
double chains. Monteith being known to have been 
a friend to Sir William Wallace, was sent under a 
strong guard towards Stirling, there to stand his trial 
before Cressingham and the Justiciary Ormsby ; but by 
a lucky chanee, said he, I made my escape while my 
guards slept. However, I was soon retaken by anoth« 
«r party and conveyed to Ayr i where the lieatenait> 
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goi«mor Arnulf, beinff fond of MuSc, and diieoTerinc 
mj tftlenta in the art, he shewed me what hd esteemea 
indulgencefl, bat I regarded as insalts 3 and with no 
other «ltemative than death, he compelled me to sing 
at his entcttaininentt. For this purpose, he last night 
eonfived me in the banqueting room' at the palace ^ 
and thus, when the flames snrroanded tha,t building, 
I found myself exposed to die the death of a traitor, 
though then the most oppressed of all the Scots. — 
Snatching up a sword, and striving to join tnj brave 
countrymen, the Southrons impedes my passage, and 
I fell under their arms. 

Sir William Wallace, happy to have* rescued hit 
old acquaintance from further mortifications, commit- 
ted him to Edwin to lead into the citadel. — As he gav6 
these directions he took the colors of Edward from 
the ground; wherfe the Southron officer had laid them, 
and giving them to Sir Alexander Scrymgeour, order- 
ed him to fill their former station, the top of the cita- 
del, with the standard of Scotland. This action he 
considered as the seal of each viotory ; as the badge 
which, seen from afar, shewed to the desolate Scots 
where to find > a protector y and from what ground to 
start when they found courage to rise in their own de- 
fence. The standard was no sooner raised, than the 
proud clarion of triumph was blown from every war- 
like instrument in the ^rrison; and the Southron 
captain repledging his faith to Wallace, that his men 
would adhere to their oath of never re-enterin|^ Scot- 
land as ibes, placed himself at the head of his disarmed 
troops, and under the diretstton of Murray, marched 
out of the castle. His design was to proceed immedi- 
ately to Newcastle, and there embark with his men to 
join their king in his Guienne wars. Not more than 
two hundred mllowed their officer in this expedition | 
for not nnre were Enolish ; the rest to nearly double 
tiat number, being like the garrisoti -6f Dumbarton, 
Irish and Welsh, were glad to escapefrom enforced ser- 
vitude. Some parted off in divisions to return t# their 
respective eountri<*B ; and a few whose energetic spirits 
preferred a. Ufe of warfare in the cause of a country 
ftruggling for freedom, before returning to submit to 
die oppressors of their own, enlisted mder the >'' 
lers ofWallscc: These recruits, amCKSting tc 
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% hundivd itroiig fighUng men, he pat ond»r the oom- 
numd of Sir /ohn Graham. 

Some other necesaaiy Mgulatkma being made, he 
diamiaaed the ▼ictorioua Seota to find refreahaient in 
the well-atored horraolLa of the diaperaed Soathrone ; 
and retired hiraaelf to rejmn hia inaida in the citndel 



CHAPtERH. 

. \jK the eovrae of an boor Munay retnmed, with tli« 
information that he had aeen the departing Soathfons 
aafeljr heyond the barriera of the town. Bnt he np*. 
Broached not Wallace alone ; he waa acoompanied oy 
Loid Aukinlecky the aon of one of the betnred barons 
who 'had fallen in the palace of Ayr. Tfaia young 
chieftain brought a laige force with lum to annpoit the 
man whose daantleaa hand had thna aatiifiea hia re* 
Tenge 3 and when he met Murray at the north gate of 
the town, and recognised in hia flving bannehi a ftiend 
c£ Scotland, he waa happy to make mmaelf known to 
an officer of Wallace, and to be conducted to that chief. 

Aa Lord Andrew and hia new colleague made the 
range of the ■abarbs,by hiageneral'a direction he save 
ordera that the different detachmenta of troopa which 
had been left to guard their ayennea, ahoold march to« 
wards the citaitel. The glad progrea a of the Tictor 
Scota through the atreeta, turned the wh<de aapeet of 
that late guxMny city. Doora and windowa which 
were ao lately cloaed in deqp mourning for the aangoi 
nary deeds juat done m the palace, now opened, teem- 
ing with gay in^abitanta. The general joy penetrated 
to the most remote recesses. Mothera now threw 
their fond arms around the necka of those children 
whom they had lately regarded with the averted eyee 
of despair : in the one aez they thought they beheld the 
devoted victima of perh^M the neit requisition for 
blood ) and in the other, the hapless prey of pasaiona 
more fell than the horrid ra^ of the beaat of tne field. 
But now all waa aecure agam. Theae terrific tyrants 
were driven hence j and the happy parent embracing 
her children, aa if restored to her from the grave, im- 
plored a thonaand blosaisgs on the head of Wallace, 

• diapenaer of auch a world of good. 
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Sons who in secret had lamented the treftcheroos 
death of their fathers, and brothers of their brothers, 
now opened their gates, and ready armed joined the 
valiant troops in the streets. Widowed wires, and 
fatherless daughters, almost forgot that tbey had been 
bereaved of their natural protectors, when they saw 
Scotland rescued from her •nemfes, and her armed 
nous once more walking in the broad Jay, master of 
vhemselves and their liberties. 

Thus then, with every heart rejoicing, every house 
toeming with numbers to swell the ranks of Wallace, 
did he, the day after he had entered Ayr, see all ar- 
raaged for its peaceful establishment. Having placed 
formidable garrisons in the citadel, ^nd suburtM, 
composed oiits own youth and the adjacent peasantry, 
and coimnanded by Lord Aukinleck, he prepared to 
proceed in his march. But em he bade that towa 
adieu in which he had been educated 3 and where al- 
nost e\ery man remembered his boyish years, and 
thronged to him with recollection of former days ; one 
(iuty demanded his stay ; To pay funeral honors to the 
remains of bis beloved grandfather. 

Accordingly the time was fixed upon 5 and with ev 
er}' solemnity' due to his virtues and his rank, he was 
buried in the chapel of the citadel. It was not a scene 
of mere ceremonious mourning; as he had been the fa- 
ther of the fatherless, he was followed to the grave by 
r:iany an orphan's tears $ and as he had been the pro- 
tector of the distressed in every degree, and the benefi- 
cent friend of all human kind: a procession long and 
full of lamentation conducted his shrouded corse, tc 
:t8 earthly rest. The mourning families of those who 
>.3d ^len in the ^ same bloody theatre with himself, 
dosed the sad retinue ; and wnile the holy rites com- 
toitted his body to the ground, the sacred mass ws» 

' intended to those who had been plunged into the wel- 

I tering element. 

' Several of the name of Crawford, and of the kindred 
of Wallace, were present. To these he resigned the 
buds be innerited from his {d) grandfather ; and while 
be confided the aged Elspa and her sister to the care 
ifSb B^gisald Crawfoni, to whom he gave Loudon 

, tod Monktoone-kirk, he said, cousin, you are a valiant 
! I leave you to be the reorescntative of your vr 



16 THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

aenble imcle : td cliertah these poor woioeii whom jia 
loved ; to be the protector of the people of Ayr uid the 
defender of the suburbs. The prison is under the 
commaiid of the Baron of Aukmleck who, with his 
brave followers, was the first to hail the burning of the 
accursed bams of Ayr. ^ 

After this . soleninity. ^nd these dispositions i and 
that Wallace saw that the town and citadel were in a 
state of stout resistance, should any attempt be made 
bv the enemy j he resolved to pursue a similar plan at 
tnis part of the kingdom, to that which he had intended 
to have pursued bsd his operations been confined to the 
north ofthe Clyde. ^ 

He called a review of his troops ; and found that 
he could leave five hundred men at Ayr. and march an 
army of at least two thousand out of it. His present de- 
sign was to take his course to Berwick, and by seizine 
every castle of strength in his way, form a chain o? 
works across the country, which would bulwark Scot- 
land against any farther inroads from its enemies ; and 
render the subjug^ation of the interior Southron gar- 
risons more certain and easy. While he was thus em- 
ployed, it would not be difficult for his troons, (thus 
planted as a south wall) by excursions, to clear An- 
nandale and Roxbuigshire ofthe enemy, and so make 
the Cheviot hills and the ocean the boundaries of Ed- 
ward's conquests. 

With this design, Wallace on the third morning af- 
ter he had entered Ayr, marched over the green bo- 
soms of his native hills } and manning every watch- 
tower on their summits, (for now, wnithersoever he 
moved, he found his victories had preceded him, and 
that all from hall or hovel, turned out to greet and of- 
fer him their services) he cressed by Aluirkirk to 
Douglas castle. 

He no sooner appeared, and summoned it to surren- 
der, than the Southron governor (who had been ap- 
Drized by the fugitives of the late events at Ayr) hear- 
ing from4he herald who brought the requisition, that 
na was called upon to resign the keys of Douglas to 
Sir William Wallace, behem in his panic-struck fan- 
cy the castle stormed around him and in flames. Be- 
Iwring that all would be sacrificed to the young 
"■inurriors veageance, should he offer tha slightest 
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resistance, he consented to surrendctr S ana laying 
down his aims before Wallace, the castle was reon- 
qnished into his hands. 

This advantafe gained, he did not stay longer than 
to tale the usual oaths of the troops : ana as a iiostag^ 
for the performance of their engagement, he detained 
tbe goTemor in his possession. Sir Eustace Maxwell 
took the command of Douglas and its enTirons, with 
Monteith (whose late wounds demanded rest) as his 
lieutenant. Tbe little garrison heins fixed, Wallace 
was well satisfied with the zeal of both his officers, 
aod proceeding thence across Couthboanlaw to tbe 
Pentiand hills, possessed himself after a little resis- 
tance, of the castles of Peebles, of Nidpatb, and of 
Traquair, in Tweed-dale : and though he met firmer 
opposition as he approacoed the coast, he compelled 
every strong hold to surrender to him, which lay be- 
tween the western bocdecs of the Merse and the walls 
of Berwick, \ 

Arrived before these blood<«tained towers, which 
had so often been the subjects of dispute between tho 
powers of England and of Scotland, he prepared for . 
their immediate attack. Berwick being a valuable 
toTtresB to the enemy, not only as a key to the invad- 
ed kingdom, but a point, whence by his ships, he com- 
manded the wb6le of* the eastern coast of Scotland ; 
Wallace expected that a desperate stand would here 
be made to stop the progress of his arms. But being 
aware that the most exj^ditious mode of warfare was 
the best adapted to promote his cause, he first took^be 
town, by assault, and having driven the garrison into 
the citadel, assailed them by a vigorous siege. It had 
lasted not more than ten days, when Wallace foresee- 
iDff that his enemies might oe reinforced with little ^ 
difficulty, should their ships continue to command the 
harbor, resolved upon a stratagem to gain them also^ 
iato his possession. Accordingly, he found among his^ 
own troops many men who had oeen u$ed to a sea-far- 
ing life. These he sent, di^uised as ft^^itive South- 
rons, in boats to the ships whic6 lay pffin the roads. 
Tbe feint took ; and by these means seizing upon the 
vessels nearest to the town, he manned them with his 
own people ', and going oat with them himself, in three 
dajs made himself nwster of every ship on the coast 

TOZ,. II. B 
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By this manoeuvre the situation of the besieged wna 
rendered so hopless, that no mode of escape was Iet\ 
but by desperate sallies, ^hey made them, but with« 
out other tmact than weakening their strength and in> 
creasing their miseries. Wallace was aware of all 
their resolutions; for knowing what would be best 
for them to do in their situation, he needed no better 
spy over their actio ^.s than his own judgment. Foil- 
ed in every attempt ; as their opponent, guessing their 
intentions, was prepared at every point to meet their 
different essays ; and losing men at every rencountre, 
their governor was quite at his wit's end. Without 
provisions, without aid of any kind for his wounded 
men : and hourly annoyed by the victorious Scots, 
(who by showers of arrows and other missile weapons, 
which they continued to throw from the towers and 
springalls vrith which they overtopped the walls, suf- 
fered not the besieged to rest day or night) the unhap- 
py Southron was ready to rush upon death to avoid 
the disgrace of surrenderinff the fortress. Every soul 
in the garrison was reducea to similar despair. Wal- 
lace had found means to dam up the spring, which by 
running under a particular tract of land, usually sup- 
plied the citadcj with water. The common men, ta- 
rnished with hunger, smarting with their wounds, and 
now perishing with unextinguishable thirst, threw 
themselves at the feet of their officers, imploring them 
to represent to the governor, that if he longer held 
out, ne must defeua the place alone, for that they 
could not exist twenty-four hours under their present 
sufferings. - 

The governor now repented of the rashness with 
whic^ he had thrown himself unprovisioned into the 
#.c!tadel. He now saw ^at expectatiou was no apolo- 
gy for want of precaution. When his first division 
had been overpowered in the assault of the town, his 
evil genius suggested to him that it was best to take 
the second unbroken into the citadel, and there a\ittit 
the arrival of a reinforcement by sea, for which he had 
immediately sent. But he had beheld the ships which 
defendcMi the harbor seized by Wallace before his eyes I 
Hope was then crushed, and nothing but death or dis- 
honor seemed tb be his alternatives. Cut to the soul 
'ts recfjlloction of his own want of judgment in so 
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AMtSjr tbnowing hinurdf i&to the ctsUey when he wm 
I niwuile he might have maintained the town kmger, 
he detennined to retrieye his fame by washing dut hie 
error with his bioed. To fltll then ander the mini of 
Berwick Castle was his resolution. Such was the 
Mate of his mind, when the officers appeared with th« 
petition of his mem. In proportion as they felt the ess 
trenuties into which they were driven, the offence h«> 
had committed, glared with ten-fold enormity in his. 
eyes j and with wild despair he told them, ** they mjeht 
do as they would, but for his part, the momen% they, 
opened the gates to the enemy, that moment should b^. 
the last of his life. He, that was the 8on-i»•i^w of. 
King Edwazd, would never yield his' sword to a Scot*, 
tiah rebel.'' 

Terrified at these threats on himself,, the soldiers, 
who loved their general, Veclared themselves willing 
to die with him ; and therefore, as a last <^ort, deter- 
mined to make a mine under the principal tower of the 
Scots ^ and by setting fire to it, at least destroy the 
means by which they leared their enemies would storm 
the citadel. > 

Wallace as he kept his station %at the tower, observ- 
ing numbers of the besieged passing behind a mound 
u a direction to the part of the wail where the tower 
stood, concluded what was their design ; and ordering 
a countermine to be made,<— what he anticipated, hap- 
pened 'y and Murray, at the head of the miners, encoun- 
tered those of the castle at the very moment they were 
aettii^ fire to the combustibles which were to consume 
the tower. I'fae conflict' was violent but short, for the 
impetuoua Scots drove their amazed and misled adver- 
saries through the aperture into the centre of the cita- 
deL At this instant, Wallace, with a band of resolute^ 
. men, sprung from the tower uponJhe walls, and while 
they were almost deserted by the^ late guardians^ who 
bd quitted them to assist their fellow-sulferers in re- 
peiUiig the foe below, he leaped down amidst them, 
ind the bottle became general. It was decisive. For 
Wallace^ beholdmg the undaunted resolution with 
whicb the weakened and dying men supported the 
cause their governor was so determined to defend, 
knad has admiration and his pity alike excited > 
" his men teemed to have every manV ' 
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Slit buids } and one iiutant more would Biake him Um 
undinnted maatcr of the caetic, (for Dot a Sooffaroik 
voula then breathe to dispute it) he roBoWed to^etop 
the carnage. At the moment when a' gallant officer^ 
who, having assaulted him with the vehemence of dea- 
jiair, and wounded him in several places, now lay dis- 
armed and under him; at 'that moment when the dis- 
comtitted knight exclaimed, ** In mercy strike, and re- 
deem the honor of Ralph de Monthermer !" (e) Wal- 
lace raised his bugle and sounded the note of peace. 
Every sword was arrested ; and the universal clangor 
of battle was lost in expecting silence. 

Rise, brave Earl ; cried he, to the governor j I revore 
your virtue too sincerely to take on unworthy advan- 
tage of my fortune. The valor of this garrison com- 
mands my respect ; and as a proof of my sincerity, I 
grant to it what I never vet havedone to any : That 
Yourself and these dauntless men march out with the 
honors of war , and without any bonds on your future 
conduct towards us. ^ We lea » it- to your own hearts 
to decide whether you will ever again be made instru- 
ments to enchain a brave people. . 

While he was speaking, De Monthermer leaned 
gloomily on the sword he had returned to him, with his 
eyes fixed on hie men. Thev answered his glance with 
looks that sfBemed to oty they nnderstood him ; and 
passing a few words in whispers to each other, one at 
last spoke aloud : — ^' Decide for us Earl. We are as 
ready to die as to live, so that we may be in neither di- 
vided from you.'' 

At this generous declaration, the proud despair of 
De Monthermer gave way to nobler feelings; and 
while a big tear stood in each eve, he turned to Wal- 
#lace, and stretching out his hand to him, Noble Scot, 
said he, your unexampled generosity, and the invinci- 
ble fidelity of these Reroic men, have compelled me to 
accept the life I had resolved to lose under these walls 
rather than to resign them. But virtue is resistless • 
and to it do I surrender thai pride of soul which made 
existence insuiferable under the consciousness of hav- 
ing erred. When I became the husband of King Eld- 
ward's daughter, I believed myself pledged to victo- 
ries or to death. But there is a conquest, and I feel it, 
■greater tluun over hosts in the field j-Huid here tavght 
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lo make it, the hasband of the Prineew of England^ 
tbe proud Earl of Gloucester, conaents to live to be 
a monument of Scottish nobleness and of the inflexible 
fidelity of English isoldiers. 

Yutt live, lilustrious and virtuous Englishman, re- 
tamed Wallace, to redeem that honor of which the 
rapacions sons of England had robbed their country. 
Go forth therefore as my conqueror ; for jou have, at 
least in this spot, extinguished that burmng antipathy 
with which toe outraged heart of William Wallace 
had vowed 'to extirpate every Southron from off thia 
ravaged land. Honor, brave Earl, makes all men 
biet&en ; and as a brother I open tl^se gates for yon 
to repass into your comtry. When there, if you ever 
lemember William WaHaice, let it be as a man who 
fights not for conquest or renown j but to restore 
Scotland to her rights, and then to resign his sword in 
peace. 

I shal^ remember yon, Sir William Wallace! re- 
turned De Monthermerj and as a pledse of it, yoa 
shall never see me more in this country tul I come an 
ambassador of that peace for which you fight. But 
meanwhile, in the moMent of your, hot contention for 
the rights which you believe wrested from you. do yoa 
remember that tbev have not been so much the ^pcnlt 
of my royal father's ambition, as the traffic of your 
own venal nobles, and of the King who purchased & 
throne at the expense of his country. Had I not be- 
lieved that Scotland was unworthy <k freedom, I should 
never have ^neared upon her borders : But now that 
1 see she has brave hearts within her, who not only 
resist oppression but know how to wield power, I 
shrink from the zeal I shewed to rivet her cmiins, (for 
I even volunteered to occupy this station, so unworthy 
my rank;) and I repeat, that never again shall my 
hostile foot impress this Isad. 

These sentiments were answered in the same spirit 
Inr his aoldiers. And the Scots following the exam- 
pie of their leader, treated them with every kindnest. 
After dispensing amongst them ptovisiona, and ap 
pointing horses and other means to convey the wouno- 
ed awmy in comfort, Wallace hid a cordial farewell to 
the Earl of (Houceflter $ and hisr men conduoted t^ 
itaoaciled «wiBiea Mfe oferthe Tweed. Therr 
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puted. The Eaginh bent their eonne towaide Lob- 
mm, end the Sceti letunied to their Tietdriont generaL 



CHAPTER in. 

The hKppf efiects of theie n,|iid coB4|iictte mrere 
■bon apparent. The fail of Berwick excited such » 
confidence in the minds of the neighboring chieftains^ 
that everj hour brought fresh recmits to Wallace. 
Every month was full of the praises of the young con* 
queror; every e;|re was eager to catch a glimpse of Jiia 
person ; and while the men were emulous to share has 
glory, the women in their secret bowers put up 
pn^ets f^^ the preservation of one so handsome anfl 
so orave. 

Amongst the many who, of everv rank and age, has-- 
t«ned to pay their respects to the deliverer of Berwick^ 
was Sir Richard Maitland of Thirlestane, a veteran of 
such oekibnty, that he went by the title of the 8tal' 
iimrth Atdd Knight qf LauderddU, (f) Hearinff of 
Wallace's mighty deals, Sir Richard determined to 
see the brave grandson of his old friend, the treache* 
nNialy murderad Sir Ronald Crawford. He sought 
Mm, not only in this light, but as an object fraught 
with everv cause of interest ; as the champion of Scot- 
land, as the benefactor of mankind. Months am ha 
had been informed of Lord Mar's obligations to Wal- 
lace and of the subsequent imprif onmeot of the Earl. 
But now, when he found that the resistless chief had 
not only freed Lord Mar, but had SMzed the fetters of 
Scothuul at Dumbarton ; and that after forming a wall 
across his country, stronger than those of Agricola and 
Adrian, a ranqpart of determined Scots; he had «iia- 
ed possession of the Eastern sea :— When Maitland 
heiiM of all this, new blood seemed to flow in his aged 
veins ; and he who bad net mounted a. horse for twen- 
ty years, now bestrode aptoad<eharger. to go as be^ 
eune a knight te* pay his duty to the hope s# his 
«toiiiitry. 

Wallace was ■ no saener teld of the approach ef the 
^rMeiahlekHii;htofThiileslcne.«ken hesetfteth mo- 
^panied by 1m duefiefiiouB, te 
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At sight of the deliverer of ScotlaBd, Sir 
threw himaelf off his horse with a militaiy grftM that 
would have become even youthful yean j and hasten- 
ins towards Wallace, clasped him in his arms. 

Let me look on thee ! cried the old knight } let me 
feast my eves on the brave Scot who again laises this 
hoazy head which has so long bent in shame for its dia- 
iiomMred <x>antry! As he spiAe he viewed Wallace 
&om head to foot. I knew Sir Ronald Crawford and 
thy valiant father $ con^ued he : O ! had they lived 
to aee this day 1 But the base murder of the one thou 
hast nobly avenaed; and (he honorable grave of the 
other in the field of Loudon-hill, (g) thou 'wilt cover 
with the monument of thine own glories. Low are 
kid my own children in this land of strife ; but in thee 
1 see a son of Scotland that is to dry all our tears. 

He embraced Wallace again and again. And as the 
venerable chieftain's overflowing heart rendered him 
garmloas, he expatiated on the energy with which the 
young victor haci pursued his conquest ; and paxullel- 
ed ttem with the orilliant actions he had seen in his 
youth. While he tlius discoursed, Wallace drew him 
towards the castle, and there presented to him the two 
■epbews of the Earl of Mar. 

He paid some warm compliments to Eldwin on his 
earlv success in the career of ^lory $ and- then turning 
to Mnnay, Aye ! said he. it is joy to me to see the 
valiant liouse of BothweU in the third generation 
Thy grandfiither and myself were boys together at the 
coronation of Aleiander the second ', and ftat is eighty 
years ago. Since then, what have I not seen ! The 
death «Mtwo noble Scottish kings; our blooming prin- 
ces ravished from us by untimely &tes; The throne 
sold to a eowaid; and at last seised by a foreign pow- 
er ! And in my own person ! I have been the nther of 
as brave and beautious a ftmily as ever blessed a par- 
ent's eye : — ^But they are all torn from me. Two of 
my sons sleep on the plain of Dunbar; my third, my 
dauntless William, since that fatal day, has been kept 
a prieoner in England. And my daughters, the tender 
bluseoms of my aced years ; they grew around me the 
fiureai lilies of the land :— But they too are pasMd 
away. The one, scorning the mere chatms of ytr-'* 
fd pufiii ling an mion with a eonl that had Urn- 
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Teraed with supprior reffions, loved Thomas Lord 
Learmont the iaffe of Ercildoone. But my friend lost 
this sweet rose of his bosom, and I the deare.*t child of 
my heart, er^ she had been a year his wife. Then was 
my last and only daughter married to the Lord Mar ; 
and ia giving birth to my dear Isabella, she too died. 

Ah, mj gM)d ^oung knight, i^ere it not for tha; 
sweet child, the living image of her mother, who in the 
very ^spring of youth was cront and fell ; I should be 
alone :-t-And my hoary heaa woiUd descend to the 
grave unwept, unrenetted t 

The joy <n the old man having recalled such melan- 
choly remembrances, he wept upon the shoulder of Ed* 
win, who, interested in the sad detail, had drawn so 
near, that the stonr which was betfun to Murray, was 
ended to him. WaUace, to give tne mourning fkther 
time to recover his emnposure^ walked towards the 
other lords wlio were conversing in an opposite part 
of the room. At that moment ifer entered, and toM 
him that a youth was in the anti'«hamber. who had 
iiist arrived fW>m Stirling with a sealed pacKet which 
lie would deliver into no hands but these of Sir Wil' 
liam Wallace. At this intimation, Wallace, turning 
to Ruthven and Dundaff, requested them to SMW eve- 
ry attention to the Lord of Thirlestane during his ab« 
sence, and left the apartment. 

On his entering the antinwom, the messenger sprung 
forwards $ but suddenly checking himself, he stood as 
if irresolute wh%t to say. 

This is Sir William Wallace, young man ; said Ker 
deliver your embassy to him. 

At tliese words- the youth pulled a packet fltMn his 
bosom, and putting it into'the chiePs hand, retired in 
confusion. Wallace gave orders to Ker to take care 
of him ; and then prepared ta inspect its contents. He 
wondered from wnom in Stirlioc it could come ; as he 
knew no Scot there, who would dare to write to him 
while it was po ssesse d bv the enemy. But not losing 
a moment in conjecture, ne broke the seal. 

How was he startled at the first words ! and how 
was every energy of his heart roused to redoubled ac- 
tion when he turned to the signature ! The first words 
f n the letter were these f 

*' A daughter, trembliag for. the life ofher^Mie* 
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MBdenmed to die, presiniies to tddfcts Sir William 
Wallace." The signature was ** Helen Mar." He 
b^an the letter again. 

" A daoffhter, trembling for the lift of her father 
condemned to die, jnrecumeB to addren Sir William 
Wallace. You l»ve been hia deliyerer from thd iwoid, 
from chains, and from the waves. Refuse not then 
again to save him to whom you have to oflen given 
life ; and hasten, brave Wallace, to preserve the Earl 
of Mar from the scaflbld. 

** A cruel deception brought him from the Isle of 
Bate, where you imagined jou had left him in security. 
Lord Aymer de Valence, m escaping a second time 
from your sword, fled tinder covert of the night from 
Ajr to Stirling. Cressingham, the rapacious robber of 
all our castles, found in him an ant coadjutor. They 
concerted how to avenge the late disgraces of Earl I>e 
Valence ; and Creasingham, eager to enrich himself 
while he flattered the resentments of his commander, 
ansgested to him that you Sir William Wallace, our 
deliverer, and their scourge, would moat easily be 
made to feel through the bosoms of yova friends. They 
therefore determined, as the first victim, after a mock 
trial, to condemn mv father to death ; and thus while 
they distress you, put themselves in possession of his 
bnds and wealth with the semblance of justice. 

** Tl^e substance of this most unrighteous debate was 
communicated to me by Lord Ajmer De Valence him- 
self: He thoujrht to excuse his part in the affair, by 
proving to me now insensible he is to the principles 
which move a patriot and a man of honor. 

-' To this end, these arch-enemies of our country, 
(havinff learnt from, some too well-informed spy, that 
Lord Mar, instead of being within the strong hold of 
Dumbarton, bad retired in peaceful obacuritv tp Batq,) 
aent a body of men diaguiaed as Scots, to dourock.— 
There they stopped : and dispatched a messenger into 
the island to inform Lord Mar that Sir William Wal- 
lace having driven the Southrons out of Ayr,' wis 
waiting to converse with him on the banks of the Frith. 
My nc£le father, unsuspicious of treachery ; and think- 
ing be was goinff to meet the friend in whom he ^Iori« 
ed, hurried to obey the summons. Lady Mar aceom* 
pMited luiki i and so bgith fell into the snaj«. 
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" Hv mm bpooiht a cIom pruoner to Stirliiig, wh^ni 
toother . affliotioii awaited him : — ^be was to aee 



daughter and siater in captivity. 

** After I h«d been betrayed from St. Fillana mo 
nastery by the falsehoods of one Scottiah kn^ht ; ajid 
rescued from his ptower by the gallantry of another j I 
■ought the protection of mv aunt, Lady Rttthven, who 
then dwelt at Alloa on the banks of the Forth, {h) Her | 
husband had been invited to Ayr by some treacneroua 
requisition of the governor Arnulf 3 and with many | 
other loids was thrown into prisdh. Report says, bra«i 
▼est of men 1 that you have given freedom to my be- ' 
trayed uncle. I speak from report alone ; for we are 
too closely watched in this citadel to be able to receive 
any messenger he might have sent. 

*^ According to the plan of our tyrants, th^ moment 
Lord Ruthven's person was securea, his estates in the 
Hiffhlanila, with those around Stirling, were seized , 
and my aunt and myself being found at Alloa, a castle 
which she had brought to him in dowry, we were car- 
ried prisoners to this city. Alas ! we had no valiant 
arm to preserve us from our enemies ! Lady Ruthven's 
first-bom son was slain in the fatal day of Dunbar ; 
and in terror of the like fate, she has placed her eldest 
surviving boy in a convent. Smne days after our ar- 
rival, my dear fkther was brought in and taken to the 
dungeons, where they loaded him with double chains. 
Though a captive in the town, I was not then confined 
to any closer imprisonment than the walls. While 
he was yet passing through the streets, rumor told my 
aunt that the Scottish lord who was then leading to 
prison, was her beloved brother. She flew to me in 
an agony to tell me the dreadful tidings. I heaid no 
more, saw no more, till having rushed into the streets, 
and bursting through every oMtacle of crowd and sol- 
diers, I found myself clasped in my father's arms — in 
his shackled arms ! Oh ! my God, what a moment waj 
that ! Where was Sir William Wallace in that hour ? 
Where the brave unknown knight, who had sworn to 
me to die in my fitther's defence 7 Both were absent, 
and he waa'in chains. 

" My ^ief and distraction baffled tlie attemvta of 
•he goaios to part us : and what became of me I Know 
not, till I fimnd myself lying on a couch,, attended bv 
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««-iy woineii. and MippoTted by my tact. Whmi i 
had reofwena to lamentation and to tean^ the women 
withdrew, and my aunt told me I waa in the apart- 
menta of the deputy warden. He, wi^i Cretainffnam, 
having ^one out to meet the man they had to basely 
drawn into their toils, De Valence himself saw the 
struggles of paternal affection, contending aoainst the 
men who would have torn a senseless daughter firom 
hia arms ; and yet he, merciless man ! separated us, 
and sent me, with my aunt, a prisoner to his house. 

" The next day a packet was put into my aunt's 
hands, containing a lew precious lines from my fath- 
er to me^ and a letter from the Countess to Lady Ruth- 
▼en, telling her of the conquest of Dumbarton, and of 
all your gcKxlness to her and to mv father ; and at last 
narrating the cruel manner in which thev had been 
rayiahed from the asylum in which vou nad placed 
them. She then said, that could she nnd means of ap- 
Driaing you of the danger in which she and her hn*- 
oand were now involved, she was sure you would fly 
to their rescue. Whether she has ever found these 
means, I know not, for all communication between ua 
waa immediately rendered impracticable. The mes- 
senger who brought my aunt the packet, w^ a good 
Southron soldier who had been won by Lady Mar's en- 
treaties. But on his quitting the apartments where 
we were confined, he was seized by a servant of 0e 
Valence, who having descried the soldier slip rather 
mysteriously into my aunt's chamber, by listening 
(bund his errand, and made him prisoner the moment 
he appeared from the door. The poor soldier was the 
same day put publicly to death, m order to intimidate 
all others from the like compassion on the sufieringsof 
nnha^y Scotland., Oh! Sir William Wallace, wUl 
not your sword at last reach these men of blood ! 

"But to return. Earl de Valence compelled my 
annt to give up the packet to him. We had already 
read it, uerefore did not regret it on that head j but 
w6 feam the information it might aive relative to you, 
our benefactor. In consequence of this circumstance, 
I was made a closer prisoner than before. But cuitivi* 
tv could have no terson for me^ did it not divide me 
tram my &ther. Andgrief on gnef ! what words K- 
I to write it ? They have emdmmni kim tc 
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*That Atal letter of'm^ step'tnotlier'i ww brodght out 
^ttin8t bim; and as your adherent; Sir William Wa]« 
face; thej have sentenced him to lose his head. 

" I have knelt to Earl de Valence ; I have implored 
mr father's life at his hands ; but to no purpoee. He 
tells me that Cressingham at his side/aha the justicia- 
ry Ormesby; by letters from Scone, declare it necessa- 
ry that some execution of consequence shoald be made 
to af^l the discontented Scots ; and that as no lord 
is esteemed greater in Scotfand, than the Earl of Mar, 
he muH die f 

" Hasten then, my father's preserver and fViend ! 
hasten to save him !«--Ob, fly for the sake of the coun- 
try he loves ; for the sake of the hapless beings depen- 
dent on his protection !— I shall be on my knees till I 
hear your trumpet before the walls ; for in you and 
heiven now rest all the hopes of Helen Mar.'' 

A cold dew stood on the limbs of Wallace as he clos- 
ed the letter. It might be too late ? Even his arms 
might not now be able to reseue his friend from the sen- 
tence that had been passed on him : the axe may al- 
ready have fallen ! 

Struck with this terror, he called to Ker, and order- 
ed that the messenger should be brought in. He en- 
tered. Wallace inquired how long he had been in 
bringing the packet from Stirling. The youth replied, 
finly twenty-rour hours j adding, that he had travelled 
night and day for fear the news of the risings in An- 
nandale, and the taking of Berwick, which had reach- 
ed Stirling, should precipitate the Earl's death. 

I accompany you this instant, cried Wallace.- .And 

{giving orders to Ker that the troops should immediate- 
y get under arms ; he desired the messenger to keep 
with his own particular train : and then returned into 
the room where he had left the venerable knight of 
Thirlestane. 

Sir Richard Maitland, said he, willing to avoid ex- 
citing his alarm ; there is more work for me at Stirl- 
ing. — Lord de Valence has again escaped the death we 
thought had overtaken him ; and he is now there. I 
have just received a summons thither which I must 
obey. At these last words. Sir Boger Kirkpatrick^ 
who had hastened forward at the wora Stirling, jravf 
aloud •bMt.and rushed fhwi the apartment. Wal* 
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lookiei after hira for a momeiil, and then eoiitiaa« 
Qd— follow iw with your prayers, Six Richard; and I 
w^not despair of sending Ueaaed tidinga to the banks 
of tbe-'i^^eeder. 

WhatS^as happened ? inquired Murray, who saw 
that something more than the escape of De Valence hao 
been impaired to hia general. 

We must spare this good old man, returned he, and 
have him conducted to his home before I decliie it 
publicly : but the. Earl of Mar is again a prisoner, and 
m Stirling. 

Murray who instantly, comprehended his uncle's 
danger, speeded the departure of Sir Richard : and as 
Wallace held his stirrup, the chief laid his hand on his 
head and blessed him 3 '' The prophet ofErcildoune is 
too ill to bring his benediotion himself, but I . breathe 
it over our preserver's head !" 

The bridle beii^ in the hand of Lord Andrew, he 
led the horse out of the easter-n gate of the town ; and 
there taking leave of the veteran knight and his train, 
turned on ms way ) and soon rejoined Wallace in the 
midst of his officers. 

He had inftomed tl^m of the Earl of Mar's danger, 
snd of the policy,^tas well as the justice, of rescuing so 
powerful and patriotic a nobleman from the death his 
enemiea threatened. Lord Ruthven needed no azg^'■ 
ments to precipitate him forward in the service of the 
beloved brother of his wife ; and the anxieties of the 
affectionate Edwin were all awake when he knew that 
his mother was a prisoner. Lord Andrew smiled when 
he returned his cousin's letter to Wallace : we shall 
have the rogues on the nail, yet, said he, and if we do 
not this time pin the light heels of De Valence to the 
rock of Stirling, we shall deserve to be brained for ig- 
noranceof slight of hand. My uncle's brave head is 
not ordained to fall by the stroke of such cowards ! 

So I believe, ref^ied Wallace, and then turning to 
Lord Dnndaff } my lord, said he, I leave you governor 
of Berwick. 

The veteran warrior grasped Wallace's hand. " To 
be your rqwesentative in this fortress^ is the proudest 
station thi^ war-worn frame hath ever filled. Ify son 
mmt be my repteseotative with you in the field." Ha 
wiifed Sir Jonn Giaham towards him $ the 
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knight adraneed 5 uidLoid Dundatf'yjihieiiiflflililnid 
upon his shield, said, iwotr that a* this defeiraa thebo- 
djT^you will ever atrive toeoTcr SootUad firom h«r 
enemies ; and that from this hour, as Achates was to 
iEneas, you will be the faithful friend and follower of 
SirWUiamWalkceJ 

I swear, returned Graham, kissing the (i) shield. 
Wallace pressed his hand ; *^ I have brothers around 
me rather than what the world calls friends ! and with 
such valor, such fidelity to aid me, can I be otherwise 
than a victor 1" 

Edwin, who stood near at this rite of ffenerooa en- 
thusiasm, softly whispered to Wallace as ne turned to- 
wuds his troops ; but amongst all these brothers, cease 
no*; to remember that Edwin was yonr first. Ah, 
my beloved general, what Jonathan was to David I 
would be to Uiee ! 

Wallace looked on him with penetrating tenderness ; 
his heart was suddenly wrunff bv a recolleetion which 
the words of Edwin had reculpd. Bat thy lo«<, |»aaie« 
not ike love qf wotmnf Edwin !^>No, but it equals it, 
replied he, what has been done for thee, I would do ; 
only love me as David did Jonathan, and I shall be 
the happiest of the happy. -^ Be h aypy then : sweet 
boy ! answered Wallace, for all that ever oeat in 
heathen or in Christian breast for friend or brother, 
lives in my heart for thee. 

At that moment Sir John Graham rejoined them $ 
and some other captains coming up, Wallace made the 
proper military dispositions, and every man took hia 
station at the head of his division. 

Until the men had marched far out of the chance of 
rumors from them reaching Thirlestane, they ere not 
informed of the Earl of fifoWs danger. They conceiv- 
ed that their present errand was the re-capture of De 
Valence. But at a proper moment, Wallace said they 
should know the whole truth : for, added he, as it is a 
law of equity that what concerns all should be approv- 
ed by all J and that common dangers should be repel- 
led by united efforts ; the people who follow our stan- 
dards not as hirelings, but with willing sfMrits, ought 
to know our reasons for requiring their services. 

lliey who follow you, said Graham, have too mueh 
~ -nfidence in their leader to requife any reason for hie 

vements. 
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It is to place that confidence on a sare foundation, myX 
brave friend ^ returned Wallace, that I exjilain what 
there is no just reanon to conceal. Should policy erer 
compel me to strike a blow without previously telling 
my agents wherefore, I should then draw upon their 
iaith y and expect that confidence in my honor and 
arms, which I now place on their discretion and fi- 
delity. 

It was noon wh'^n they set forth. The veteran band 
which Wallace bad brought from Dumbarton led the 
way } while the army of above five thousand men, offi- 
cered by the bravest chieftains of the Merse, Tweedale, 
and the Lothians, followed, and with streaming ban- 
ners crossed LauQerdale to Lammermuir. At the top 
of Soutra-hill Wallace halted, and there informed his 
aoldiers of Lord Mar's perilous situation ; and>-of the 
necessity for forced marches, if they would save Scot- 
land from the di^race of allowing one of her bravest 
aobles to die by the hand of the executioner. 

Exordiums were not requisite to nerve every limb, 
and to strengthen every heart in the toilsome journey. 
— Mountains were climbed, vast plaitfs traversed, rir* 
ere forded, and precipices crossed, without one man in 
the ranks lingering on his steps, or dopping his head 
anon his pike to catch a moment^s slumber. Those 
imo had fbuffht with Wallace, longed to redouble 
their fame under his command ; and they who had re- 
cently embraced his standard, paiited with a virtuous 
ambition to rival these first-born in arms. Every eye 
was awake, every spirit on i?re to seize the monsters in 
their den ; and to snatch away the noble prey even in 
the moment they believed it ready to bleed beneath 
their fangs. 

Sir Bx^er Kirkpatrick, who having rushed out from 
the SToap in the citadel of Berwick, as soon as the 
maicli to Stirling was mentioned, and Jiad been one of 
the first to call forth the soldiers to the expedition ! 
now when Wallace stood forward to declare tlut rest 
shonld be dispensed with till Stirfing fell, his ardent 
soul, full of a fierce joy, that seemed to see his revenge 
and redeemed honor at once in his grasp, darted over 
every obetacle to reach his aim. He flew to the van of 
his troops, and hailing them forward : Come on ! c^'- 
ed be, ana in the blood of Crdssingham let us for 
kinf Edward's Scottish crown ! 
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The shouts of the men who seemed to drink in the 
spirit that blazed form. Kirkpatrick's eyes/ made the 
echoes of Lommermuir' rins with a strange noise. It 
was the voice of liberty. And leaping every bound, 
thus did they pursue their way till they reached the 
Carron side. At the moment the foaming steed of 
Wallace, smoking with the labors of a long and rapid 
march, was plunging into the stream to take the ford, 
Ker, who was the avenue throush waich every dispatch 
reached his general, took the horse by the bridle : my 
Lord, said he, a man on full gallop from Douglas Cas- 
tle has brought this packet. 

Wallace opened it and read as follows : — ^' The patri- 
ots in Annandale have been beaten by Lord de War- 
renne { and Sir John Mont^itii (who volunteered to 
head them) is taken prisoner with twelve hundred men. 

" Earl de Warrenne, as Lord Warden of Scotland, 
comes to assume his power and to relieve his deputy. 
Lord Aymer de Valence, who is recalled to take posses- 
sion of the Earldom of Pembroke. In pursuance of 
his supposed duty, Earl de Warrenne is now marching 
rapidly towards the Lothians in the hope of interceot- 
ing you in your conquests. 

*' Thanks to the regular information which you send 
us of your movements, that we can thus transmit ac- 
counts of what may arise to impede your progress ! I 
should have attempted to have checked the Southrons 
by annoying their rear, had not De Warrenoe's num- 
bers, amounting to G0,000 strong, rendered such an en- 
terprise so hopeless as to endanger the safety of this 
fortress.. As it is, his whole aim being, to come up 
with you ; if you beat him in the van, we shall have 
him in the rear ; and he must be surrounded and cut 
to pieces. Let us take heart, and success is ours. 
Ever my General's and Scotland's true servant, 

'' Eustace Maxwell.'' . 

What answer ? inquired Ker. 

Wallace hastily engraved with his dagger's point 
upon his gauntlet ** Reviresco ! — {k) — G(m is with 
ns," and desiring that it might be ^ven to the mes^ 
■enger to carry to Sir Eustace Maxwell, he refixed 
hinuelf in his saddle, and spurred over the Carron. 

The moon was at aer meridian just as the wearier 
"^^ps halted on the deep shadows of the carse of Stiri- 
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iag. All around them lay in wide desolation : the 
aw9id and the fire had been there : not in declared 
warfare, but under the darkness of midnight, and im- 
pelled by rapacity or wantonness : and from the base 
of the rock even to the foot of the Clackmannan 
hills, all lay a smoking wilderness. 

An hotti^s rest was sufficient to restore eyer? ez- 
Dansted power to the limbs of the determined foUow* 
ers of Wallace. And as the morning dawned, the sen- 
tinels on the ran)|karts of the town were surorised to 
find that the Scots by the most indefatigable Jabor, 
had not only passed the ditch, but having gained the 
counterscarp, had fixed their moveable towers, and 
wore at that instant overlooking the highest bastions^ 
—The mangonels and petrarics, and other implements 
for battering walls ; and the halista, with every effi- 
cient naeans of throwing missive weapons, were ready 
to diacfaaree their arrows and stony showers upon the 
beads of the besieged. 

At a sight so unexpected, which seemed to have 
arisen out of the earth by some enchantment, (with 
such silence and expedition had the Scottish operations 
been commenced) the Southrons struck witn dread, 
fled from the walls; but instantly recovering their 
presence of mind, they returned and discharged a 
cloud of arrows against their opponents : whilst a 
summons was sent to the citadel to call De Valence 
and the ^vemor Cressingham io their assistance. 
The interior gates now sent forth thousands to the 
walls; but in proportion to the numbers who ap- 
proached, the greater was the harvest of death prepar- 
ed for the terrible arm of Wallace ; who, with nis tre- 
mendous war-wolfs throwing prodi^Ous stones, and 
his springalls casting forth brazen-wmged darts, swept 
tway file afler file of the reinforcement. It grieved 
the noble heart of the Scottish commander to see so 
many valiant men urged .on to inevitable destruction : 
bat still they advanced ; and that his own might be 
preserved, they must fall. I'o shorten the bloody con-^ 
test, his direful weapons were worked with redoubled 
energy ; and so mortal a shower fbll, that the heavens 
leemed to rain iron. The crushed and stricken enemjr, 
ihrinking under the mighty tempest, left their groups 

The rampaxts deserted, Wallace immediately spr 
TOL. lU C 
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from liM tower upon the walls. At that moment D^ 
Valence who h«d aag^ested the idea of diverting the 
hot assault of the besiegers, by a sally, opened one of 
the gates, and at the bead of a formidable body charg 
ed the nearest Scots. Murray and Graham were pre- 

Eared to receive him, (for a good Boldier is never ta- 
en unawares,) and furiously driving him to a retr*« 
f[ade motion, forced him to fall back upon the troops 
in the town. But there all was confusion. Wallace, 
with his resolute followers, had a^readv put Cressinff- 
ham and his legions to flight : and while they, though 
closely pursued by Kirkpatrick, threw themselves in- 
to the castle ; the victorious commander in chief sur- 
rounded the amazed De Valence, who finding himself 
caught in double toils, called to his men to fight for 
Saint George and their king to their latest ffasp. 

The brave fellows too strictly obeved him : and 
while they fell on all sides, pierced and overwhelmed 
by their determined opponents : he at last, fighting 
with a courage which horror of Wallace's venffe&nce 
for his grandfather's death, and his attempt on his life 
ill the hall of Dumbarton, rendered desperate, en- 
countered the conquering chieftain arm to arm. Great 
was the dread of De Valence at this meeting : but 
death was now all he saw before him, and he resolved 
if he must die that the soul of his enemy should attenc' 
him to the other world. 

He fought not with the steady valor of a warrior de- 
termined to vanquish or die ; but with the fury of des- 
Cair, with the violence of a hyena thirsting for the 
lood of the man with whom he contended. Drunk 
with rage he made a desperate plunge at the heart of 
Wallace; a plunge, armed with execrations and all 
his strength : out his sword missed its aim and enter- 
ed t|ie side of a youth who at that moment had thiow^n 
himself before his general. Wallace saw where tlie 
deadly blow fell ; and instantly closing on him with a 
vengeance in his eyes which his now determined vie- 
timliad never seen blaze there before, with one grasp 
of his arm he hurled him to the ground, and setting hi:) 
foot upon his breast would have buried his dagger in his 
heart, had not De Valence dropped his uplif\;ed sword, 
and with horror in every feature, exclaimed ' Mercy »»' 
Wallace removed his hold ; and De Valence, ove* 
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j w we r ed with tenor, held np his ekiped hand* bofero 
mm. *' My life ! this once again, gnlant Wallace . 
In the name of the God of mercy I ask it !" 

Wallace looked on the trembling recreant aa her 
•krank beneath him, with- a glance, which had he had 
a Boul, would have made him crawl to death to avoid a 
Mcond. And hast thou escaped me again 7 cried Wal- 
lace ! then turninj^ his indicnant eyes from the abject 
EaH to his bleeding friend who was leaning on his 
sword ; I yield him his life Edwin, and you perhapa 
are rioin ? 

Forget not mercy to avenge me: said Edwin, gen- 
tly smiling ; he has only wounded me. Bat you are 
nfe and I hardly feel a smart. 

Wallace replaced his dagger, in his girdle. Rise, 
Lord De Valence. It is my nonor, not my will that 
grants your life. You threw away your anns ! That 
action, and your cry arrested mine. I cannot strike 
even a murderer who opens his breast. I give you 
that mercy you denied to the hoary heads of nineteen 
aoofiending, defenceless old men, whom yoar ruthless 
axes made fall in the barn<i of Ayr. Let memory in- 
flict the sword on you which I have withheld ! 

While he spoke, De Valence wbo had risen, stood 
conscience-stmck before the majestic mien of Wallace* 
There was something in his denanciation that sounded 
like the irreversible decree of a divinity ; and the con- 
demned wretch qoaked beneath the tiuieat, while he 
psnted for revenge. 

The whole of the survivors in De Valence's train 
having surrendered the moment they saw their leader 
iall ; in a few minutes Wallace was surrounded by his 
officers, bringing in the colors and the swords o/ the 
prisoners. 

Sir AlezandPT Ramsay, said he to a brave and cour- 
teous knight who had joined him in the Lothiani I 
confido £iarl De Valence to your care. See that he 
IB strongly guarded 5 and that he has every respect, ac- 
cording to tne honor of him to whom I commit him. 

Ramsay conveyed his misoner into an adjacent tow- 
er \ and placing a double guard over him ; stationed 
himself in an outward apartment, there to watch that 
the Proteus arts of the Earl should not again find ^ 
node of eocape, 
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Meanwhile, as the town was now entiraly i& tbm 
possessidn of the Scots^ Wallace haviog sent off. the 
captive Southrons to safe quarters, reiterated his per- 
suasion te Edwin to leave the sround and have his 
wound dressed. No, no; replied he, the same hand that 
ffave me this, inflicted a worse on my general at Dum- 
barton : He kept the field then j and shall I retire now, 
and disgrace my example 1 No, my brother ; you would 
not have me so disprove my kindr » ! 

Do as yon will, answered Wdlace with a. grateful 
smile, so that you preserve a life that must never 
again be risked to save mine. As long as it is neces- 
sary for me to live, God will shield me : But when 
his word goes forth that I shall be recalled ; it will 
not be in the power of friendship nor of hosts to turn 
the steet from my breast. Thereforo, dearest Edwin, 
throw not yourself away in. defending what is in the 
nands of Heaven, to be lent, or to m withdrawn at 
wiU. 

Edwin bowed his modest head, and having sufiered 
a balsam to be poured into his wound, braced his bri- 

f&ntine over his broast ', and was affain at the side of 
is friend, just as he had jomed Kirkpatrick before 
the citadel. The gates were firmly closed : and the 
dismayed Cressingnam, with his troops, weae panting 
behina its walls, as Wallace commanded the parley 
to be sounded. Cressingham, afraid of trusting hink- 
self, within arrow shot of an enemy who he believed 
conquered by witchcraft, sent his lieutenant upon the 
walls to answer the summons. 

Tho herald of the Scots demanded the inunediate 
surrender of the place. Cressingham waA at that in- 
stant informed by a messenger, who had arrived too 
late the night p4eceding to disturb his slumbers, that 
De Warrenne was approacfainff with an immense, ar- 
my. * Inflated with new confidence, the lately panic - 
struck governor mounted the wall himself, and m the 
most haughty language returned for answer, That he 
vxnUd fail under iht tovoen of the citadel btfore he 
woidd eurrender it to a ScoUt^ rebel. And as an ex- 
ample of the fate which such a delinquent merits ; 
continued he, I will change the milder sentence pass- 
ed on Lord Mar, and immediately hang him and 
^'s family on these walls, in sight of your insurgent 
my. 
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Then, cried the herald, who received his answer 
frran his ffener^ : thus says Sir William Wallace ! If 
eren one nair on the heads of the Earl of Mar and his* 
(amily, fall with violence to the ffround, every South* 
ron Boiil m the Scottish camp, who has this day been 
taken prisoner, shall lose his nead by the axe. 

We are used to the blood of traitors : cried Cressing- 
bam, and mind not its sceivt. The army of Earl de 
Warrenne is at hand 3 and it is at th^ peril of ail your 
necks for' the rebel your master to put nis thread in ex<^ 
ecntion. withdraw, or yqn shall see tiie dead bodies 
of Donald Mar and his family fringing these battle- 
ments 3 for no terms do we Iceep with man, woman or 
cfaUd, who is linked with treason. 

* At these words, an arrow wingpd from a hand be- 
hind Cressingham, flew directly to the un-visored face 
(/Wallace : but it struck too high, and ringing against 
his helmet, fell to the ground. 

" Treawhery !" resounded from every Scottish lip 5 
and indignant at so villanous a rupture of the parley 
every bow was drawn to the heaa, and a flight of ar- 
rows armed with retribution flew tovrards the battle- 
ments All hands were now at work to bring the tow- 
ers to the walls 3 and mounting on them, while the 
archers, by their rapid showers drove the men from 
the ramparts, soldiers below with pick-axes destroyed 
the wall to make a breach. 

Cressingham, who b^an to fear that his boasted 
auxiliaries might arrive too late, made every eflbrt to 
gain time.; and determining on a stouter resistance 
here than he had maintained in the town, opposed for 
his defence, flights of darts and large stones shot from 
a thousand engines, besides arrows and quarrels from 
the cross-bows of his men. Intimidatedjrom making 
a sally^ as he concluded De Valence hacnallen in his, 
he adopted every other method of repulsion, and dis- 
charged burning combustibles over the ramparts, in 
hopes of setting fire to the enemy's attacking machine. 

But all his promp^titude and enei]^ provra of no ef- 
fect. The walls were giving away in parts 3 and Wal- 
lace was mounting by scaling IsddBrs, and clasping the' 
parapets with the bridges from his towers. Driven to 
extremity, Cressingham resolved to try the attachmer'' 
if tlw flicols for Loid Mar ; and even at tiM mor 
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'when Wallace, by the first assault, had seiwd the bar 
'bican and oater Lallium, this sansuinary politician or 
^red the imprisoned Earl to be brooght out upon the 
-wall of the inner ballia. A rope was round his neck, 
"with one end run through a groove which projected 
'from the nearest tower. 

At this siffht a chill horror seized upon the ardent 
blood of Wallace. But the intrepid Karl, descrying 
his friend on the ladder wl^ich would carry him to the 
*top of t'he wall, exclaimed, " hesitate not ! Let not my 
'Span of life stand between my country and this glorious 
irictory I" 

Kun him up ! cried the infuriate Cressingham 

At these words, Murray and Edwin precipitated 
themselves from their tower, upon the battlements, 
and mowed down all before them in a direction to- 
wards tb^ir uncle. The lieutenant of Cressingham. 
who'hdid the cord, aware of the impolicy of the cruel 
mandate, hesitated to fulfil it ; and now fearing a res- 
cue from the impetuous Scots, hurried his victim ofiT 
tne works back to his prison. Meanwhile, Cressing- 
ham, perceiving that all would be lost should he suffer 
the enemy to gain this wall also, sent such numbers 
upon the men at arms who had followed the cousins, 
that overcoming; some, and repelling others, they threw 
Murray with a sudden violence over the ramparts; 
and surrounding Edwin, were bearing him off, struff- 
C^ng and bleeding, when Wallace, springing like a li- 
oness on the hunters carrying away her young, rushed 
in sinffly amongst them ; ana while his fiilchion flashed 
terriblo threatenings in their eyes, he seized Edwin ; 
and with a backwani step, fought his passaae to^ one 
of the wooden towers whicfi were brought close to the 
wall. 

Cressinffhaih, who was wounded in the head, desired 
that a parley should be sounded/ 

We have already taken Lord de Valence and his 
host prisoners ; returned Wallace, and we grant yoa 
no cessation of hostilities, unless you deliver up the 
I^rl of Mar and his family, and surrender the castle 
into our hands. 

Think not, proud boaster, cried the herald of Croa- 
dnffham, that we ask a parlev to conciliate. It was to 
tauyon, that if you do not draw of directly, not only 



T^E SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 39 

tbe Earl of Mar, and his family, but every Scottish 
pneoner within these walls shall perish in your sight. 

While he yet spoke, the Southrons uttered a great 
sbout. And the Scots, looking up beheld several nigh 
poles erected on the roof of the Keep, the lolly towers 
of which were seen at a little distance overtopping the 
ioterior of the castle ; and the Earl of Mar, as before 
was/fed forward. But he seemed no longer the bold 
ud tranquil patriot. He v^as surround^ by shriek- 
ing female forms clinging to bis knees, and his aged 
huids were lifted to heaven, as if imploring its pity. 

Stop ! cried Wallace, in a voice whose thundering 
mandate rung from tower to tower. The instant he 
dies, Lord Avmer de Valence shall perish. 

He had only to make the sign : and in a few minutes 
the nobleman appeared belween Ramsay and Kirk- 
pstrick. Wallace when he saw him blushed : " Earl, 
though I granted your life in the field with reluctance, 
jet here I am ashamed to put it in danger. But your 
own people compel me. Look on that spectacle ! A 
venerable father in the midst of his family y he and 
they doomed to an ignominious and instant death, un- 
less I betray my country and abandon these walls ! 
Were I wtek enouffh to purchase their lives at such an 
expense, they would not survive that disgrace. But 
that they shall not die while I have power to preserve 
them, is my resolve and my duty '. — Life then for life : 
yoars for this family ! ^ 

The moment, cried Wallace, directing his voice to- 
wards the Keep j in which that vile cord presses too 
closely the neck of the Earl of Mar, or of any of his 
blood ; the axe shall sever the head of Lord De Va- 
lence from his body. 

De Valence was now seen on the top of one of thebe- 
si^ing towers. He was pale as death. He trembled j 
but not with dismay only ; ten thousand varying emo- 
tions tore his breast. To be thus set up as a monument 
of his own defe<at ; to be threatened with execution by 
an enemy he had contemned 5 to be exposed to such in- 
dignities by the unthinking ferocity of his coadjutor 
filled him with such contending passions of revenge, 
both affainst friends and foes, that he forgot the presort 
feu- or his own death, in the turbulent wishes of ^■- 
■oal to deprive of life, them by whom he suffere<^ 
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Oreseingham became alarmed at seeing the retaiiat- 
iug menace of Wallace brought so directly into exe- 
cution ', and dreading the future vengeance of De Vt« 
lence for much that he had done asainst his desiffni | 
he ordered a herald to say^ that if Wallace would wcam 
off his troops to within the outer ballium *until evea- 
xngf the Earl of Mar and his^ family should be talLtn 
down from their perilous situation ; and he would 
consider on terms of surrender. 

Wallace well aware that the intentibns of Cressing* 
ham were onl^r to gain time until De Warrenne should 
arrive, determined to foil him with his own weapons, 
and make the gaining of the castles th^ natural conse^ 
quence of vanquishmg the Earl. He told the now 
perplexed governor, that he should consider Lord I>e 
Valence as the hostage of safety for Lord Mar and his 
family; and therefore he consented to withdraw his 
men from the inner ballium till the setting of the sun , 
at which hour he should expect a herald with the eur- 
render of the fortress. 

Cres^ingham, thinkina that he had caught the Scot- 
tish chief m a snaie, and that without his suspicion of 
its being so near, the Lord Warden's army would be 
upon him loiw before tlirB aspiration of the armistice 
songratulated nimself upon his mansuvre ; and deter 
mined that the moment Earl de Warrenne should a| 
pear, he would destroy Lord Mar secretly in the dun- 
geons : though he knew that such an act would be in 
opposition to the deqper policy of De Valence, who, 
outwardly denouncing the immediate death of that no- 
bleman, had, while in the castle, expressed his design 
to delay the execution and ])erhaps finally srant him 
pardoni Accordinfflv, with his head full of these ideaa 
be ordered Lord liar back to prison ; and while he 
meditated a second offence to De Valence, he hoped to 
make his peace with him by the eagerness he would 
shew to set him at liberty. 

Wallace, meanwhile, who fully comprehended what 
were his enemy's views, and what ought to be his own 
measures, as soon as he saw the unhappy group disap. 
pear from the battlements of the Keep, recalled hia 
men from the inner ballium wall ; and stationing se 
veral detachments along the ramparts and in the tow« 
nf the outer wall j left De Valence |n the guard • 
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t\*om of the barbican, under the charoe of Lord Ruth- 
▼en 3 who was eager himself to hold the means 'that 
were to check the threatened danger of relatives so 
dear to him as were the prisoners in the castle. 

CHAPTER IV. 

Wallack, having disposed part of his men in com- 
manding posts around the town, went forward with his 
chosen troops towards the place where, from the infor- 
mation of his scouts, he deemed it most Vi)Le\y he should 
Atercept De Warenne. He took his position iipor 
an advantageous ground about half a mile from Stirling 
near to the abbey of Cambuskenneth. The Forth lay 
before him, crossed by a wooden bridge, over which the 
enemy mast pass to reach him, as the river was not ic 
that part foraable, and some late rains had rendered it 
at present particularly swollen. 

The beams which supported this bridge, he orderec 
to be sawed at the bottom } but not movra in the least 
that they might stand perfectly firm for as long as he 
should deem it necessary. To each beam were fasten^ 
ed strong ropes 3 all of which were held by some of his 
stardiest Lanerkers who lay concealed amongst the 
rushes. These preparations oeing made, he drew up 
his troops in older of battle. — Kirkpatrick and Murray 
c4»Qmanded the flanks. In the centre stood Wallace 
himself, with Ramsay on one side of him, and Edwin 
with Scrymgeour on the other, awaiting with steady 
expectation the approach of the enemy, who, by this 
time, he knew couta not be far distant. 

Cressingham, from the information he had received^ 
was also as well aware of ths proximity of De War- 
enne 3 and burning with malice sfainst Wallace, and 
earnest to redeem the favor of De Valence by some act 
I in his behalf^ (having left certain orders with his lieut 
tenant) he went alone to an avenue of escape that was 
never divulged to any but to the copmanders of the 
fortress 3 and there, by the light of a torch, making 
bis way through a passage that was bored in the rock, 
he emerged at its western base, amongst a thicket r' 
sbsenring bashes. He had wisely arrayed bimser 
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a shepherd's dress in case of being obsonred by anj 
passing Scot j but fortune favored him, and unseen he 
crept alone through the underwood and furze on the 
ground till he came up with the advance of De War- 
ennc's army on the skirts of Torwood. 

Having missed Wallace in West Lothian, where he 
expectea to find him, De WareAne divided his army 
into three divisioi^s, to enter Stirlingshire by different 
routes, hoping by that means certainly to intercept hini 
in one of tnem. The Earl of Montgomery led the first, 
of twenty thousand men ; Baron Hilton the second of 
ten thousand j and Do Warenne himself, the third, of 
thirty thousand. 

It was the first of these divisions that Cressinghanft 
encountered in Torwood ; and immediately revealing 
himself, he was conducted to Lord Montgomery, to 
whom he recounted how rapidly Wallace had gained 
the town, and in what jeopardy stood the citadel if he 
were not instantly attacked. The Earl advised wait- 
ins for a Junction with Hilton or the Lord Warden, 
which, said he, must haiq>en in the course of a few 
hours. ^ 

In the course of a few hours, returned Cressingham, 
you will have no Stirlingshire castle to defend. The 
enemy will seize it at sun-set in pursuance of the very 
agreement by which I warded him off, to give uS time 
to annihilate him before that hour. Therefore no he- 
sitation, if we would not see him lock the gates of the 
nqrth of Scotland upon us, even when we have the 
power to hurl him to perdition. 

By arguments such as these, the yOung Earl was in- 
disced to give up his judgment ; an' accompanied by 
Cressingham, who i%lt himself brave amid such a host, 
he proceeded to the southern bank of the Forth. 

The troops of Wallace were drawn up on the oppo- 
site shore, hardly five thousand strong 3 but so dispos- 
<ed that the enemy could not calculate their numbers : 
yet, the narrowness of their front suggested to Cres- 
lingham the idea that they could not he very numerous 
18 he must have lefl forces to occupy the outworks of 
the town and the' citadel. It will be easy to surround 
the rebel, cried he, and that we may effect our enter- 
^ise, and rescue De Valence, before the arrival of ouf 
Varden robs us of the honor, let us about it directly, 

id cross the bridge * 
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Montgomery replied, that he thought a henld ought 
to be sent to infonn Wallace, that besides the long 
line of troops he saw, De Warenne was advancing 
with a double host : and therefore if he woald now 
surrender, a pardon should be granted to him in tlui 
king's name, for all his la^e re&llions. Cressingham 
was vehement against this measure, but Montgomery 
being resolute the messenger was sent. 

In a few minutes he returned, and repeated to the 
two Southron commanders the words of Wallace : Go, 
said he, tell your masters we came not here to treat* 
for a pardon of what we shall never allow to be an of- 
fence : We came to assert our rishts, and to set Scot- 
land free. Till that is eifected, sul negotiation is vain. 
Let them advance, they will find as prepared. 

Then onward ! cried Montgomery ; and spurrioff 
bis steed, he led the way to the bridge : his eager sol- 
diers followed, and the whole of his centre ranks pass- 
ed over. The flanks advanced, and the bridge from 
end to end was filled *with archers, cavalry, gens 
d'armes, and war carriages ; and Cressingham in the 
midst, was hallooing in proud triumpli^ to those who 
occupied the rear of the straining arches f when the 
blast of a trumpet sounded from the till now silent 
and immoveable Scottish phalanx : It was re-echoed 
by loud shouts from behind the passing enemy — And 
in that moment the supporting beams of the bridge (I) 
were pulled awa^, and tne whole of its mailed throng 
fell into the roaring stream. 

The cries of the maimed and the drowning, were 
joined by the terrific slogen of the two bands of Scots : 
the one with Wallace on the north of the river ; and 
the other under the command of Sir John Graham, 
who had lain in ambuscade on the south, ready to as- 
sail the rear of the enemy the moment the bridge 
should {all. Both parties rushing down uprn the dis- 
mayed troops, attacked them with a sweeping impe- 
tuosity which drove those who fouffht on land, into the 
river ; and those who had escaped tne flood, to meet its 
waves again, a bleeding host. 

In the midst of this conflict, which rather seemed a 
carnage than a battle. Kirkpatrick, having heard the 
prond slioats of Cressinghun on the bridge, no*" 
■oaght him amidst its ruined arches wit^ amr~ 
«riMh teemed to transmute his own JMture mto tl 
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a fiend thirsting for blood, ai he ran from faan to man 
of those who emened from the water. Bat even while 
his gliaring eyeballs and uplifted axe threatened their 
destruction, he only lookea on them, and with impre- 
cations of disappointment, rushed forward on the same 
chase.-^AlmoBt in despair that the waves had stoler 
firom him his revenge, ne was hurrying on in another 
direction when he perceived a body moving through 
some sedges in a hoUow on his right. He turned, and 
saw the object of his search crawhng amongst the mud 
which lay on that spot. 

Ha ! cried Kirkpatrick with a voice of thunder ( 
Art thou yet mine 7 — Danmed, damned villain ! cried 
he, spring upon his breast ', ** Behold the man you 
dishonors — behold the hot cheek which your dastard 
hand dared pollute ! — ^Thy blood shall obliterate the 
stain ! — and then Kirkpatrick may again front the 
proudest in Scotland ! 

For mercy ! cried the horror-struck Cressingham ; 
struggling with almost preternatural strength to ex 
tricate himself. 

Hell would be my portion, did I grant any to thee, 
cried Kirkpatrick \ and with one stroke of nis axe, he 
severed his head from his body. I am a man asain ' 
shouted he, as he held its bleeding veins in his nand 
and placed it on the point of his sword. Thou ruthless 
priest of Moloch and Manunon, then shalt have thine 
own blood to drink, while I shew my general how 
proudly I am revenged ! As he spoke, be dashed again 
amongst the victorious ranks of his less sanguinary 
brethren hi arms ; and came up with Wallace at the 
very moment he was extricating himself from his fall, 
en horse which a random arrow from the opposite shore 
had killed. — Murray at the same instant was bring- 
ing towards him the wounded Montgomery, who came 
to surrender his sword, and to beg quarter for his men. 
The Earl turned deadly pale, as the first object that 
struck his sight was the fierce knisht of Torthoriald 
vralking under a stream of blood, which continued to 
flow from the ghastly head of Cressingham as he held 
it triumphantly in the air. 

If that be your chief! cried Montgomery, I hav9 
nistaken him much — ^I cannot yield my sword to him 

^^urray understood him. — If crueltv be an evil spl. 
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ffl, returned he, it has fled every brewt in tliis army 
to shelter with Sir Roger Kirkpatrick. and its name 
M^/Ogion! That is my chief! added he, pointing to 
Wallace with an evident consciousness of deriving 
ht>nor from his command. The chieftain rose from the 
ground, and thou^^ dyed in the same ensanguined hue 
that had excited the abhorrence of Montgomery, yet 
it had been drawn from his own veins and those of his 
horse, and all of blood about him seemed to be on his 
garments 3 none was in his eyes ; none in his hearty 
but what warmed it to mercy, and to benevolence, for 
all mankind. — His eye momentarily fell on the ap- 
proachinfiT figure of Kirkpatrick, who, waving the 
Dead in the air blew the triumphal notes of the Pry se 
(m) from his bugle, and then cried aloud : I have slain 
the tiger of Scotland t I have sent my brave Loch-Doi* 
ners to case my target with his skin :(n) and when I 
strike its bossy sides, I will exclaim as I do now ** 80 
periMhe$ my dialumor! 80 perith aU the enemies of 
Scotland V' 

And with the extinction of that breath, Kirkpa 
trick ; cried Wallace, looking sternly from the head 
to him ; " let your fell revenge perish also. For your 
own honor, commit im indignities on tho body you 
have slain. Let us subdue our enemies, but not riot 
in their fall !" 

'TIS for yon, my general, to conquer like a God ! 
cried Kirkpatrick \ I have felt as a man, and like a 
man I revenge. '^\iSa head shall destroy even in death \ 
It shall vanquish its friends for me ; for I will wear it 
like a Goi^on on my sword to turn to stone every 
Southron who looks on it. As he spoke he disappear- 
ed amongst the thickening ranks, towards the shatter* 
ed bridge ; and as the rejoicing Scots hailed him as he 
passed, Montgomery, struck to the heart by every 
shout of triumph, suffered Murray to lead him for- 
wards to the scene of his humility. 

The ever comprehensive eye of Wallace perceived 
him as he advanced \ and guessing by his armor and 
dignified demeanor, who he was ) with a noble srace 
he raised his helmet from his head as the Earl ap- 
proached him. Montgomery looked on him ; he felt 
Lis sonJ even more subdued than his arms 3 but still 
Cb^re was something about a soldier's heart 
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Bhnink from yieldiofi his power of resistance. The 
blood mounted into his before pale cheeks : he held out 
his sword in silence to the victor, for he could not 
bring his tongue to pronounce the -word " aurrender." 

Wallace put it gently back with his hand : Ever 
wear what you honor, said he ; but gallant Montgome- 
ry, when you next draw it, let it be in a better cause 
~-Learn, braye Earl, to discriminate between a war- 
rior's glory and his shame : between being the defen- 
der of his own country and the unprovoked ravager of 
another's. 

Montgomery blushed scarlet deep at these yrords ; 
but it was not with resentment. He looked down for 
a moment : Ah ! thought he to himself, perhaps I 
ought never to have drawn it here ! Then raising his 
eyes to Wallace, he said, — " Were you not the enemy 
of my king, who, though a conqueror, sanctions none 
of the cruelties that have been committed in his name } 
I would give you my hand before the remnant of bis 
brave troops, whose lives you grant. But you have 
my heart : a hoart that knows no difference between 
friend or foe, when the bonds of virtue would unite 
what only civil dissensions divide.'' 

Had your kins possessed the virtues you believe he 
does, replied Wallace, my sword now might have been 
a pruning hook. But that is past ! We are in arms 
for injuries received, and to drive out a tyrant : For, 
believe me, noble Montgomery, that monarch has lit- 
tle pretensions to virtue, who suffers the oppressors of 
his people, or of his conquests, to go unpunished. To 
connive at cruelty is to practice it. And has Edward 
ever frowned on one of those despots, who in his name 
have, for these two years past, laid Scotland in blood 
and ashes 1 

' The aj^al was too strons for Montgomery to an- 
swer: he felt hs truth ', and bowed, with an expres- 
sion in his face that told more than as a subject or En- 
gland, he dared diclare. 

Wallace now turned to a herald, and commanded 
him to sound the notes of peace. He sounded — and 
where the moment before was the horrid clash of arms, 
the yell of savage conquest, and the piercing cries for 
mercy all waft still as deatn. Not that death which 
" past ; but that which is approaching : — None 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 47 

nioke ; not a sound was heard but the low groans of 
the dying, who lay overwhelmed and perishing under 
the bodies of the slain, and the feet of tne living. 

The voice of Wallace rose from this dreary pause. 
Its sound was ever the harbinger of slory or of gooa 
vnll to men. Soldiers ! cried he, God has g^ven us 
victory. Let us shew our gratitude, by healing those 
images of himself which we have broken ! — Gather 
the wounded into quarters and bury the dead. 

The late silence was now turned into a buz of busy 
heads and hands, all eager to obey their commander. 
The prisoners were conducted to the rear of the town, 
while the major part of the troops, to allow th<B ap- 
pointed detachment to unburthen the earth of its bleed- 
ing load, crossed the river at the the ford, and came in 
front of Stirling just as De Warenne's division ap- 
peared on the horizon like a moving cloud gilded by 
the now setting sun. At this sight, Wallace sent Ed- 
win into the town with Lord Montg6racry, and extend- 
ing his line, prepared to bear down upon the approach- 
ing Earl. 

But the Lord Warden had received infTmation 
which fought better for the Scots than a host of swords. 
—When he had advanced a very little onward on tho 
carse of Stirling, a scout, whom he had previously . 
sent out, (and who had approached the south border of 
the Forth at the very moment Kirkpatrick came for- 
ward waving the bloody head of Cressingham on his 
sword,) met him ; and related that he had seen the re- 
mains of the slaughtered Governor of Stirling, the riv- 
er floating with dead bodies, and Southron soldiers 
flying on all sides while the Scottish horns were blow- 
ing the notes of victory. ' From what he had learnt 
from the fugitives, he also informed his lord, that he 
had found it necessary to fly, for fear of being impeded 
in his return to him, as the town and citadel of Stirl- 
ing had not only been taken by Sir William Wallace, 
but the two detachments under Montgomery and Hil- 
ton were both discomfited, and their leaders slain or 
taken. 

At this intelligence, Earl de Warenne stood aghast : 
and while he was still doubting that such disgrace to 
King Edward's arms could be possible, two or ^' 
I togitivM came lip and witnessed to its truth : T 



18 THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. - 

of them 'having been near Cressingham in the wood, 
when he told Montgomery of the capture of De Val- 
ence, concluded that he meant the leader of the other 
detachment 3 and corroborating the acout's information 
of the two defeats, and of the town and citadel be- 
ing entirely in the possession of the Scots, he added, 
(for terror had multiplied objects in his vision ;) that 
their army was incalculable ; and was so ^disposed by 
Sir William Wallace, as to appear few j that he might 
ensnare his enemies by filling them with hopes of an ea- 
sy conquest. 

These accounts had already persuaded Warenne to 
make a retreat : but Wallace perceiving a sort of con- 
fusion in his enemy ^8 flanks, and that they seemed mak- 
ing a retrogade motion in no very good order, called 
his men to the attack ; and with fixed pikes bearinjg 
down upon them while /the stream of arrows from his 
archers behind poured upon them with such thickness 
as to darken the air, he sent Graham round by the 
wood to take the enemy in flank. All was executed 
with promptitude ; and the tiemendous slcM^en of vic- 
tory sounding from side to side, the terrified South- 
rons, before panic-struck, now threw away their arms 
to lighten themselves for escape ; and dreadful would 
have been the slaughter, had not De Warenne,^ sensi- 
ble that it is not the number of the dead but the ter- 
ror of the living which gives, the finishing stroke to 
conquest; and believing that all was now lost, to put 
an end to the useless carnage of his* troops, iounded a 
parley. 

The bugle of Wallace instantly answered it. De 
Warenne sent forward his herald. He offered to lay 
down his arms at the feet of Sir William Wallace, pro- 
vided that he might be exempted from relinquishing 
the royal standard, and that he and his men might be 
permitted to return unmolested into England. 

Wallace accepted the first article : granted .the sec- 
ond; but added, that with regard to the third, he 
- would accord with it on condition, that he, the Lord 
de Warenne, and the oflicers taken in his army, or in 
other engap;ements lately fought in Scotland, should 
be immediately exchanged for the like number of 
Scots he should name, who were prisoners in England ; 

"'d that the common men of the army now about to 
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■ORender Ibeir umsy should take'^an oath never to 
wfx^^ again against Scotland. 

These preliminaries being agreed tOj^the Lord War 
den advanced at the head of, his 30,000 troops \ and 
first laying down his sword, which Wallace immedi- 
ately returned to him, the officers and soldiers march* 
ed by with their heads nncovered, throwing down their 
pikes, bows, arrows, and swords, as they i^proached 
their qpnqueror. Wallace extended his line as the 

Erocession moved ; for he had too much policy to shew 
is enemies that 30,000 men, had yielded almost wuth- 
out striking a blow, to hardly d,000. The oath was 
administered to each regiment by heralds sent for that 
purpose round into the strath of Monteith, whither he 
directed the captured legions to assemble and refresh 
themselves by sleep, previous to their march the next 
morning for England. The privates thus disposed of, 
Wallace, hoping that Hilton misht also fall mto his 
hands, resolved to pass the night in Torwood under 
arms : and, therefore, to release himself from the com- 
manders ako, he told De Warenne that duty kept him 
from returning with him into the town ; but that he 
should receive every respect from the Scottish officers. 
He then ^ve directions to Sir James ilamsayj who, 
with a smsul detachment, escorted De Warenne and 
the rest of the noble prisoners to Stirling. 

— 0000 — 

CHAPTER V. 

Thx first pris<mers being lod^ behind the town, 
tnd the wounded Southrons carried into the abbey or 
Cambuskenneth, while those of the Scots w^re brought . 
into Stirling ; Edwin was pleased to hear that all had 
been done according to his general's orders. But 
even while he was listening to the returns of the snbal* 
terns who had been on these duties, he perceived that 
Montgomery became faint from iatigue and loss of 
blood; and contriving that he should be carried in a 
Utter, as he could no longer sit a horse, he , conducted 
him to Snawdoun ; the ancient palace of the kings of 
Scotland in Stirling, bul lyhkh nad lately been inhab- 
ited by Cresaingham. '^le priests, who in Wallac 
vol.' II. I> 
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anny not only ezerciaedthe Levitical but the good Sa» 
mantan functions; soon obeyed Edwin's ordeirs ; and 
he had the pleasure of seeing the EarPs wounds drest, 
and himself laid without pcin, and composedly on a 
couch. 

Messengers had arrived from Wallace to his young 
knight; and to the other captains in and about Stirling, 
to acquaint them wi .h the snrreilder of De' Warenne's 
army. Hence no surprise was created in the breast of 
Montgomery, when he saw his commander enter the 
room as the prisoner of the illustrious Scot. 

Montgomery held out his hand to the Lord Warden 
in silence, and with a jQushed cheek. 

'* Blush not; my noble friend !" cried De Warenne, 
*' these wounds speak more elo<}uently than a thousand 
tongueS; the gallantry with which you maintained the 
sword that fate compelled you to surrender. But 1; 
without a scratch ! How can I meet the unconquered 
Edward t And yet it was not for myself I feared : my 
brave and confidinji^oldiers wQ^e in all my thoughts; 
for; I saw that it was rfot to meet an army I led them ; 
but against a whirlwind, a storm of war with whtoh no 
strength that I commanded could contend.^' 

While the English generals thus conversed, E^win 
whose impatient heart yearned to be again at the side 
of its brother, gladly resigned the charge of his noble 
prisoner to Sir James Ramsay, whose gentle courtesy 
of manners, he knew, would well supply the place of 
his divided spirit. As soon as Ife found a cessation in 
the conversation of the two Earls, he drew near Mont- 
gomery to take his leave, 

*' Farewell; till we meet again !" said the young 
Earl, pressing his hand; ''You have b^n a brother 
rather than an enemy to me." 

" Because;" returned Edwin; smiling; " l^ follow the 
example of my general; who would willingly be no 
man's enemy, ()ut the brother of all mankind.'' 

Warenne looked at him with surprise : ** And who 
are you, who, in that strippling form, utter sentiments 
jsrhich might crace the itaaturest years 1" 

Edwin bjiushed, but with a sweet dignity replied — 
■ " I am Edwin Ruthven, the adopted brother of Sir 
William Wallace." 

*' And the son of him," askdd De Warenne, ** who 
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with Sir Wifliam Wallace, was the fint to Bioinit 
Dnmbarton walla t" 

At these words of the Lord Warden, the glowing 
blush on the cheek of Edwin was suffiised with a more 
tzimated bloom. At the moment when his couraoe 
was distinguished on the^ heights of Dnmbarton by the 
▼owed friendship of Wallace, he found his heart expand 
with a new emotion ; he loved, and was beloved by the 
bravest and moetamiaUe of. beings, and in hia.lignt he 
felt both warmth and brightness. Bu( this question 
of De Warenne conveyed to him that he had found fame 
himself; that he was then acknowledged to be an ob- 
iect not unworthy of being called the brother of Sir 
William Wallace ! — and castii^ down his eyes, beam* 
ing with exultation, from the nxed gaze or de War- 
enne, he answered : — '^ I am that happy Ruthvon who 
had the honor to mount Dumbarton rock by the side of 
my general j and from his hand, there received the 
stroke of knighthood." 

De Warenne rose^uch agitated j '^ If such be the 
boys of Scotland, need we wonder when the spirit of 
resistance is joused in the nation, that our strength 
should wither before its men !" 

"At least," said Montgomery, whose admiration of 
what had passed, seemed to re-animate his before lan- 
guid faculties 3 '*' it deprives defeat of its stinff, when 
we are coniRsions that we yielded to a power Uiat was 
irresistible. But, my lord, added he, " if the courage 
of this youth amazes you, what will you say ought to 
be the fate of this country ; ought to be the crown of 
8ir William Wallace's career, when you know bv 
Avhat a chain of Inrave hearts he is surrounded ? All 
that approach him, seem to partake of his invincible 
soul : even tender woman loses the weaknebs of her sex 
when she belongs to him." Earl deiWarenne, surpris- 
ed at the energy with which he spoke, looked at him 
with an expression that told him so.-^" ^®"i^ contin- 
ued he, " 1 witnessed the dauntless heroism or the love- 
liest of human beings when, in the midst of an arme^ 
host, she defended the character of her husband, md 
pieaerved the secret of hie retreat inviolate } t saw 
that matchless woman whom Sir Arthur Heselrigge so 
baaely slew." 

" ^ifbIy," chad Edwin with indignant vehei* 
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" yon were not a spectator of that Uoody deed t If yov 
wor6,.Tetire from this house j go to (>amhttskeiineth. 
any where ; but leave this town befidre the injured 
M^lace arriTOs } and blast not his eyes with a second 
light of one who could have beheld his wife murdered.'' 

JBvery eye was now fixed on the commandinj;^ figure 
of the young Edwin, who stood with the detennmatimi 
of being oMyed breathing in CTory look. De War- 
enne then at once saw the possibility of so gentle a 
creature being transformed into the soul of enterprise, 
into the fearless and effective soldier. 

Lord Montgomery held out his hand to Edwin, — 
" By this right arm, I swear, noble youth, that had I 
been on the spot when Heselrigge lifted up his swoid 
against the breast of Lady Wallace, though he was then 
my commanding officer, and an iegominious death 
might have awaited me, I would have sheathed my 
sword in his ! It was not then that I saw Lady Wal- 
lace. Heselrigge, offended with my want of severity 
in die scrutiny I made at EllersUe a few hours beibre. 
sent me under an arrest to Ayr. Arnulf <^uarrellea 
with me. on the same subject ) and I retired m diqgust 
to England.'' 

" Then how 7— you ought to be Sir Gilbert Hamble 
den ?" said Edwin, '' but whoever you are, as you 
were kind to the Lady Marion, I cannot but regret my 
late hasty cha^ y and for which I beg your psraon ?'' 

Montgomery took his hand and pressed it : " Gen- 
erous Ruthven, your warmth is too honorable to need 
foisiveness. I am that Sir Gilbert Hambledon ; and 
had I remained so, I should not now be in Scotland. 
But in consequence of an uncle's death, a few weeks 
ago I became Earl of Montgomery ; and in my first in- 
terview with the princcL of Wales, he told me that it 
had been rumored I was disloyal in my heart to my 
' king : and to frove, said he to me, the fahehood qf 
your eahuhniaion, J appoint you tetond in command 
to Earl de Waretme in the new eapedUion againel 
Scotland. To havei refused to fight against Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace, would have been to have accused my- 
self of treason . And while I respected the husband of 
the murdered Lady Wallace, I yet regarded him as an 

torgent ; and with the same spirit you follow him to 
field, I obeyed the commands of my prince." 
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" Jojrtiee is jastice, Loid MontgonMnrr !" retnnied 
Edwin; "let princes say what they will. But I am 
rejoiced to meet one who ptovea to me, what my gen<* 
end, wronged as he has been, yet always incnlcates--- 
that all the Sonthrons are pot base and cruel. When 
he knows who is indeed his prisoner, what recollec- 
tions, will it not awaken ! But gratitude to you, will 
be at least an assnasive to the rest. To-morrow morn- 
ing yon will see him. Till then I shall not intimate 
to hmi the melancholy satisfaction he is to enjoy ; for, 
with the remembrances it will arouse, your presence 
must l»ing^the antidote." 

Young Edwin then telling Ramsay in what parts of 
the palace the rest of the loras were to be lodged, took 
his leave of the party ; and with recovered composure 
descended to the court-yard to mount his horse to re- 
join Wallace. He was galloping alone under the 
Inriffht liffht of the moon, when he heara a squadron 
(nil speed approaching, and presently Murray appear- 
ed at the head of the troop. '' Edwin,'' cried he, " I 
was coming to you. We are sent to demand the instant 
surrender of the citadel. Hilton's division has struck, 
and we are complete masters of the field." 

He then proceeded to relate that the Baron came up 
about half an hour after Earl oe Warenne had marched 
towards the town. Sir William Wallace immediately 
sent forward his heralds with the colors of De Valence, 
and Montgomer]^, with the personal banner of De War- 
enne, and required him to lay down his arms. The 
sight of these standards was sufficient to assure Hilton 
that tnere wi» no deceit iifthe embassy ; and not see- 
ing any reason for 10,000 men disputing the day with a 
power to whom 50,000 had just surrendered, he direct- 
ly grounded his arms, and very quietly submitted, to 
the terms proposed. 

Wallace, impatient to apprise Lord Mar and his 
(kauly of their safety : as the castle must be his, since 
he bad discomfited all who would have maintained it 
asainst him ; and thinking it prudent to lodse the no- 
ble prisoners . he had taken in a stronger hold than the 
town j while he was inspecting the secure disposition 
of bis new conquest in the shelter of the wood, he sent 
off Murray with a considerable number of men, to ^^ 
Bimd the immediate surrender of the citadeL 
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Mwnfjr l^bidl^ obeyed thii miBsion j and now aceom> 
panied by iBdwin, with the bannen of Creflungham 
and De Warenne trailing in the dost as Scmngeoor 
held the royal lion over them, the trumpet of the her- 
ald summoned the lieutenant to the wallt>. He fear- 
ed to a^^ar, well aware c^'what waa goinff to happen ; 
for he Kad seen from the battlements of the Keep the 
dseadful conflict on the banks of the Forth : He had 
seen the thousands of De Warenne pass before the con- 

aueror ; and he now believed that in punishment for 
lie treachery of Cressingham in stealing out under the 
armistice, and breaking his word to surrender the cit- 
adel at sun-set, that Wallace was sending to inform 
him that the whole garrison should be put to the sword. 

Even at tihe moment when the trumpet blew, driven 
to the direst extremity, he had forced himself to con- 
sult with his enemy: and had just entered Lord Mar's 
room, to offer him his liberty if he would ao to Wal- 
lace and tr^at with him to spare the lives o? the garri- 
son. He had scarcely deUyered his wishes to the over- 
i'oyed Earl, (who, closed up in a solitaiy dunffeon, 
cnew nottfffat of what had h^pened without 3 and who 
expected that his present re-entrance was to lead him 
to the death that had been twice averted) before he an- 
swered for Wallace in the most gracious manner. In- 
deed, the pale and trembling lieutenant had no sooner 
spoken the first word, than Mar discerned that it was 
a suppliant, not an executioner, he saw before him ; 
and ne was even promising[ that clemency from Wal- 
lace which ho knew dwelt m his heart, when the trum- 
pet sounded. 

The lieutenant started horror-struck on his feet : 
** It is now too late ! I have, not made the first over- 
ture ; and there sounds the death-bell of this garrison ! 
<-*I saved your life, Earl ;" said he, turning more con- 
fidently to Mar ; *' when the enraged Cressinehem 
commanded roe to pull the cord which wouldliave 
launched you into eternity : — I disobeyed him ! — For 
my sake then, seek to preserve this garrison, and ac- 
company me to the ramparts.'^ 

Tne chains were immediately knocked off the limbe 
ef Mar; and the* lieutenant presenting him witfa a 
■word, they, together approached the battlements. 
^■< the declining moon shone on their backs, Marray 
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did not ducern that it was kis uncle who mounted the 
wall. But caUing to him in a voice which declared 
there was no appul, pointed to the humbled colours of 
Edward, and demanded the instant surrender of the 
citadel. 

'' Let it be then with the pledge of Sir William Wal- 
lace's mercy V cried the venerable Earl. 

" With every pledge, Lord Mar/' returned Mur- 
ray, now joyfully recognizing his uncle, '* which you 
think safe to give.'' 

^ Then the keys of the citadel are yours :" cried 
the lieutenant, '' I only ask the lives of my garrison.'' 

This was granted j and immediate preparations 
made for the admission of the Scots. As the enraptu« 
red Eldwin heard the heavy chains of the portcullis 
draw: 
iag in 

of his . , . J, „ 

and hastening to the tower where that lord, with an 
nzious heart held watch over the now sleeping De 
^aience, he told him all that had happened , " Go, my 
ather;'' added he, "enter with Muvray, and be the 
.zst to open the prison doors of my dearest mother." 

Lord Ruthven embraced his son. — ** My dear Ed- 
vin ! this sacrifice to my feelings is worthy of you. 
Bat I have a duty to perform superior to even the ten- 
derest {urivi^te ones. I am planted here by my com- 
mander, and shall I quit my station for any gratifica- 
tion, till he gives me leave 1 No de.ar boy. — Be you my 
representative to your mother : and while ray exam- 
ple teaches you, above all earthly considerations, to 
obey your genend, your tender embraces will shew 
her what I sacrifice to duty." 

Edwin no longer urged his father, but acquiescing 
in hb orders, left his apartment, and fiew to the gate 
of the inner ballium. It was open : and Murray al- 
ready stood on the platform b^ore the Keep, receiving 
the keys of the garrison. The business of the surren- 
der being over, "Now/' said he to the lieutenant^ 
** lead zne to the ladies Mar and Ruthven, that I may 
assure them they kre free." 

" Blessed sight \" wluspered the Earl to his neph* 
ew ; " little could I expect, even under my roost san« 
guiae «Lpect«tions when at Bothwell I put the br 
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of Mar into your impractMed hand, that in the conns 
of four months I should see my brave boy receive the 
keys of proud Stirling from its conmiander '/' 

'' But 80 it is !" returned Murray, with a say smile ' 
ahd you may think yourself well off if you do not lee 
me pull Edward himself by the beard, before f«iir 
moons silver my raven locks/' 

The gates ot the Keep were now unclosed to them i 
and the lieutenant leading the way conducted them 
along a gloomy passage to a low door studded with 
knoM of iron. As he drew an outward bolt, he said to 
Lord Mar with a flushed cheek, *^ These severities 
tire not to be laid to my account, they are the hard pol- 
icy of governor Cressingham/' 

He pushed the door slowly open, and discovered a 
small miserable cell, whose walls of rugged stone had 
no other covering than the incrustations which time 
and many a dripping winter had strewn over its vault- 
ed sides. On the ground, on a pallet of straw, lay a 
female figure in a prof(«und sleep, fiut the lisht which 
the lieutenant held, streaming full upon the uncur- 
tained slumberer, she started, and with a shriek of 
tcrroKat sight of so many armed men, discovered the 
pallid features of the Countess of Mar. The Earl, 
with an anguish which hardly the freedom he was go- 
ing to bestow could ameliorate, rushed forward, and 
throwing himself beside her, caught her in his arms. 

" Are we then to die V* cried she in a voice of hor- 
ror, and thrusting him from her ; " Has Wallace aban- 
doned us ? — Are we to perish ?->-Heartie8s, heartless 
man !" 

The Earl overcome by the violence of his emotions, 
could only strain her to his breast in speechless agita- 
tion. Eawin, who saw a picture of his mother's sufler- 
ings in the present distMicti'^n of the Countess, fett his 
powers of utterance locked up : But Lord Andrew, 
whose ever-light heart was gay the moment he was no 
longer unhappy, jocosely answered ; " The world is 
not to be so relieved, my fkir aunt. There are many 
hearts to die beneath my uncle's sword and your eyes, 
before the Lady Fates think fit to snip your threads ; 
and meanwhile I ceme with the shears of Sir William 
Wallace to cUp vour chains.'' 

The name of Wallace^ and the intimation tliat he 
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hid sent to set her free, drove every former thought 
of death and misery from her mind : Again the amhro- 
■ial gales of love seemed to breathe around her ; she 
saw not h\Br prison walls ; she felt herself again in his 
presence 3 and in a blissful trance in which the words 
of Murray had involyec) her, she rather endured than 
participated the warm congratulations of her husband 
on their mutual safety. 

**^ Let us leave my aunt and uncle together/' whis- 
pered Murray to his cousin, ** while we go and open 
the c^es of our other pretty birds ; I know, my little 
one, you want to nestle to your mother ; and I promise 
you 1 shall have no objection to hear again uie soft 
cooing of the sweet dove of Max," 

Edwin eagerly acquiesced : and the lieutenant, who 
preceded them a few paces along the sa6e gallery, 
said, " Lady Ruthven's habitation is not better than ' 
the Countess's/' As he spoke he threw open the 
door, and discovered its sad inmate asleep. But when . 
the glad voice of Edwin pierced her ear, when his fond 
embraces clang to her bosom, her surprise and emo- 
tions were almost insupportable. Hardly crediting 
her senses, that he whom she had believed was safe in 
the cloisters of St. Columba, could be within the dan- 
gerous walls of Stirling ; that it was his mailed breast 
that pressed asainst her bosom ; that it was his voice 
she neard exclaiming, " Mother we come to give you 

I freedom I" ail appeared to her like a dream of mad- 
ness. 
She listened, she felt him, she even found her cheek 

' wet with his raptarous tears : " Am I in my right 
mind V cried she, looking at him with a fearful yet 
overjoyed countenance, " Am I not mad ? O ! tell me," 
cried she, turning round upon Murray and the lieuten- 

i ant, *' is this my son that I see, or has terror turned 

I my poor brain 1" 

\ "It is indeed vour son, youi Edwin, my very self,'' 
cried he, alarmed at the expression of her voice and 
countenance. Murray now advanced, and kneeling 
down by her, gently took her hand. "He speaks 
trath, my dear madam. It is your son Edwin. He 
.aft aim convent to be a volunteer with Sir^ William 
WaUabe He haa covered himself with honor o' 
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wnlli of DumbartOB^ and here also, a thaxer in hia 
leader's victories, he is come to set you free.'' 

At this explanation, which being given in the sober 
language or reason, Lady Ruthvcn believed, she gave 
way to the full happiness of her soul, and falling on 
the neck of her son, embraced him with a flood of 
tears : " And thv father, Edwin ! Where is he 1 Did 
not the noble Wallace rescue him from Ayr ?" 

*' He did, and he is here." Edwin then proceeded 
to relate to his ipother the affectionate embassy of his 
father and the particulars of his release. Murray per- 
ceiving how happily they would be engaged, rose from 
Jiis knees^ and told the lieutenant to conduct him to 
Lady "Helen's door. 

*' The Lady Helen," returned the officer, <' lodges 
in the upptr apartments of the Keep." 

Murray leaving the cell of Lady Ruthven, follow- 
ed the lieutenant up a winding staircase into a etone 
gallery, where, throwing open a door, he let Lord An- 
drew into a splendid apartment surrounded with 
couches on which several women lay asleep. The 
lieutenant passed through this room to an opposite 
door, " Within this chamber," said be, '* is Lady 
Helen." 

'- Open the door," returned Murray, " though she 
seems not to have tasted the hardships of her parents, 
she has shared their misery I do not doubt, ana I will 
not withhold from her a moment of thc^r happiness." 

The lieutenant opened the door, but remembering 
the charges he had received tp treat her v/ith particu- 
lar respect, he retreated, and Murray entered alone 
It was a magnificent bed-chamber, lighted up with 
lamps in the most superb style. He cautiously ap- 
proached the bed, fearing too hastily to disturb her, 
and gently pulling aside the curtain, beheld vacuity. 
An exclamation of alarm had almost escaped him, 
when observing a half-open door at the other side of 
the apartment, he drew towards it, and there beheld 
his .cousin with her back to him, kneeling before a 
crucifix. She spoke not, but the fervor of her ac- 
tion manifested now earnestly she prayed. Hb moved 
behind her, but she heard him not : her whole soul wa« 
absorbed in the success of her petition, and at last 
niting her clasped hands in a pajorysm of emotion 
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the exclaimed : " If that trumpet Bounded the Tictory 
of the Scotoy then oh^ Power of Goodnen ! receive 
thy senrant's thanks. But if de Warenne has con- 
quered where De Valence ftiled, if all whom I love be 
lost to me here, take me then to thyself $ and let my 
freed s|nrit fly to their embraces in heaven 1" 

*' Aye, and on earth, too, thou blessed angel !'' cried 
Hurray, throwing himself, towards her. She started 
from her knees, and with a cry of such joy as the wid- 
ow of Serepta uttered when she embraced her s(m 
from the dead, Helen threw herself on the bosom of 
her cousin, and closed her eyes in a blissful swoon—- 
for even wjiile every outward sense seemed fled the 
impression of joy pla^'ed about her heart, and the 
anunated throbbings or that of Murray, while he pres- 
sed her in his arms, at last aroused her to recollection 
Her glistening and uplifted eyes told all the haf^iness 
all the gratitude of her soul. '' My father ?— All are 
safe V cried she. ** All, my best beloved !" answered 
Murray, forgetting, in the nowerful emotions of his 
heart, that what he felt ana what he uttered were 
beyond even a cousin's limits — " My uncle ; the Coun- 
tess ; Lord and Lady Ruthven ; all are safe." 

•* And Sir William Wallace V cried she, '' You do 
not mention him. I hope no ill — " 

** No evil has happened to him,'' interrupted Mur- 
ray, holding her clasped hands in his, witn looks of 
the fondest affection : '* he is conqueror here. He has 
subdued every obstacle between Berwick and Stirling, 
and he has sent me hither to set you and the rest of the 
dear prisoners free.'' 

Helen's heart throbbed with a new tumult as he " 
spoke 3 she longed tb adi him whether the unknown 
knight she had parted from at the hermit's cell, had 
ever joined Sir William Wallace ? She yearned to 
know that he yet lived. At the thought or fhe prob- 
ability of his having fallen in some of these desperate 
conflicts, her soul seemed to gasp for existence ; and 
droi^ing her head on her cousin's shoulder : ** Tell 
me, Andrew," said she, and there she paused, with an 
emotion for which she could not account to herself. 

" Of what would my sweet cousin inquire 7" asked 
Murray, partaking her agitation, and trembling while 
he prMied his cheek on her silken hair. 
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" Nothing particular," said she, covered with. blush- 
es, *' but did you fight alone in these battles ? Did no 
other knight but Sir William Wallace V 

*' MsLuyf dearest Helen,'' returned he, enraptured at 
the sensibility of a solicitude which he appropriated to 
himself, and pressing her gently to his breast. '< Ma- 
ny knights joined our arms. All fought in a manner 
worthy of- their leader, and thanks to heaven, none 
have fallen." 

** Thanks indeed !" cried Helen, rising irom her 
seat ; and with a hope, she dared hardly whisper to 
herself, of seeing the unknown knigVit in the gallant 
train of the conqueror, she said, '' now, Andrew, lead 
me, to my father." 

Murray would' perhaps have required a second bid- 
ding bad not Lord Mar, impatient to see his daughter, 
appeared with the Countess at the door of the apart- 
ment. Rushing towards them, she fell on the bosom 
' of her father, and while' she bathed his face and hands 
with her glad tears, he too wept, and mingled bles- 
sings with his caresses. No coldness here met his pa- 
ternal heart : no distracting confusiotis tore her from 
his arn^s ^: no averted looks, by turns, alarmed and 
chilled the bosom of tenderness. Alf was innocence 
and duty in Helen's breast : and every ingenuous ac- 
tion shewed its affection and its joy. The Estranged 
heart of Lady Mar had closed against him : and thougli 
he suspected not its wanderings, he felt the unuttera- 
ble difference between the warm transports of his 
daughter, and the frigid gratulations forced from the 
lips of his wife. • 

Lady Mar gazed with a wierd frown on the lovely 
Helen as she wound her exquisitely turned arms around 
the Earl in filiar^tei^derness : her bosom heaving in 
the snowj whiteness of virgin purity ^ her face radiant 
with the i(0mlk blooms of youtn : all seemed to frame 
'an object which malignant fiends had conjured up to 
blast her hopes. ''Wallace will behold these charms !" 
cried her distracted spirit to itself, " and then, where 
,aml?" 

As her thou^ts followed each other, she uncon- 

■ciously glanced on Helen's looks: whidh^ if an evil-eye 

had any witching power, would have withered all bier 

'itiet At one of these portentous moments the glal 
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eyes of Helen met hen : she started with honor. It 
made her remember how she had been betrayed, and 
all she had suffered from Soulis. But die could not 
foiget that she had also been rescued; and with the 
thought, the image of her preserver rose before her. 
At this gentle idea her alanned countenance took a 
softer expression ; but deeply sighing, both from the 
recollection of her step-mother's perfidy, and with a 
fear that she might repeat it; she turned to her father's 
question of '' How did she come to be with Lady Ruth- 
Ten, when he had- been taught by Lord Andrew to be> 
lieve that she wsb safe at Saint Fillan's V* 

" Yes,'' cried Murray, throwing himself down on a 
seat beside her, ** I saw in your letter to Sir William 
Wallace that you had been betrayed by some traitor 
Scot from your asylum ; and but for the fulness of my 
joy at our meeting, which absorbed all the past in the 
present, I should have inquired who that villain was ?'■ 

Lady Mar, who felt a deadly sickness at her heart 
on hearing that Sir William Wallace was so far ac- 
quaintcnl with her daughter as to have received a let- 
ter from her, in (lespair prepared to listen to what she 
expected would bring a death-stroke to her hopes. 
They had met^they wrote to each other ! Then, far 
indeed had proceeded that communication of hearts 
which was tne aim of her life — and she was undqne ! 

Helen glanced at the face of Lady Mar, and observ- 
ing its changes, regarded them as corroborations of 
her guilt. It was conscience accusing her of having 
intended to betray her daughter to Soulis at Bothwell j 
and bidding her prepare to hear how in consequence 
she had afterwards fallen into his hands !-^'' If con- 
science disturbs you thus," thought Helen, " let it 
rend your heart with shame, and perhaps remorse may 
follow !" 

As the tide of success seemed so full for the Scots, 
Helen no longer feared that her cousin would rashly 
seek a precarious vengeance on Soulis, when he would 
probably so soon have an opportunity of making it cer- 
tain at the head of an army ; and therefore commenc- 
ed her narrative from the time of Murray's leaving her 
at the priory, and continued it to the nour when sha 
met h6r father a prisoner in the streets of Stirling. A' 
the proce^ed, the indignation both of the Earl and 
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Murray against Soulis, was vehement 3 and the latter 
was full of immediate personal revenge. But the 
Earl, with arguments similar to those which had sug 
gested themselves to his daughter, calmed his rage ; 
and saw him re-seat himself with repressed, though 
burning resentment, to listen to the remainder of her 
relation. 

Tho quaking conscience of Lady Mar 'did indeed 
vary her chee& with a thousand dyes, when, as Helen 
repeated part of the conversation of Maivcry. Murray 
abruptly said — *^ Surely that woman could inform yoa 
who was the traitor that would have betrayed us all 
into the hands c^our enemies ! Did she not hint it \." 
Helen cast down her eyes, that even a fflance of 
hers might not overwhelm with insupportable shame 
the already trembling Countess. Lady Mar seeing by 
her manner that she was acquainted with her guilt f 
and expecting no more mercy, than she knew she would 
shew to Helen were she in the like circumstances with 
herself, hastily rose from her chair, internally vowinff 
venseance against her triumphant daughter, and hatred 
of all mankind. 

While all the furies raged in the breast of this guil- 
ty woman, Helen, wishing to avoid mystery, and de< 
termined never te accuse her step-mother, (who she 
hoped might have erred from blind affection to her 
husband,) simply answered — " you do not think that 
'Lord Soulis would be so weak as to trust a secret of 
tHat kind with a servant.'' And. Uien hurrving the 
relation of subsequent eVents, th^Countess breathed 
again \ and almost deceiving herseU* with the hope 
that Helen was ignorant of her treachery, listen^ with 
emotions of another kind when she heard of the res- 
^^ue of her daughter-in-law. She saw Wallace in the 
orave act ! But as Helen, undesignedly to herself, 
passed over the more interesting parts of their con- 
versations, and never named the graces of his person ; 
Lady Mar thouffht that to have viewed Wallace with 
80 little notice would have been impossible 3 and there- 
fore, without surprise at her first suspicion being en- 
tireljT removed, but at the same time glad of such a 
conviction that he and her daughter had never met, 
■he heard Helen say that the unknown chief had pro- 
wled tojoin hu armM ioUh those of WaUace. 
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Marraj looked on Helen as she spoke, with an im« 
pression at his heart that made it pause. Something 
m this Interview had whispered to him what he had ne- 
ver dreamt before, that she was dearer to him than fif< 
ty thousand cousins j and while the blood flushed and 
retreated in the complexion of Helen, and her down- 
cast eyes refused to snow what was passing there, as 
she hastily ran over the circumstances of the stranger 
knight's appearance on the mountain, to his disappear- 
ance in the cell of the hermit ; his own emotions de- 
clared the secret of hers j and with a lip as pale as her 
own, he said — " But where is this brave man ? He 
cannot have yet joined us j for surely he would have 
told Wallace or myself that he came from you !'*' 

" I warned him not to do so j" replied she, " for fear 
that your indignation against my enemies, my dear 
cousin, might have precipitated you into dangers inim- 
ical to the duty you owe your country. » 

" Then if he have joined us." replied Murray^ ris- 
ing from his seat, " you will probably soon know who 
ne is. To-morrow morning Wallace means to remove 
my uncle and his family into Snawdoun. He will 
therefore, at a very early hour, enter the citadel at- 
tended by his principal knights, to lodge his prisoners 
of rank Here j and m his train you will doubtless dis- 
cover the man who has laid such obligations on us all 
by your preservation. Glad shall I be to have an op- 
portunity of expressing my gratitude,'' 

Murray's feelings told him that glad should he be if 
that gratitude would repay hhn ; if the confusion of 
Helen when she mentioned him, did not arise from the 
conscious remembrance of some tenderer communion, 
thnn the mce act of her rescue ! 

Helen herself knew not hew to account for the agi- 
tation which shook her whenever she adverted to her 
unknown preserver. At the time of the hermit's friend, 
the good lay-brother, attending her to Alloa, and she 
explained to l^ady Ruthven the cause of her strange 
arrival, when she came to the mentioning of herdeliv* 
erer, then, for the first time, she felt a confusion that 
disordered the animation with which she described his 
patriotism and his bravery. But it was natural, she 
thonzbt ; gratitude for a recent benefit made her heart 
I nigb . It was something like the enthusiasm r* 
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had felt for Wallace on the rescae {if her &tber, ajid 
she was satisfied. When a few days of qniet at the 
castle had coihposed her feelings, she proposed to her 
^ aunt to send some trusty messenger to find his way to 
the imprisoned Earl at Dumbarton, and to inform him 
where she had found refuge. Lady Ruthven suggest* 
ed the impropriety of such a project ; urging the prob- 
ability that the messenger would be intercepted, and 
80 her asylum be discovered. '^ Let it alone,'' contin- 
ued she, '-^ till this knight of yours, by performing 
his word, and giving fre^om to your father, calls you 
to declare his honorable deeds. Till then, Lord Mar, 
ignorant of your darker, needs no assurance of your 
safety.'' 

This casual reference to the knight, made the before 
tranquil heart of Helen renew its throbbings ; and 
tiurning from her aunt with an acquiescing reply, she 
retired to her own apartment to quell the unusual and 
painful blushes she felt burning on her cheeks. Wh v 
she should feel thus she could not account. '' Unless,'* 
said she to herself, ^'J fear that my suspicions of who he 
is, may be guessed at. Should my words or my looks 
betray the royal Bruce to any harm, that moment of 
undesigned ingratitude would be the last of my life." 

This explanation seemed an ^ ample apology to her- 
self. And henceforth avoiding* all mention of her pre- 
server in her conversations with Lady Ruthven, she 
confined the subject to her own breast : and thinking 
that she thought of him more by her attention to speak 
of him less, she wondered not that .whenever she was 
alone his image immediately arose in her mind ; his 
Toice seemed to sound in her ears, and even as the 
summer air wailed a soft fragrance over her cheek, 
she w^ould turn as if she felt that breath which ha4 
so gently hushed her to repose. She would then start 
and sigh, and repeat his words to herself j but all was 
then serene in hei* bosom. It seemed as if the contem- 
plation of so much loveliness of soul in so beautiful a 
form, soothed instead of aeitating her innocent heart. 
^ What a king will he be!" thought she, " with what 
transport would the virtuous Wallace put the Scottish 
crown on so noble a brow." 

Such were her meditations and feelings when she 
t brought a prisoner to Stirling. Aod when she 
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beard of the yictorlei of Wallace, she conld not but 
think tfaftt the brave ann of her kught waa there, and 
that be, with the more renowned clumapion of Scotland, 
would fly on the receipt of her letter to Stirling, there 
to repeat the yaliant d6eda of Dmnbarton. The first 
Uast of the Scottish trumpet under the walls, found 
her, as she said, upon her knees, and kept her there | 
for hardly with any intermission, with ftst and prayer, 
did she kneel before the altar of Heaven-, till the voice 
of Andrew Murray, at midnight called her to freedom 
and happiness. 

WaUace, and perhaps her nameless hero with hmi, 
had again conquered f — ^His i^Iea dwelt in her heart 
and &ttltered on her tonsue ; and yet, when in recit* 
ioff the narrative of her late suflerinffs to her father, 
when she came to the mentioning of the stranger's con- 
duct to her, — ^with surfurise and embarranment s^ 
felt her aumente^emotions as she drew near the sulh 
ject ; and forced, as if by an invisible power, to huny 
over every event 3 she could only excuse herself for 
such perturbation, by supposing that the treason of La- 
dy filar in one instance, excited her alarm, for fear 
she would now fix on a new object. Indeeq, turninff 
c<^ at the idea of endaiu^ering the life of the royu • 
Bruce, she gladly turned fram a theme so full of agi- 
talioa, to speak of the civility with which De Valence 
had treatea her in every respect, except denying her 
the sight of her parents, and maintaining the necessity 
of the cruel sentence that had been passed upon her 
father. 

"Yes;'' cried the Earl, "I ipust suppose that, 
thoi^fa inflexible, he was not so harbaroas in his ty- 
ranny as Ciessingham. For it was not till De ValencAf 
was taken prisoner that Joanna and I were divided. 
Till then we were lo^^ed in decent apartments : but on 
that event, Cressingham tore us from each other, and 
threw us into diffiBrent dungeons beneath the Keep^ My 
lister Janet I have nevur seen since the hour we were 
Kparated in the street of Stirling; excepting the few 
awful minutes in which we met on the roof of this caa^ 
tie, when I expected to see her and my wife die before 
my eyes." 

Helen, now, foir the first time, learnt the base cniel 
tiei which had been exercised on her flither and hi' 
TOX.. II. i^ 



€6 THE SGOTTIStt CHIE^ 

wSHy niiee the ca|iture of De Valence. Sfett had bemi 
«iempted from sharinff them, by the fean of Cresrini^- 
ham I who knowing tnat the English Earl had parti- 
cular views with rejgard to her, durst not risque offen- 
dinff him b^ outraging one whom he had declared him- 
self determied to protect. 

Murray, during nart of this conversation, had with- 
drawn to seek Laay Ruthven and her son : and now 
re-entering with both ; after half an hour's affection- 
ate congratulations had unburthened the hearts of the 
happy circle ; he left Lord and Lady Mar with Helen, 
and retired to settle the tranquility of the castle. 

Edwin and his mother accompanied Murray to the 
gate of the. Keep 3 and there taking leave of him they 
proceeded to the barbican which contained Lord Ruth- 
ven ; while he returhed to the lieutenant of the castle 
to pursue his duty. , 



CHAPTER Vr. 

SooK after sun-rise n<)xt morning Murray received 
a message from Wallace, desiring him to tell the 
Earl of Mar that he should have the happiness of tko" 
ing him in the course of an hoar. He n ss coming to 
the citadel to oflfer the palace of Snawdoun to the la- 
dies of Mar'^'tM to request the Earl to remain gover- 
nor of the town and castle, and to take charge of the 
illustrious prisoners he was bringing to put into his 
hands. 

At this Inttn^tion, Lord Mar. (whose wounds were 
MOW healed j) felt new vigor infused into him by the 
idea of the momentous trust that was to be confided to 
his care ; and hastening to piepare for the reception ot 
his brave fHend, he sent to the apartments of nis wife 
and dfuiffhter, and to Lady Ruthven (who had retum- 
0\ from Tier husband) to inform tnem of his expected 
^sitarit. 

They all rose to meet an interview that excited dif* 
ferent expectations in each diflbrent. breast. Lady 
Mar, well satisfied that Helen and Wallace had never 
met, and still hoping that she wished, and cUnnng to 
the vague words of Munayythat he had sentmm to 
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giv0 Atr Ufcerty, ctaltod forth evm an of 'tfao Mtlet to* 
cmbelliflh her itilj fine person. Lady RnthTen, wSth: 
the reepeetahle eagerness natural to a chaate'matrtmV 
heart at the prospect of seeing the man who had so erf- 
len heen the presenrer of her brother^ and who had »a 
lately delivered her hmband from a loathsome diifi- 
foan, was the first who hnriyingly arrayed herselT aiid 
lofeaed the Earl in the great saloon. Sioon after, Lai iy 
Mar entered like Jnno, in all her plumage of majesty 
and beauty. 

Bat the trumpet of Wallace had sounded in thn 
gatea^ befiwe the tremUiiw, half-fiiinting Helen couUI 
leave her 'room. It was the hendd of nis approach i 
and ahe sunk breathless into a seat. She was now go* 
ins to eee, fcfr the first time, the man whose woes she 
hM m> often wept ; the man who had incurred them alT 
for objects dear to her. He whom ahe had mourned ar 
one atriokec in sorrowa ; and feared for aa an outlaw, . 
doomed to snifering and to death $ waa now to appear 
befi>re her, not in the garb af woe which excuses the 
aympathr its wearer exoiftekr; but arrayed aa a conquer- 
or- i aa thex;hampion of Scotland, giving laws to her 
oppressora ; and entering in triumph over fields of 
tbeir alain ! 

Awftil aa t^ picture waa to the timidity of her j^- 
tle nature, it^lone did not occasion that mezpressiblfli 
■aaaation which seemed to check the pulaes of her 
heart. Waa cdie, or was she not, to Ifeb in his train. 
the younflr and noble Bruce 7 Was she to be assured 
tisat he still existed 1 Or, by seeking him every where 
in vain, be ascertained that he, who could not break 
his woid, had periahed lonely and unknown T 

While these ideas thronged into her mind, the plat- 
loTffl below was filling witlr'^he triumphant Soota ; 
and her 'door soddenly opening, Edwin entered in de- 
lighted haste :— <' dome, ciouBin V* cried he, *' Sir 
W ilUam Wallace has almost finished his business in 
the great hall. He has made my uncle govemm' of this 
l^ace, and has committed nearly a thousand priaonera 
of raw to his care. If you do not be expeditious, you 
will allow him to enter the saloon befbra you.'' 

As he sp(^e, hardly observing her l»ce,.firom the 
kapDy ettwmons which dazxled in his eyes, he seised 
ksriiaiid. SommoniBg a siHlden vesolation, she r^ 
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•d itsSiqmlie ; and w&b led hf Edwin into thetilooa. 
Her aunt and atep-mother only w^era there. Ltdy 
Ruthven sat compoaedly on a long tapestried beneh. 
awaiting the arrival of the company. But Lady Bfar 
waa near the door listening impatiently to the voieea 
beneath. At the sight of Helen she drew back ; but 
■he smiled eznltinfffy when she saw that all that splen-^ 
dor of bMLuty she had lately beheld, and so dreaded, 
was fled. Her unadorned sannents gave no particu- 
lar attraction to the simple lines of her form : the ef- 
fulgence of her complexion was gone j her cheek waa 
pale : and the tremulous motion of her step deprived 
ner of that elastic grace which was the peculiar charm 
of hiBir nymph-^ike n^re. 

"Triumph now sat m the eyes of the Countess ; and 
with, an air (^ authority she waved Helen to take a 
■eat beside tlie Lady Ruthven. But Helen, fearful of 
what might be her emotion when the train entered, had 
ju.$ placed herself behind her aunt, when the steps df 
many a mailed foot sounded upon the stone gallery. 
The next moment the great doors at the bottom of the 
saloon opened, and a crowd of knights, in armor, flash- 
ed upon her eyes. A dimness overspread her facul- 
ties ; and nothmg appeared to her but an indistinct 
throns approaching.. She would have given worlds to 
have been remov(» from the spot, but unable to stir ; 
her recovering senses beheld Lady Mar, who, exclaim- 
ing " Ever mf preserver !'' had hastened forward, 
and was now leaning on the bosom of one of the chiefs : 
His head was bent as if answering her in a low voice. 

/ By the golden locks whiclt huns down upon the jewel- 
led tresses of the Counteai, and obscuxed his face, ahe 
iudged it was indeed the deliverer of her &ther, the 
Knight of her dream. But where was he wlu> had de- 
livered herself from a worse fate than death 7 Where 
was the dweUer of her daily thoughts--Ah, and' of her 
dreams too, ever since the moment of her first behold- 
inff him ? 

Helen's sight now clearing to as keen a vision as be- 
fore it had been dulled and mdistinct, with a timid and 
anxious gaze glanced from face to face of the chieflaine 

, around : and w'thdrawing her eyes with a md convic- 
^n at her heart, that their search was indeed in vain, 
they were arretted by a glimpse of the features of Wal* 
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hee, u he raised hU head from'the Counteaa*; be ahook 
back ilia clustering hair, and her aecret waa revealed. 
In that godlike countenance, she recognised the object 
qf her doTOted wishes ; and with a gasp of overwhelm* 
ing surprise which denied all louder utteran<;e< dbe 
would have fallen from her seat to the ground, had not 
Lady Rnthven, hearing a sound that burst like the 
ngh of death from her niece, ttuned round and caught 
her in her arms. The/ alarmed cry of Lady Ruthven 
drew every eye to the spot. Wallace immediately re- 
UnquJahed the Cbuntess to her husband, and moved 
towards the beautiful senseless form that lay on the 
bosom of Lady Ruthven. The Earl and his agitated 
wife followed. 

" What ails my Helen !'' asked the affectionate fa- 
ther. 

" I know not}'' replied Lad^ Ruthven; '''she sat 
behind me. I knew nothing or her disorder till she 
fell as you see.'' 

Murray instantly supposed that she had discovered 
the unknown knight : and looking from countenance 
to countenance amongst the train, to see if bo could 
discover the envied cause of such emotions ; he read in 
no face an answering feeling with that of Helen's : and 
turning awav from his unavailing scrutiny, on hearing 
her draw a deep sigh, his eyes &ed themselves on her 
as if they would have read her soul. Wallace, who in 
the pale form before him, saw not only the woman 
whom he had preserved with a brother's care, but the 
compassionate saint who had given a halloaed grave 
to the remains of an angel as pure as herself, nung 
over her with an anxiety so eloquent in every feature, 
that the Countess would willingly at that moment 
have stabbed her in every vein. 

Lady Ruthven had sprinkled her niece with water ; 
and as she began to recover, Wallace motioned his 
chieftains to withdraw. Her eyes opened slowly ; but 
recoUecllon returned with every re-awakened sense : 
she dimly perceived a press of people around her; and 
fearful of ^ain encountering tnat (ace which declared 
the Bruce of her secret meditation, and the Wallace of 
her declared veneration, to bo one : she buried her 
face in the bosom of her father^ In that short po- 
tlme, images of past, present, and to come, roM 
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fiive lier $ ud without eonfesBuig to henelf why dw . 
thought it necesaaiy to make the vow, her soiil«eeiiMid 
to Bwear on the sacied altar of a parent's heart, neTor 
more to think on either idea. Separate, it was sweet 
to muse on her own deliverer; it was delightAil to 
dwell on the virtues of her father's preserver. But 
when she saw both characters blended m one, h^ feel- 
ing seoned sacrilege j and she wished even to bury her 
sratitude where no eye but Heaven's could see ita 
depth and fervour. 

Lady Mar, trembling at what might be the conse- 
quences of this scene, got behind the bench ; and then 
joyfully recollecting what Helen had said of the un- 
known kniffht, whispered in a soft voice, yet loud 
enot^h for Wallace to hear, *^ Betire my dear 3 you 
will beh^tter in your own room, whether pleasure or 
disappc^tment aljout the person you wished to discov- 
er in Sir William's train, nave occasioned these emo- 
tions." 

H^len blushed scarlet deep at this indelicate remark ; 
and raising her head with that modest dignity which 
only belongs to the purest mind, gently but firmly 
said I "1 obey you, madam ; and he whom I have seei 
will be too generous not to pardon the effects of so un 
ej^>ected a weight of gratitude." As she spoke, he. 
turning eye met the fixed gaze of Wallace. His coun- 
tenanoe^becaine agitated : and dropping on his knee be- 
side her ; ** Gracious lady^" criea he, mine is the 
weight of gratitude 1 but it is dear and precious to me , 
a debt that my life will not be able to repay. I. was 
ignorant of it, whoa at our first meetine, I durst not 
confess to you an outlaw's name $ but had I known it, 
no considerations could have prevented me from then 
pouring out my grateful soul to the last friend of her 
who was the friend of all. The spirit of an angel like 
yourself, Lsdy Helen, must whisper to you all her 
widowed husband's thanks." He pressed, her hand 
fervently between his, and rising, left the roato« 
' Helen looked on him with an immovealj^eye, in 
which the heroic vow of her soul spoke in ev^rjtl^am ' 
but as he arose, even then she felt its frailty*; ^r her 
Miirit seemed leaving her : and as he disappeared from 
Ine door, her world seemed shut from her eyes. Not 
'^') think of him was impossible j how to think cf'hiip 
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ma in her power. Her heart felt u if mddeniy made 
a desart. But heroism was there. She had looked 
Bpon the heayen-dedicated Wallace ; on the widowed 
mourner of Marion 3 the saint and the hero $ the being 
of another world ! and such she would refpurd him, 
till the wall of mortality falling beUveen them, in the 
realms of purity she might aclnowledge the brother 
of her soul ! 

A sacred inspiration seemed to illuminate her fea- 
tures, and to brace with the vigor of immortality, those 
limbs which had before sunk under her. She fo^t 
she was still of earth, while a holy love, like that of 
the dove in paradise, sat brooding onlier heart. 

Lady Mar gazed on her without understanding the 
etherial meaninff of those looks. Judging from her 
own loApassionea feelinss, she could only resolve the 
rcsplencient beauty whicn shone from the now animat- 
ed face and form of Helen, into the rppture of finding 
herself beloved. Had she not heard Wallace declare 
himself to be the unknown knight who had rescued 
Helen ? she had heard him devote his life to her : and 
was not his heart included in that dedication : And 
then so publickly made 3 avowed on the fainting of 
Helen * who had acknowledged that her emotions had 
been occasioned by the sight of him. What could she 
consider, all this but as an eicchange of hearts 3 as the 
dedication of that love to another, which she would 
have sacrificed her soul to win 1 

Murray too was confounded : but his reflections 
were far different from those of Lady Mar. He saw 
his newly-discovered passion smothered in its first 
breath. At the moment in which he found that he 
loTcd his cousin above all of woman's mould, an unap- 
pealable voice in his bosom, bade him crush every fond 
denre. That heart which, Svith the chaste tran^rt»' 
of a sister had throbbed so entrancingly against his,. 
was then another's I Was become the cwtive of Wal- 
lace's virtues | of the oiUy man whom nis judgment 
would have said, deaervei Helen Mar. But when h& 
had clasped, her glowing beauties in his arms the night 
befiore, his enrapture^ soul^^^Mslieved firom the tender 
smile on her lips, that it was only the earnest of **^ 
moment when he might hold her there forever, 
dream was saw past<«.«^< Woll I be it so 1^' sai^ 
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hiiDBelf ; " If this new fledged passioa must beclipit on 
the wing, I have at least the consolation that I soared 
like the bird of Jove I — ^Btrt, loveliest of created be- 
tsgs }" thovffiht he, looking on Helen with an expres- 
sion which, had she met it, would have told her all 
that was passing in his soul ; '' if I |m not to be thy 
love, I wul be thy friend — and die for thee and Wal- 
lace 1" 

Lady Mar believing that she had read her sentence, 
in what she thought the triumphant glances of a htippy 
passion/ turiied from her daughter-in-law with such 
a hatred mantling in her heart, that she durst not trust 
her eves to the inspection of any of the by-standers. 
But ner ton^e could oiot be restrained longer than 
the moment in which the objectof her jealousy left the 
room. As the door closed upon Helen, leaning on the 
arms of her aunt and Edwin, the Countess turned to 
her lord, and observed his yet fixed eyes looking with 
doating fondness towards the point where she with- 
drew. This sight augmented tne angry tumults in the 
breast of Lady Mar, and with a bitter smile, she said, 
(for she half suspected what was passing in his mind ',) 
*' So, my lord, you find that the icy bosom of Helen 
can be thawed !'' 

" How do you mean, Joanna V* returned the Earl, 
doubting her words and looks ; " you surely cannot 
blame our daughter for being sensible of natitude." 

V I blame all ]^ounff women," replied she, " who 
give themselves airs of unnatural coldness 5 and then, 
when the proof comes, behave in a manner as indeli- 
cate as extrak>rdinary.'' 

" My Lady Mar !" ejaculated the Earl, with an. 
amazed look 3 " what am I to think of you from this ' 
How has mv daughter behaved indelicate 7 She did 
not lay her head on Sir WilUam Wallace's bospm, and 
weep there, till he replaced her on her natural pillow 
mine ! Have a care. Lady Mar, that I do not see 
more in this spleen, than it would be honorable to you 
£br me to discover.'' 

The Countess feared nqthing so much as that her 
husband should really suspect Il|e {nssion which pos- 
sessed her ; for the verv idea oP^inff removed irom 
the side of Wallace, which, undel sucn circumstances 
t\d certaiyly be the case, rocalled hi^r to all her for^ 



TUB SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 79 

m&r duplicity and affected tendernesa fiir her lord. 
Vfith a niTpriMd and nncompcehending air, she laid— 
*' I do not understand what voo mean, Donald/' And 
then turning to Lord Rath'ven^ who Btood uneaailT 
viewing this scene ; ** How/' cried she, ** can my lord 
discoTer spleen in my maternal anxiety reipectinff the 
daoffhter of the man I loye and honor above afl the 
earth. But .men however sensible, do not properly 
estinaate female reserve. Any woman would sav with 
me, that to faint at the sight of Sir William Wallace 
was declaring an emotion not to be revealed before so 
large a company j a something, from which men might 
not draw the most ameable inferences." 

** It only declared surprise, madsm :" cried Mur- 
ray, '' the suq>rise of a modest and ingenuous mind, 
that did not expect to recognise its mountain-friend 
in the person of the protector of all Scotland. Perhaps, 
had I been cast away on a desert shore ; been succour" 
ed by a pretty fishers girl ; and afterwards discovered 
my ]m>tectress to be my Lady filar. I might have 
fainted too ; and I assure you 1 should have thought 
it a most delicate proof of my ffratitude !" 

" Pogb ! you are always a fool, Andrew !" said she 
with a sinile; and tumins to the still Silent Lord 
Kuthven, again addressed mm. "Step-mothers, my 
lord," ssiid she, ** have hard duties to perform ; and 
when we think we fulfil them best, comes our husband 
with a magician's wand to turn all our sood to evil." 

<' Array your good in a less equivocal garb, my dear 
Joanna ;''' answered the Earl of Mar, rather asnamed 
of the hasty words which the suspici<Hi <^a moment 
had drawn from his lips ; " judge my child by her us- 
ual conduct, and not oy an accidental appearance of 
inconsistency, and I shall ever be gratefoi for your so« 
licitode. . But in this instance, though she might be- 
tray the weakness of an enfeebled constitution, it was 
certainly not the frailty of a love-sick heart." 

'< Judge me by your own rule, dear Donald," said 
she, blandishingly kissing his forehead } " and you 
will not again wither the mother of your boy with 
inch a look as I just now received !" 

Lord Bnthven, glad to see this recoBciliation,jiuMl« 
% skni to Murray, and they withdrew to^h^r. Me 
Yule, the honettEarl, farrandering hia whole 1^ 
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t» the wiles of Me wife, poured into her not iMt(«ii* 
tiye ear all his wiabes for Helen, all the hopes which 
Her late meeting with Wallace, and there present re- 
cognition, had given birth. — *^ I had rather have that 
•^man niy«o& i" said he, ** than see my beloved daugh- 
ter pla^ on an imperial throne." ^ 

'' I do not doubt it f thought Lady Mar, " for there 
are many emperors, but only one William Wallace [" 
However, her sentiments she confined to herself; nei- 
ther assentinff or dissenting, but answering so as to ae- * 
cure the confidence by which she hoped to traverse his 
desi^ps. According to the inconsistency of the wild 
passion that possessed her, one moment she saw nothing 
out despair oefore her ; and in the next it seemed im- 
possible that Wallace should in heart be proof aeainst 
ner demonstrations of tenderness; or msensime to 
those beauties which, soon after her marriase with 
Lord Mar^ had been the admiration of the whcue court 
of France. She remembered that Murray had told 
her he was sent to set her free and that re-awakened 
every hope. He had plateed Lord Mar in a post as dan- 
gerous as honorable. Should the Sofithrons'retun in 
any force into Scotland, Stirlinff would be one of the 
first places they would attack. The Earl was braTe^ 
but age had robbed him <^much of his martial vigor : 
inight she not then be indeed eetfree 7 And might not 
Wallace on such an events mean to repay^ her for all 
those sighs he now sought to repress fhun ideas of vir- 
tue, ' wmch she could only admire, but had not cour- 
age to taste 7 Might she not in the end be Wallace's 
wife ? 

These wicked meditations passed even at the aide of 
her husband : and with e view to further every wish 
of her intoxicated imagination, she determined to spare 
noeiertionto secure the support of her own family, 
which, when agreeing in one point, was the most pow- 
erful of any in the kingdom. Her fiither, the Earl of 
Stratheam, waji now a misanthromc lunatic in the 
Orkneys; but with this design, she resolved on re- 
questinff Wallace to put the names ef her cousins At hoi 
and fiadenock in the exchange of prisoners ; for bv 
their means she expected to accompliah all she hoped. 
On Mar's probable death she had so ong thought, that 
^hfiaew regarded it as a matter of certainty; anft aa 
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uwiMil fiirwud to the ftdfiUnent of her love and am- 
DitioiK with m much eagemefB as if he were already ia 
his ffraTe. 

Sne leottlliiBted that Wallace had not this time 
thiowii her fiY>m his bosom, when in the transports of 
her joy she had, even umestrained hv the crowd around, 
cast herself onon it ; he only gently whispered, *^ Be- 
ware, lady ! There are present, who may think my ser- 
vices, by th^. too richly paid/' With these words he 
had relinquished her to her husband. But in them she 
saw RothiJig inimical to her wishetf j it was a caution, 
not a reproof: and had not his warmer address to He- 
len conjured up all the fiends of jealow in her mind, 
she would have been perfectly satioaed with her 
grounds of hope. 

Eager, therefore, to break aiiray from Lord Mar's 
{vojects relating to his daughter, at the firstidecent o^ 
portnnity she said,*<-^' We will oonsider more of this 
oereafter Donald. I now resign you to the duties of 
your aS&cB, and shall pay mine to our dear Helen/' 

Lord Mar pressed ner hand to his lips» and they 
parted. 



CHAPTER YIL 

Fhs fame of these Tietories, the seisnre of Stiriing, 
the conquest of above 60,000- men, and the Lerd War- 
den with his late deputy taken prisoners ; all spread 
through the country on the wings of the wind. 

Messenffers WMe dispatched by Wallace, not only 
to the nooles who had alreadv declared lor the cause 
faj sending htm their armed tollowers 5 but to the clans 
who yet stood irresolute. But to the chieftains who 
had taken the side of Edward, he sent no exhortation. 
And when he was advised to do so, by Lord Ruthven, 
his answer vras, ** No, my Lord ; we must not spread 
a snare under our ibet. If these men could be aOSect- 
ed by the interest of their oountiy ; as they have the 
pQ^er to befriend her, thev would not colleague with 
ner enemies. They remember her happinew under the 
rule of our Alexanders ; they see her sufterings ^ 
■eath the sway of an usurper : and if they can k 
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these things and be unmoTed; and reqaiie aiguments. 
to bring them to their duty ; ahouM they then come ti> 
it, it would not be to fuml, but to betray. Ours, my 
dfear Ruthv'en, la a commission from Heaven. The 
truth of our cause is <jrod'8 own signet } and is so clear 
thai it need only bo seen to be acknowledged. And 
shall we seek to persuade those who err against the 
evidence of their own senses, and their own true in- 
terests 1 By what arguments could we turn such per- 
verted judgments 7 All honest minds will come to us 
of themsefyes : and those who are not so bad better be 
avoided, than shewn the way by which treachery may 
effect what open violence cannot attain." 

This simple reasoning, drawn frcnxi the experience 
of nature ; neither encumbered by the subtilties of 
policy, nor the sophistry of the schools ; was evident 
to every understanding, and decided the question. 

Lady Mar, unknown to any one, agam applied to 
her'&tal pen : but with other views than for the roin 
of thQ cause, or the tlestruction of Wallace. It was 
to strengthen his han<£s with the power of all her kins- 
men; and finally, by the crown which they should 
place on his head, exalt her to the diffniW of a queen . 
She wrote first to John Cummin, Ean of Buohan,. en- 
forcing a thousand reasons whj he should now leave a 
sinking cause and join the rising fortunes o( his coun- 
try. 

" You see,'' said she, *' that the happy star of Ed- 
ward IB setting. The king of France not only nudn- 
tains possession of that monarch's territory of Guien- 
ne, but he now holds him in check on the shores of 
Flanders. Baffled abroad, an insurrection awaits him 
at home ; the priesthbod, whom he has robbed, cover 
his name with anathemas ; the nobles whom he has in • 
suited, trample on his prerogative; and the people, 
whose privileges he has invaded, call aloud for redress 
The proud barons of England are now ready to revolt. 
And'the Lords Hereford and Norfolk, those two Earls 
whom, after madly threatening to.hanff, fo) he sousht 
to ,bribe to their aUegianee by leaving tnem in the rail 
power of constable and mareschal of England ; they 
are conducting themselves with such domineering con 
sequence, that even the prince of Wales submits* to 
-^iiwstions, and the throne of the absent tyrant is 
tfl centre. 
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** Sir William Wallace has rescued Scotland from 
nis yoke. The country now call for her ancient lords ^ 
thoee who made her kings and supported them. Come 
then my cousin t espouse the cause of right ; the cause 
that is in power ^ the cause that may aggrandize the 
house of Cummm and my paternal Stratheam, with 
•till higher diffnities than any with which they have 
hitherto been nonored." 

With aivuments such as these : and with others 
which she knew were yet more adapted to his Belial 
mind, she tried to bring him to her purpose ; to awak* 
en what ambition he possessed ; and to entice his^ ba- 
ser passions, by offerii^ that security in his redeeiaed 
country, which would afford him the amplest oppor- 
tunities for indulging in the gratifications of those sen- 
ses to which he had already sacrificed the best proper- 
ties of man. She dispatched her letter by a trusty 
messenger whom she bribed to secrecy i and added in 
her postscript, that '' the answer she snould hope to 
receiTe. would be an offer of his services to Sir Wil* 
liam Wallace.'' 

While the Countess of Mar was devising her plans, 
(for the gaining of Lord Buchan was only a prelimi- 
nary measure,) the dispatches of Wallace nad taken ef- 
fect. Tlveir sunple details, and the voice of fame, had 
roused a general spirit throinhout the land ; and in 
the course of eisht and forty liours i^er the different 
messengers had left Stirlins, the plain around the city 
vras covered with a mited multitude : all Scotland 
seemed thronging to throw themselves at the feet of 
thdr preserver. A laige body of men, brought from 
Mar, by Murray, according to his uncle's orders, were 
amon^t the first encamped on the carae. And that 
part of Wallace's own particular band, which he had 
left at Dumbarton to recover of their wounds, now, 
under the comand of Fergos and of Stephen Ixelsmd, 
rejoined thdir Lord at Stirling. 

Neil Campbell, the brave Lord of Loch-awe, and 
Ltfrd Bothwell, the father of Lord Andrew Murray, 
with a strong reinforcement, arrivlsd from Aigyle- 
shire. The chiefs of Ross, Dundas, Gordon, . Frazar, 
Scot, I^indtoy, and of almost every noble family iri 
Scotland, sent their sons at the head of detachmeD^- 
frcim their clans, to swell the victorious ranks- of 
William Wallace. 
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When this ptftriotic bo«t sMembled on the eane of 
Stirling, every inniato of the city, who had not daty to 
confine him witUn the walls, tamed out to -view the 
glorioas sight. Mounted on a rising ground, they ww 
the leaders of each little anpy, shininff in mall, and 
waving their fforgeous banners which, blazoned with 
all the chivury of Scotland, floated 'afitr over the 
lengthened ranks. 

At the moment when the lines which goaided the 
oat-works of Stirling opened frcnn right to left, and 
discovered Wallace armed cap-a-pee, and mounted on 
a white charger, whqse flowing mane streamed to the 
air as his proud head tossed up and down in consciofw 
pride of hu heroic rider ; when the conqneror of Ed* 
ward's hosts appeared ; the deliverer of^ Scotland ; k 
mighty shout nrom the thousands around rent the skies, 
and seemed to shake the firm earth on which th^y stood. 

Wallace raised his helmet from his brow j as Inr aa 
in6«inetite mbtion every hand bent the swoid and ns^ 
ner k contaiiMd. 

'*' -He comes in the strength of David I" cried the ve- 
nerable bishop 0^ Dunkeld, who, at the head of his 
church's tenantry had brought his sacred person to the 
field, 'f Scots, behold the Lord's anointed !" 

The exclamation, which burst like inspiration from 
the lifjB of the bishop, strw^ to ever^ heart. ** Long 
live king William I" was echoed with transport by 
every roUower on the|pK>und; and while the rsveibe- 
rating heavens seenrad to ratify the voice of the peo- 
ple, the lords themselves, now believing that he who 
won had the best right to enjov. Joined in the glorious 
cry ; and gallopiiu^ up from the front of their ranks, 
threw themselves m>m their steeds ; and before Wal- 
lace could recover from the surprise into which this 
unexpected salutation had thrown hhn. Lord Bothwell 
and Lord Loch-awe, fbtlovrod by the rest, had bent 
their knees and acknowledged him to be their sove 
reign. The lashopof Doftheldatthe same moment 
4rawiiffi firom his breast a small chalice of sacred oil 
which he ever Wre about him fi)r hdly purposes, pour- 
ed it upon the unbonnetted head of Wallace : — " Thus, 
O king !" cried he, '' do I consecrate on earth, what 
hss already received the unction of heaven \" 

Wallace, at this action, was awe-struck, and raistng 
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tm eyiet ta tliat heaTen ; his sonl in nlenoe^ oroathed 
forth hi* unutteraUe devotion. Then looking on the 
liisho|> : '' HoW fiither '," said he, " this unction may 
have piepared m^ Iffows for a ciown $ but, it is not 
of this world. Rue lords !'' and as he spbke he flung 
himself off his horse, and takioff Lord Bothwell by the 
hand, as eldest of the band, '' aneel not to me'" cried 
he, " I am to you what Gideon {p) was to the Israelites, 
your fellow soldier. I cannot assume the sceptre you 
would bestow 3 fbr he who rules ns all has yet preserv- 
ed to ^ott a lawful monarch ?— Bruce lives. And were 
he extinct, the blood royal flows in too many noble 
veins in Scotland for me to usurp its rights.'' 

" Surely the rights of the crown lie with the only 
man in Scotland who knows how to defend thei^ ! else 
reason is blind, or the people abandon their own pre* 
rogative ! What we ha^e tiiis moment vdwed is not to 
be Imswom. Baliol has abdicated our throne ; the 
Bruce deeert it ; all our nobles slept till you awoke : 
and shall we bow to men who may follow, but will lidl 
lead ? — ^No, bravest Wallace ; from the moment you 
4bew the first, sword for Scotland, you made yourself 
her lawful king <" 

Wallace turned to the veteran Lord of Lochoawe, 
who ottered this vrithablnnt determination that meant 
to say that the election which had passed should not be 
recafled. " I made myself her onampion,'^ fight for 
her freedom, not my own aggrandisement. Were I to 
accept the honor with which this too gratefiil nation 
would repav my service, I should not brine it that 
peace for which I now contend. Struggliiw for liber- 
ty, the toils of my brave countrymen would be redou- 
bled ; for they would have to mantain the riffhts of an 
unallied king, asainst a host of enemies. The simple 
circumstance ofa man from the private stations of life, 
being elevated to such a dignity, would be felt as an 
insult by ever^r royal house, and both foes and friends 
would arm against us. Our old enemies the monarchs 
of Scandinavia : even Philip of France, our ancient 
ally, the proud descendant of a lonff race of kinj^, 
woidd then unite with the usurper Edward, to drive 
what they would call an interloper, from tlM crown. 
On these grounds of policy, were I not loyal to th-" 
vows of my aaoestoiB, I shonld repel the mischief 
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would bring npon younelves by making me your 
king : as it is my conacience as well aa my judgment, 
compels me to reject it. As yoor senerall may serre 
you gloriously :— As your monarcn, that title alone 
would incur, nerhaps, your ultimate destruction/' 

" From wnom 7 noblest of Scots asked the Lord 
ofBothwell. 

** From yourselves, my friends/' answered Wallace, 
with a gentle smile. '^ Could I t^e advantage of the 
generous enthusiasm of a grateful nation ; could I for- 

{[et the duty I owe to the i>lood of our Alexanders, and 
eap in^ the throne \ there are many who wouM soon 
revolt against their own election. Von cannot be ig- 
norant that there are natures who would endure no 
rule, did it not come by the right of inheritance; a 

X' * ^ by which they hold their own pre-eminence over 
rs \ and theremre will not dinwite, lest they teach 
their inferiors the saAie refractory lesson. But to bend 
with voluntary subjection 3 to obey a power raised b^ 
themselves ; would be a sacrifice abhorrent to their 
|Hride. ADter having displayed their efficiency in mak 
ing a king, they would, prove their independence b^ 
striving to pull him down the moment he made then 
feel his sce|)tre. 

** Such would be the fate (^ my election. Jealousies 
and rebellions would mark my reign, till even my clo- 
sest adheiients, seeing the miseries of civil war, would 
fall from my side, and leave the country again qpen to 
the inroads of her enemies. 

*^ These, my friends and countrymen, would be my 
reasons for rejectiiw the crown, did mv ambition point 
that Way. But as i have no joy in titles $ no pleasure 
in any WYieit that does not spring hourly from the 
heart ; let my reign be in your bosoms, and with the 
appellation of your fellow-soldier, your friend ! I wUl 
wA for you. I will conquer for you,-^I will live or 
dw!" 

** This inan,'' whispered Lord Buchan, who having 
arrived in the rear of the troops on the anpearancertf 
Wallace, advanced within hearing of wnat might be 
said : ** This man takes more pains to repulse a crown, 
than many are capable of exerting to obtain one." 

" Aye, but let us see,'' returned the Earl of March, 
-vho accompanied him, " whether it be not a little or 
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Oeaar's coyneM : lie thrice Tefosed the purple, and yet 
he died emperor of the Roman* V* 

** He that offers me a crbwn/' returlied Bachan, 
laoffhing, " ahall never catch me playiiiff the coquet 
with its charms. I warrant you I would embrace the . 
lovely mischief in the first presentation/' A shout 
now rent the air. — ** What is that 1" cried Buchan, in- 
terrupting himself. 

''lie has followed your advice;'' answered March; 
with a satirical smile — ^* It is tl» preliminaiy trum- 
pet to long live King William the great !" 

Lord Buchan ^Mured forward; and coming up to 
Sciymgeour, whom he knew, inquired whert the new 
king VHii to be eroumed ? " we have not yet to thank 
him for the possession of Scone !" 

'' True ;" cried Sir Alexander, comprehending the 
drift of this remark ; '* but did Sir WiUiam Wallace 
accept the prayers of Gotland to become her mon- 
arch, neither Scone nor any other spot in the kingdom 
should refuse the place of his corynation." 

" Not acce|^ them !" replied Buchan, " then why 
that shout ? Do the changelings rejoice in being re- 
fused 1" 

" When we cannot gain the altitude by our desires/' 
returned the knight, ** it is yet subject for thankful- 
ness that we reach a step towards it. Sir William 
Wallace has consented to be considered tt the protec- 
tor of the kingdom ; to hold it for the lightfui sove- 
reign under the name of Regent." 

" Aje !" cried March, *^ he has only taken a mis- 
tress instead of a wife : — And trust me, when once he 
has got her into his arms, it will not be all the grey** 
beards in Scotland that ean wrest her thence again. 1 
marvel to see how men can be cajoled, and call the de- 
ception virtue !" 

Scrymgequr had not waited for this reply of the in- 
lolent Earl \ and Buchan answering him, " I care not," 
cried he, " whoever keeps my castle over my head, 
and vay cellars full, is welcome to reign over John of 
Buchan. So onwud, my gallant Cospatrick, to make 
oar bow to royalty in masquerade !" 

When these '^scomers approached, they found Wal- 
lace standing; uncovered, m the midst of his hamiy no- 
bles. There was not a man present to whom ne h 
roi.. II. F 
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not given proofs of his divine commission ; each itidi- 
vidual was snatched from a state of oppression and dis- 
grace, and placed in security and honor. With over- 
lowing gratitude they all thronged around him : And 
the young, the isolated Wallace, found a nation wait- 
ins on his nod; the hearts of half a million of people 
OTOred to hi! hand to turn and wind them as he pleas- 
ed.. No crown sat <> J his brows : but the bright halo 
of true glory beamed from his godlike countenance, and 
checked the arrogant smiles with which the haughty 
March, and the voluptuous Buchan came forward, to 
pay him their mocking respects. 

As the near relations (^ Lady Mar, he received them 
with courtesy ; but one glance of his eye penetrated to 
the holiowness of both. And then remounting his steed, 
the stirrujps of which were held by Edwin and Ker, he 
touched the head of the former effectionately with his 
hand ', " Follow me, my friend, I now go to pay my 
duty to your mother. For you, my Lords," said he 
turning to the nobles around ; ** I shall hope to meet 
you at noon in the citadel, where we shall coi^ult to- 
gether on future movements. Nothing with us can be 
considered as won, till all is gained.'^ 

The cKieflains, with bows, acquiesced in his man- 
date, and fell back toward their troops. But the fore- 
most rinks of those brave fellows, having heard much 
of whtft h^ past, were so inflamed vrith admiration of 
their regent, that thev rushed forward and collecting 
in crowds aroUnd his horse, and in his path, some pres- 
sed to kiss his hand, and others his garments ; whi le the 
rest run in his way, shouting and calling down bles- 
sings upon him,.till he stopmsd at the gate of Sniw- 
doun. He alighted amid the acclamations of ZAtrig 
U,%>t our sovereign regent, otar protector and prince, f 
And with difficulty extricating himself, with many a 
gracious word, from the thronff of men, woman, and 
children which pressed around him, he entered the 
palace. 
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CHAPTER Vra. 

Owiiro to the multiplicity of a£bin which engaged 
Wallace's attention after the capture of Stirling, the 
ladies of Lord Bfar's family had not seen him since hia 
first Visit to the citadel. The Countess had pssaed this 
time writing her dispatches to the numerous lords ot- 
her house, both in Scotland and in England : and by 
her subtle arguments, she completely persuaded her 
husband of the cogency of putting the names of Loid 
Athol and Lord Bulenoch into the list of noble pris* 
oners he should demand. 

Wallace, when this was proposed to liim, being 
alone with Lord Mar, and recol&cting the behaviour 
of Athol at Montrose, made some olgections asainst 
inviting him backinto the country. But the Earl, who 
was prepared by his wife to overcome every obstacle 
in the way of her kinsman's return, answered, ^* That 
he believed from the representations he hod received 
of the private opinions both of Badenoch and Athol, 
that their treason was more against Baliol^ than the 
kingdom ; and that he irretrievably removed, he under- 
Btoml they would be glad to take a part in its recov- 
ery." ■ 

'' That mav be the case with the Earl of Badenoch ;'' 
replied Wallace, ^' but somethin<Qr . less friendly to 
Scotland must be in the breast of the man who could 
betray the brave Lord Douglas into the hands of his 
enomes.'' 

'' So I should have certainly thought," replied the 
Earl, " had not the earnestness with which my wife 
pleads their cause, convinced ;ne that she knows more 
of their minds than she chooses even to intrust me with, 
and therefore I must suppose that his conduct to JDk>u- 
glas arose from personal pique." 

Though these explanations did not at all raise the 
absent lords in his esteem, yet to appear hostile to the 
return of Lady Mar's relations, was a yiolence to her, 
which in proportion as Wallace shrunk from the guilty 
affection she was eager to lavish upon him, he was 
averse to committing. He wished, by shewing her 
every proper respect, to lead her to aj^prehend the tur- 
pitvae of her conduct. By su]q[>osing that hii« abjp' 
rence of her advances had its origin rather in pr 
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pie, thiui penonti tepu^anceto bcnelf, she^ mjglit 
see the fouiii43SB of her cnme, and be recalled to a ■enae 
of tKrtue. He 'wa« therefore not displeaMSd to have 
tfaia onpottunit^ (tf obliging' her ; aild'as he conHiMed 
that ^DoagBt flo ttaatf warm frieMs, a few cool ones 
could n^t do hhn muoh injury, he gave in the names 
6f Badenoih and Athol, with those of Lord Douglas, 
the Earl of Rose, Sir Willianr Maitland the only son 
of the venerable knight of Thirlesrtane, Sir John Mon- 
teith, and df many other brave Scots. 

For these the Earls De Warenhe, De Valence, and 
Montgomery, ^aron Hilton, and others of ttote were 
to be exchang^. Those of lesser conseouence, man 
for muHf were to be returned for Scots of tne same de- 



Tbe morning after the victory, when the list of pris- 
oners was pftt into Wallace's hand, Edwin, who rtood 
by him at the time, observed him as he read it pver ; 
and when his eye drew near the column, at the head 
of which was the name of Montgomery, Edwin laid his 
finger upon the writing, " That,'' said he, ** is the 
name of a person you already esteem ! but how will 
you nward nim when I tell you who he was T" 

Waflace turned on him an enquiriqg look. 

** You have spoken to me of Sir Gilbert Hatebledon.'* 

'' And is this he ! "-^interrupted Wallace in a mourn- 
ful voice. 

Edwin now recounted the manner of the Earl dis- 
covering himself, and how he came to bear that title. 
Wallace listened in silence, and as his young friend 
ended, sighed heavily. — ** I will thank him," viras all 
he said, and rising, he proceeded to the chamber <^ 
Montgomery, who was, even at that early hour, sur- 
rounded by several of his officers, come to inquire af- 
ter his health. Wallace advanced to the couch side^ 
and the Southrons drew back. The expression is his 
countenance told the Earl that he now knew him« 

** Noblest of Englishmen !" cried Wallace, in a low 
tone of voice, ** I come to express a gratitude to you 
as lasting as the memory of the action w|iich save it 
birth. Your generous conduct to all that was dearest 
to me on earth, was that night in the garden of £1-' 
lerslie. witnessed bjr* myself I was in the tree abov<ej 
jour head, and nothing but a 'xmyiction that I dioul« 
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embai nn tlife lioiior of my wife^tf protector, eoaid at 
that moqt&Bt havo> priTonted my springiiig from my 
corert and dedanog my gratitude on the apot. 

" Receive my thanks now, inadequate as they are- 
to ezpresa aU I feel. Bnt you offeredme your heart 
on the field of Oambuskenneth ; I will ttfke that as a 
generous intimation of how I may host acknowledge 
my debt.- Receive then my never-dying friendship as 
a pledge of that gratitude which Marion herself will 
teach me to repay when we all meet in the peaceAil 
home of * heaven I" 

The answer of MoBteomerr, by presenting the ten- 
der farm of his virife and her devoted love, almost visi- 
bly before him, nearly forced open the fountain of 
team which he had buried dee]^ in his heart, and ris- 
ing taddenly, for foar his emotions might betray them- 
selves, he wannW pressed the hsmd of his English 
friead, and for' a row minutes left the room. 

When he i9tumed,t De W^ronne and De Valence 
were there ; and he immediate^ entered on subjects 
which they laid before hinv, respecting the time of their 
removal to England, and the general exohange of pda- 
oners. 

la the cotttse of the same day the- Southron nobles 
were trenspc^ted into the citadel, while the ikmilv of 
Mar were removed from that fortress .to take up their 
resideaice in the palace H>f Snawdoun. 

la arranging preliminaKies' to effect the speedy re> 
turn of the Scots from England, who must be known 
to have arrived on the borders before the English 
would be permitted to cross 'them ; in writing dis- 
patches on this subject, and on others, and in sending 
them off, had passed the time between the surrender of 
Stirling and tne hour when Wallace was called to the 
plain to receive the offered homage of his grateful 
. country. 

I Lady Bfar, impatient to behold again the object of 
[ her Ibnd machinations, hastened to the window of hor 
' apartment, when the shouts in the street informed her 
of the approach of Wallace. The loud huzsas, accom- 
panied by the acclamations of Our ProUetor and 
Prinee f seemed already to bind her brows with the 
anticipated diadem ; and for a moment vanity lost her 
image of love in the purple with which she would haw 
enveloped it. 
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Her .^bitiouB vision was disturbed by the crowd 
rushing forward : the gates were thronged with geoplW 
of every age aiid sex, and Wallace himself appeared 
on nxB white horse, with his helmet off, bowing and 
smiling upon the oopulace. There was a mild eflfiil- 
gence m nis eye ; a divine benevolence in his counte- 
nance as his parted lips snewed the brightness of his 
smile, which seemed to speak happiness within, of 
joy to all around. She hastily threw back the case- 
ment of her window : Wallace looked up; his bow 
and his ,smile were then directed to her ; but they 
were altered. The moment he met t^e gratulation of 
her eyes he remembered what would have been the soft 
welcome of his Marion's under the Jike /circumstances ! 
But that tender.eye was closed j that ear was shut, to 
whom he would' have wished these plaudits to have 
ffiven rapture, and they were now as nothins to him. 
The Countess saw not what was passing in his mmd,^ 
but kissing her hand to hiti, disappeared from the winr" 
dow, and be entered the nalace. 

Another eye besides tnat of the Countess had wit- 
nessed the triumphant entry of Wallace. Trium- 
phant in the true sense of the word ; for he came a vie* 
tor over the hearts of men ; he came, not attended by 
his captives won in the war, but by the people he had 
blessed ; by throngs calling him preserver, father^ 
friend, and prince !' By every title which can inspire 
the soul of man with the happy consciousness of fulfil- 
ling his embasigr here below. ^ 

Helen yraa this witness. She had passed the long in- 
tervid since she had seen Wallace, in the state of one 
in a dream. The glance had been so transient, that 
every succeeding hour seemed to lessen the evidence of 
her senses that she had really beheld him. It appear- 
ed impossible to her that the man whom her thoughts 
had ever dwelt on as the widowed husband of Marion, 
as the nero whom sorrow had wholly dedicated to pa- 
triotism and 1^0 heaven, . should eyer awaken in her 
breast feelings which would seem to break like a sac- 
rilegious host upon the holy consecration of his. 
Whenever he had lately occupied her thoughts, she 
conteinplated his lovefy idea with the pensive impres- 
sions of one leaning over the grave of a hero. She 
would then turn, as if emenring from the deep glooms 
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qT sepulchral monunieiitB, to the upper reffioiu of day 3 
and reoalling the image of her unKnoyrn knight, he to 
whom her contcioos heart did indeed ffive the name of 
Bruce, she would recollect the matchless grace(^ of his 
figure 3 the noble soul that breathed from bis every 
look, word, and action, and the sweet though thought- 
ful serenity that' sat on his brow. '' There^'' uniis- 
pered she to herself, ** are the lofty meditations of a 
royal mind, devising the freedom of his people — when 
thiat is effected, how will the peifect sunshine break 
out from that face. Ah ! how blest will Scotland be 
under his reign, when all will be light, virtue, and 
joy." Bliss hovered like an angel over tne oAe idea 3 
and sorrow in mourning weeds, seemed ever dropping 
tears when any circumstance presented the other. 

Thus was the state of Helen's thoughts, when in the 
moment of her first beholding Wallace, she recognized 
in his expected melancholy ^rm the noble person and 
re^lendent countenance of her fancied Bruce ! That 
two images so opposite should at once unite in one ; 
that in one bosom should be minffled all the virtues 
with which heaven she believed had enriched both, 
struck her with an overwhelming amazement. But 
when she recovered, and found that the admiration her 
gentle soul had conceived for Bruce, and the gratitude 
which such Admiration had raised into a more animat- 
ed sentimeitt/<was to be still more augmented 3 that all 
the devotion her heart ever enamoured of the sublim'i 
est virtue, used to pav to the bare idea alone, would 
now be attracted to that glorious mortal in whcmi all 
human excellence appeared summed up : And that to 
deepen the sentiment, to fix ft there with the most 
binding cords, p»tty was so bledded as to have created 
a sentiment which now seemed to have robbed her oi' 
hezvelf, and to nave placed a new principle of being 
within her. All seemed so extraordinary, was so un- 
locked for, so almazing, so bewildering, that from the 
moment she retired in such a paroxysm of highly 
wromht feelings from her first interview in the saloon 
with Wallace, she was altogether like a pe^n in a 
trance, and hardly answering her aunt wnen she led 
her ap stain, she complains she was ill, and threw 
beneif upon a couch. 

At the very time that her heart tolo her, in a Ian- 
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uotfe sbe could not misundentand, tkat«he irrevooa- 
ly loved this too glorious, too amiable Wallace, it aa 
powerfully denounced to her that she had devoted her- 
Eelf to oue who would ever be to her as a being of air. 
All that was in her breast was hopeless 5 no word of 
sympathy would ever raise her to tnat pitoh of felicity 
which turned her head giddv to think on j the flame 
that was within her, which she found would be as im 
mortal as the vestal fires which resembled its purity, 
must bum. there unknown^ hidden, but not smotner^. 
" Were this a God/' cried she to herself, as she laid 
her thrpbbing head upon her pillow, " how gladhr 
should I feel these emotions! For could I not fall 
down and worship him ? Could I not think it a world 
of bliss to live forever within the influence of his vir- 
tues :' Looking at him, listening to him. rejoicine in 
his praises, haray in hu haj^iness, thougn I should be 
invisible, and ne not know that Helen Mar even ex- 
isted * And I may live thus,'' said 9he, ** I ma^ steal 
some portion of the rare lot that viras Lady Manon's — 
to diet for such a man ! Ah, that I could be in Edwin's 
place, and wait i^n his smiles, and with my bosoni 
shield his breast! But that may not be. I am a wo* 
man, and formed to sufier in silence and seclueion. 
But even at a distance, brave Wallace, my spirit shall 
watch over you in the form of this Edwin 5 I will teach 
Iiirn a double care of the light of Scotland : And my 
prayers shall follow you, so that when we meet in 
neaven, the blessed virgin shall say with what hosts 
of angels her intercessions, through my vigiU, have 
surrounded you !'' . 

Thus did Helen commune with her own strange- 
ly affected heart ; sometimes doubting the evidence 
of her eyes V then convinced of their fidelity ; and 
striving to allay the tumults in her mind. She seldom 
appeared from her own rooms -, and such retirement 
v^as not questioned, her father being altogether engagr 
ed at the citadel 3 the Countess sMorbed ia her own 
epeculations : and Lady Ruthven alone interrupted 
the solitude of her niece by frequent visits. Little 
suspected the' calise of Helen's prolonged indisposi- 
tion, she generally selected Wallace/or the subject of 
her conversation She descanted with enthunasm ok 
the .rare oerfecUon of his character, told her aU thltt 



THE SCOTTISH GHOEFa. 89 

Edi^n bud leUtod o^hisBCtioiuiftom tha>taUiifl'of 
Dam])9i;^ott to the present moment, and then ska beds . 
Helen remark the miracle of such wiadom. valor, and 
goodnen^ beioff found in one so young and handsome. 

*< Whr, my dear/' added she, ** depend on it, before 
he was Lady Marion^s husband, he must have heani 
sighs enougo fcom the love-sick damsels about him to 
have addled the brains of half the male. world. There 
is something in his very look, did yon meet him on a 
heath without better garb than a riiepherd's plaid, 
EuScient to declare him the noblest of men ', and would 
excuse the gentlest (q) lady in the land for leaving 
hall and bower to share his sheep-cote. But alas !" 
and then the playful expression ofher countenance al- 
tered ; *' he is now for none on earth V 

With these words she turned the subject to the con- 
fidential hours which she had passe^ with the adopted 
brother of his heart. Every fond emotion seemed then 
centered in his wife and child. When Lady Ruthven 
repeated bis pathetic wprds to Edwin, she went 3 she 
even sobbed, and naused to recover 3 while tne deep 
and silent tears wnich flowed fron^ the heart to the 
eves of Lady Helen, bathed the side of the coueh on 
which she leaned. 

" Alas \" cried Lady Ruthven, ^ that a man so 
formed to grace eve^y relation in life ; so noble a crea- 
ture in all respects 3 so fond a husband 3 so full of pa^ 
rental tenderness 3 that he should be^deprived of the 
wife on whom he doated 3 that he should be cut oiT 
from all hope of posterity 3 that when he shall die, 
nothing will be left of William Wallace, breaks my 
heart r 

'' Ah, my aunt,'' cried Helen, raising her head with 
aninaation, but still covering her iace with her hand, 
" will he not leave behind him the liberty of Scotland? ^ 
That is an offspring worthy of his god-like soul.'' 

" True, my dear Helen 3 but had j<m ever been a 
parent, you would know that no acmevements, howx 
ever great, can heal the wound made in a Other's heart 
ny the loss of a beloved child. And though Sir Wit- 
ham Wallace never saw the iniant ready to bless his 
amu, ^ei it perished in the bosom of its mother ; and 
that ciroumstance must redouble his afUotion : Horri* * 
Uy does it enhance the cruelty of the deed '" 
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** He has in all tbinn been a iiireliil sacrifice," re- 
turned Helen, '' and with God alone dwells the power 
to wipe the tears from his heart.'' 

'' They fiow not from his eyes "answered her aunt, 
*' bat deep, dee^k is the grief that my Edwin says is set- 
tled there.'' 

While Lady Ruthven was nttering these words, 
shouts in the streets made her pause ; and soon recog- 
nizing the name of Wallace sounding from the lips of 
. the rejoicing multitude, she turned to Helen : '*' Here 
comes our deliverer!" said she, taking her by the 
hand, '' we have not seen him since the first day of our 
liberty. It will do you good, as it will me, to look on 
his beneficent &ce !'' 

Helen obeyed the impulse of her aunt's arm, uid 
reached the window justvas he passed the court-yard. 
All the blood in Help's body was now in motion : it 
rushed through her veins ; it beat in her heart ; it 
throbbed in her temples 3 it burnt in her cheeks. ''Ah ! 
it is indeed he !" thought she, " no dream.no illusion, 
but his very self." 

He looked up 5 but his eyes fell not on her side of 
the building $ it was to the opening window gf Ladv 
Mar she saw them directed : and as he bowed he smil- 
ed. All the charms of that smile struck upon the soul 
of Helen 5 and hastily retreating from the window, she 
sunk breathless into a seat. 

'' O no ! that man cannot be bom for the isolated 
state I have just lamented. It cannot be that he is 
forever to be cut off fVom commuhicating that happi- 
ness to which he would give so much enchantment !'" 
Lady Ruthven eiaculat^ this with fervor ; her mat- 
ronly cheeks fiushing with a sudden andAiore forcible 
admiration of the person and mien of Wallace. ''There 
was something in that smile, Helen, which tells 
that all is not chilled in his heart. And indeed, how 
should itiie otherwise ? That generous interest in' the 
happiness of all, which seems to flow in a tide of uni' 
Tersal love, cannot spring from a source incajlftble of 
dispensinff the softer streams of it agnin. I will ven- 
ture mj life, Helen, that Sir William Wallace loses 
bis heart before he is aware of it, to some lovely crea- 
ture^—yourself perhaps — and is married before the e^ 
Sn of the year 1" 
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Helen, Whose well poiMd flonl was not aflfected by 
the affitations tsi her body, agitations die was deter- 
mined to conquer, calmly answered ; ** Such an idea 
little agrees with all yod have been tellinff me of fais 
conywsations with Edwin. Sir William Wallace will 
never love woman more. And even to name the ex- 
pectations, aunt, is an offence against the sacredness 
of his sorrows tluit I cannot bear to hear." 

" Blame me not, Helen/' returned Lady Ruthven, 
** that I forget probability in graspinff at the possibility 
that fate would give me one day such a nephew as Sir 
William Wallace, and you a husband worthy of your 
merits ! I had always in my ^wn mind fixed on your 
oAknown knight for your lieee lord 3 and now that I 
find he and the deliverer of Scothund are one, I am 
not to be looked grave at for wishing to reward him 
with the most precious heart that ever beat in a female 
breast.^' 

c No more of this, if you love me, my dear aunt !" 
returned Helen ; " it neither can, nor ought to be. I 
revere the memory of Lady Marion too much, not to 
be agitated by the subject 5 so, no more ! — " she was 
imitated. But at that instant Edwin throwing open 
the door, put an end to the conversation. 

He came to apprize his mother that Sir William 
Wallade was in her saloon ; bein^ come purposely to 

Say his respects to her, not having even been intro- 
aced to her, when the illness of Helen in the castle 
had made them part so abruptly. 

** I vrill not mterrupt his introduction now,*' said 
Helen, " I am indisposed. A few days retirement 
may strengthen me, and then I shall see our protector 
aa 1 ought.'' 

" I will stay with vou," cried Edwin, " and I dare 
ray Sir, WiUiam Wallace will have no objection to see 
my mother as soon as possible ; fi^r, as I came along I 
met my aunt Mar hastening into the saloon ; and be- 
tween ourselves, my sweet coz, I do not think my no- 
ble friend quite likes & Uie-a-teU with your good step- 
mother." 

Lady Ruthven had witlidrawn beibie he made th^s 
observation. 

^' Why, Edwin; surely she would not do any thing 
ttngmeions to one to whom ^e has acknowledged sr 
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aw«i^ of obUgatmu r' When Hilen fttked tliii^ 
die raiBsmlMred tha aplcea Lady Mar had onoe clniv 
ithed BgalmA him ; aiid she feared that it might ft#w 
hate 8Mir» itself.' 

** Ungncioua ! Ono ! the reTene of that. I am sura 
she teases himmth her gratitude. Once or twice i 
thought she .would have taken my head off, for only 
seconding his wish to get away frmn aU the fooleries 
with which she thought to detain him at Bute. ^ And 
now, heaven knows what is in her fimcy; hut this mo- 
ment I m^ her on the stairs, flving instead of walking| 
and as she passed me, she exclaimed, " Jb Lord Bu^ 
Chan arrivtd 1" I answered, Fes. '' Ah ! then he htm 
made him kingP' cried she; and into the saloon she 
darted." 

'< You do not mean to say,'' demanded Helen, turn- 
ing her eves with an ez^esMon which seemed confi- 
dent of hiB afiswer ; ** that Sir William Wallace has 
accepted tlie crown of Scotland 1" 

" Certainly not :" replied Edwin, ** but as certainly 
it has bee^ offered to him, and he has refused it." 

" I could have sworn it 1" returned Helen, rising 
from her cbair, ''all is loyal, all is great andconsia* 
tent there, Edwin !" 

'' He is, indeed the perfect exemplar of all noble- 
ness," rejoined Edwin, '* and^ I believey I shall even 
love you better, my dear consm, because you seem to 
have so clear an apprehension of his real character." 
He then proceeded with all the animation of the most 
zealous affection, to narrate to Helen the particulars 
of the late scene in the castle of Stirling ; and while 
he deepened still more the profound impression the 
virtues of Wallace had made on her heart 3 he re>op- 
ened its more tender sympathies, by repeating with 
even minuter accuracy than he had done to his moth- 
er, details of those hours of friendship which he had 
jmssed with his adopted brother. He spoke of the 
Beacon-hill : of moon-light walks in the camp, when 
all but the sentinels, and his general, and himself, were 
sunk in sleep. 

These were the idasons wfaen-the suppressed feeUnge 
of Wallace would by fits break from nb lips, and at 
last pour themsehas out unrestrainedly to the ear of 
^hj% As the young namtor described all th« 
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"heroism ^mh ^Ilitth he qoeUed evenr tender remem- 
tsnuKce^ib'dohiirdtfty in the day ; '' For it is only in 
the night/' said Eldwin that my gfenoral remembem 
^EQersfie'/' 'Helen^vtears again atoie silently down 
- herche<ik8 ; Edwin perceiTM them> and throwing his 
arms gently- round her, kissed them off. " Weep not 
my sweet cousin ; for with all'his sorrow, I never saw 
true happiness till I beheld it in the eyes, and^ heard it 
in the voice of Sir William Wallace. He has talked 
to me bf the joy he should experience in giving liberty 
to Scotland, and in establishing her in peace, till his 
enthnsiastic soiil, grasping hope as if it were posses- 
sion^ he* has looked on me with a conscionsness of en- 
joyment that seemed to say, that all bliss was summed 
up in a patriot's breast. 

'''Ana then at other times, when after a conversa- 
tion on his beloved Marion, when a few natural re- 
grets would psss his lips, and my tears tell him how 
deep was my sympathy ;. then he would turn to corn- 
Tort me.— ^Then he would shew me the world beyond 
this; that world which- is the aim of all his deeds, the 
end of ail his travails : and lost in the rapturous ideas 
of meeting his Marion there, a foretaste of all would 
seem to seize his soul ; and w^re I thep called upon to 
point out the most enviaMe felicity on earth, I should 
say it is that of Sir MTilltam Wallace. It is this en- 
thushMn in all he believes and feels that makes him 
what he is. It is this eternal spirit of hope, infused 
into him by heaven itself, that makes him rise fh>m 
sorrow Hke the sun from a cloud, br^ter, and with 
more anient beams. It is this that bathes his lips in 
the smiles of paradise ; that throws a divine lustre 
over his eyes ; and makes ail dream of love and happi- 
ness that look Qpon him." 
Edwin paused ; ** Is it not so, cousin VI 
Helen raised her down-cast and thoughtful fkce. — 
" He is not a being of this earth, Edwin. We must 

learn to imitate him, as well as to " She hesitat- 

edj'and then added, ** as well as to revere mm. I do 
revere him : with such a sentiment as fills my heart 
when I bend before the altars of the saints. But not to 
worship ;" said she interrupting herself, " that would 
be a crime. To look on him as a glorious examr^ 
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patient raffering, and of invineiUe cooiase agaimit all 
that militatep against tnith and mercy ! tnia is the end 
ef my reverence of him. And this sentiment, my dear 
Edwin, you partake." 

'' It possesses me wholly/' cried the energetic yonth j 
** I have no tlK>ught, no wish ; nor ever move or speak, 
but with the intent to be like him. Ho^ calls me his 
brother ! and I c^ him so in soul though I cannot in 
blood : And then, my dear Helen, you shall have two 
Sir WUliam Wallaces to love V' 

** Sweetest, sweetest boy !'' cried Helen, putting her 
quivering lips to his forehead ; ^* You will then al- 
ways remember that Helen so dearly loves Scotland, 
as to be jealous, above all earthly things, for the Lora 
Regent's safety. Be his guurdian angel. £dwin, watch 
treason from man and woman, frieml and kindred. It 
lurks, my cousin, under the most specious forms ; and 
as one, beware of Lord Buchan ; in short have a care 
of all whom any of the house of Cununin may intro- 
duce. Watch over your general's life in the private 
hour. It is not the public field I fear for him^ his va- 
liant arm will there be his own guard ! But in the un- 
reserved day of confidence, envy will point its dsg^r^ 
and then be as eyes to his too trusting soul 5 as a shield 
to his too confidently exposed breast !" 

As ehe spoke, she strove to conceal her, perhaps, too 
eloquent face, in the silken ringlets of her nair. 

" I will be all this ;" cried Edwin, who saw noth- 
ins in her tender solicitude but the ingenuous affection 
which glowed in his own heart 3 " and I will be your 
eyes too, my cousin ; for when I am absent with Sir 
Willisun Wallace, I shall consider myself as your re- 
presentative, and so will send you regular dispatches 
of all that hai^ns to him. 

Thanks would have been a poor means of imparting 
wHat she felt at this assurance ; and rising from her 
seat with some of Wallace's own resigned and enthu- 
siastic expression in her face, she pressed Edwin's 
hand«to her heart ; and bowing her head to 1^ in to« 
kpn of gratitude withdrew into an. inner apartment 
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CHAPTER IX. 

From the glance Wallace had caught of the Coun- 
tess at the window^ he anticipated her company in his 
visit to Ladj Ruthven ; ana on findina the mloon 
lonely, he dispatched Edwin for his mother, that he 
might not be distressed by the unchecked advances of 
a woman whom he was obliged to see. as being the wife 
of Lord Har y and whose weakness he pitied, as she 
belonged to that sex, for all of whom, in consideration 
of the felicity one of it had once brought him^ he felt a 
peculiar tenderness. Respect the Countess he could 
not ; nor indeed could he feel any gratitude for a pre- 
ference which seemed to him to have no foundations 'in 
the only true basis of love, in the virtiles of the object. 
For as she acted against every moral law, against his 
declared sentiments, it was evident that she placed lit- 
tle value on his esteem ', and therefore he despised, 
while he pitied, a human creature so ungovernably 
yielding herself to the criminal sway of her passions. 

In tM midst of thoughts so little to her advantage, 
Lady Mar entered the room. Wallace turned to meet 
jwr, while she, hastening towards him and dropping on 
one knee, exclaimed, '* Let me be the first woman in 
Scotland to acknowledge its king !" 

Wallace pot forth his hand to raise her, and smiling, 
jeplied : '*' Lady Mar, you do me an honor I can never 
claim. I am not king of Scotland." 

" How T" cried she, startine on ber feet, " What 
then was that cry I heard ? Did they not call you 
prince and sovereign ? Did not my Lord Bucban — " 
Confused, disappointed, overpowered, she left the un- 
finished sentence, sunk on a seat, and burst into tears. 
At that moment she saw her anticipated crown fall 
firqm her head ; and having united the gaining of Wal- 
. laee with his acquisition of this diffuity, all her hopes 
seemed at sea again. She felt as if Wallace had elud- 
ed her power ; mr it was by the ambition -serving acts 
of her kinsman, that she had meant to bind him to her 
love { and now all was rejected, and she wept in de- 
spair. He gazed at her with amazement : what these 
emotions and his elevation had to do with each other, 
he coold not guess ; but recollecting her manner of 
MDtMning Lord Bnehan's name, he anawered; " Lord 
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Buchan I have jatt seen. He sad Lord March came 
upon the carse at the time I went thither to meet my 

?[aUa]it coaatrymen ; and they^ though so lately the 
rienda of Bdvrud, united witn the rest in proclaimmg 
me regent/' 

This word dried the tears of Lad^ Mar. Again she 
saw the shadow of royalty behind it : and summoBing 
those clouds of artifice, which had lately been so ready 
at^ her command, to cover the '}oj of her confttenahce, 
she calmly said, '' blame not this weakness; but it is 
not that of vain wishes for your agmndizement. You 
are the same to Joanna Mar, whetner as a monarch or 
a private man $ as lonff as you possess that supremacy 
in all eiceUence 'which first gamed her esteem. It is 
for Scotland's sake alone, that I wish you her king. 
Yon have taught me to forget all selfish desires ; to re- 
spect myself 3^' cried she, ** and from this hour I con- 
jure you to regard me as "a sister ! wipe from your 

memory all my folly — all my love " With the 

last word her bosom heaved tumultuouriy, and she 
rose in agitstion. Wallace now gazed on her with re- 
doubled wonder. She saw it, and as she heard a foot 
in the passase, she turned towards him, but coyeriag 
her &ce with one hand while she put the other into 
his, she said in a soft and hurried tone, " forgive, that 
what is entwined with my heart should cost me some 
pangs before I quite wrest it thence ; only respect me, 
and I am comforted !'' Wallace in silence pressed her 
hand, and the door opened. 

Lady Ruthven appealed ; and the Ctantess, (whose 
jMesent aim was to throw the virtue of Wallace <^ its 

Suard, and to take that by sap which she found resisted 
er open attaek) slid out of^ the room by another pas- 
sage. Edwin's gentle mother was followed by the same 
youth who had brought Helen's packet to Ber^rick. 
It was Wsdter Hay, anxious to be recognized byiftis 
bene&ctor, to whom his recovered health had render- 
ed his person strange. Wallace received him with 
kindness, and told him to bear his grateful respects to 
his lad^ for her care of her charge. Lord Ruthyefn, 
with others soon entered ; and at the apnpointed htnr 
tUey attended their chief to the citadel. The council- 
hall was already filled with the lords who had brooriit 
their ckns to the Scottish standard. On the entimiiee 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS^ 97 

of Wallace they all rose ; and Kar jcoming forwaidp 
followed by the heralds and other officers of ceremony, 
saluted him with the due forma of r^^ent, and led him 
to the throne. Wallace ascendedi but it was only to 
take thence a packet which was deposited for him on 
its cushion } and comine down again, he laid the narch- 
ment upon the oouncil-table } "I can do all things 
best/' said he, with a smile, '* when I am upon a level 
with ray friends/' He then broke the seal of the pack^ 
et. It was frop the prince of Wales : and agreed to 
Wallace's proposed exchange of prisoners, but in se- 
vere language denounced h^ as the instigator of re- 
oelUon, and bade him expect future judgment irom hia 
incensed king for the mischief he bad wrought by his 
violence in the realm of Scotland. The letter was 
Wished by a demand, that the town and citadel of Ber^ 
wick should be surrendered to Ensland as a gage for 
the ^uiet of the borders till Edward should returu. 

Kirkpatrick, as he listened to this letter, expressed 
rehemeat displeasure at the audacious threatemngs ot 
the young prince. *' He should come amongst us like 
a man/' cried Sir Rc^er, ** and we would soon shew 
him who it is by whom Scotland suffers : Aye, even 
on his back we would write the chastisement, due to 
^he offender/' 

" Be not anffry with him, my friend :" returned Wal- 
lace, ** these threats are merely words of course from 
the son of Edward. Did he not fear both our rights 
and our arms he would not so readily accord with our 
propositions. You see every Scottish prisoner is to be 
' on the borders b^ a ceitaindaj: ana meanwhile, to 
satisfy that impatient valor which I never check but 
vhen it loses itself in a furor too nearly resembling 
that of ov enemies ; I intend to make your prowess 
once again the theme of their discourse. You shall 
retakdyqnr castles in Annandale." 

** Oife me but the means," cried he, " to /ecoveft: 
those fltout, glites of my country, and I will warxantr:. 
you to k«ep'the keys in my own hands till doomsda;^ !• 
sooner than give them up, I will gripe them even m . 

death/' 

Wallace resumed : '' You shall have 3000 men un- 
der your command ; and as soon as both horts of pris- 
oners pass each other on the cheviots, the armisUc^ 
VOL. II. G 
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will terminate. Yoa may then fall back uytm Aimaii- 
dale, and that night light your own fires in Tortho. 
raid; send the expelled garrisons into Northumber^ 
land, and riiew this haoffhty priqifee that we know how 
to replenish his depopulated tosirns. • We retarn him 
those men to be his bees, which he'sent to be oar lo- 
cnsts " * k"* ' 

<' But first I will set my mark on them i" cried Kirk- 
patrick, with one of those laaghs which ever preluded 
some savage proposal. 

" I can guess it would be no gentle one," returned 
Wallace, ** Why, brave knight, will you ever sully the 
fair field of your fame with an ensantruined tide 1" 

'' It is the iashion of the times -P replied Kirkpa- 
trick roughly, " you only, my victorious general, wfar 
perhaps had most cause to go vrith the stream, have chc 
sen a mode of your own. But look around ! see ow 
burns, which the Southrons made run with Scottish 
blood; our hillocks, swoln with the cairns of our slain ; 
the highways blocked up with the graves of the murder- 
ed ; and our lands hiiea with our maimed vassals, who 
were glad to purchase, with the loss of eyes and limbs, 
a miserable existence from their ruthless tyrants ' 
and shall we talk of gentle methods with such as 
these ? Sir William Wallice, you would make women 

of VLflJ' 

" Shame, shame ! Kirkjpatrick,'' resounded from er* 
cry voice at once, ** You insuU the Lord Regent !" 

Kirkpatrick stood proudly frowning, with his left 
hand 6fi the hilt of his sword. Wallace, by a motion, 
hushed the tumult, and spoke ) " No chieftain of Scot- 
land can offer me greater respect than frankly to trust 
tne with his sentiments.*' 

" Thoogh we disagree in some points/' cried Kirk- 

C^trick, *' I am ready to die for you at any time, for I 
clieve a truer Scot treads not the earth ; but I repeat, 
vfhy by this mincing mercy seek to turn your soldierB 
into women ? 

** I seek to make them ^ men," replied Wallace, " to 
be aware that they fight with feUow*creatures with 
whom they may one day be friends ; and not like the 
furious savages of old Scandinavia, drink the blood of 
eternal enmity. I would neither have my chieftains 
set examples oTcnielty, nor degrade th^tatetves by im- 
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_tk»bitbuitiMof onreaMMM. ThaftScotluid 
bteed* at werj por* . is true > but let peaiM be our aim, 
and we akall heal all her wonndi." 

** That I am not to eat off theeanof ttefraebooteis 
Bi Amtandale 1" cried Kirkpatrick. with a good«ira- 
Boered amile ; Ha^e it aa yoa will > onlj f betieve 
yoa araat new ohriaten me, to wash the war-ataip from 
my hand ; Cor my fount was my fiitker'a helmet ; and 
the first pap I sucked was off the point at Ide 
•word/' (r) 

** Yoa nare not shamed your nurse !'' cried Murray. 

<< Nor will V' answered Kirkpatrick, ''while the 
arm that slew Uressingham remains unwithered." 

While he speke Ker entered to adc permission to in- 
tiedoce a messenger from Earl De Warenne. Wallace 

Eve consent. It was Sir Hugh le de Spenoer, a near 
imMn<^the£arl of Herefora, the tumultaajry c<m 
stable of England. He was the envoy who had birooglp 
the prince of Wales' dispatches to Stirling. Wallacf 
was standing when he entered, and so were most €€ the 
chieftains, but at his appearance they all sat down. 
Wallace retained his position. 

'' 1 come/' cried the Southron knight, *' from the 
Lord warden of Scotland, who, with my prince, too 
greatly condescends to do otherwise fhia command, 
where he now treats ; I come to the leader of this re* 
beUioa, WilUam Wallace, to receive his answer to the 
terms granted by the clemency of my master, the son 
of your liMelora, to this misled kingdon." 

''Sir KiSght/* replied Sir William WaUace, " when 
the Southron Lords delegate a messenger to me who 
knows how to respect the representative of the nation 
*o which he is sent, and the honor of his senders,! Aall 
give them my rej^y. You may withdraw." 

The Southron stood, resolute to remain where he 
was 5 " Do you know, proud Scot,'' cried he, ** to 
whom you dare address such imperious language t I 
am the nephew to the Lord high-constable ofEngiand.^ 

'* It is pity," cried Morriy, looking coolly up from 
the table, " that he is not hem to take his kmrnan ia* 
to custo^ !" 

Le de Spencer fiercely half drew his swesd) ''fihr, 
Ihie ifisalt-" 

<« Moiit he p«t np with," cried Wdlaee. in UiiiMt 
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teg him, and motioniiig Edwin to laj his hand •■ tlw 
■word; " you have insulted the nation to which yoa 
were sent on a peaceful errand ; and having thaa innt- 
ed the resentment of every chief in the kingdom, yon 
cannot justly complain against their indignation. But, 
in conaideration or your youth, and probable ignorance 
of what becomes the character of an ambassador, 

Srant you the protection your behaviour has forfeited, 
ir Alexander Scrymffeour,'' said he, turning to hinu 
"you will guaid Sir Hugh le de Spencer to the Earl 
of Warenne, and tell Inm that I am ready to answer 
any proper messenger.'^ 

Toe young Southron, frowning, followed Sciym* 
geour from the hall ; and Wallace turning to Murray, 
" My friend,'' said he, " it is not well to stimulate in> 
tolence by repartee. This young man's speech, thouffb 
an insult to the nation, was directed to me : and by 
me only ouffht it to have been answered, and that •• 
rionsly We should in all transactions, whether grea^ 
or small, never ^ive a needless irritation to our enemy. 
The haughty spirit of this man should have been quel- 
led, not incensed ! and had you proceeded one word 
farther, you would have given him an apparently just 
cause of complaint sgainst you ; and of tnat, my rriend, 
I am most sensibly jealous. It is not either policy or 
virtue to be rigorous to the extent of justice.'' 
- ** I know," returned Murray, blusninff, ** that my 
wits ate too many for me, and are ever throwing me, 
like Phaton's horses, into the midst of some fiery mis- 
chief or other. But pardon me now, and I promise 
yon I will bridle them well when next I see this pran- 
cing knight." 

" Bravo, mv Lord Andrew !" cried Kirkpatrick, in 
4n affected whisper, " I am not always to be bird alone 
under the whip of our regent ; you have had a few 
•tripes, and now look a little of my feather !" 

'^Like as a swan to a vulture, good Roger;" an- 
swered Murray, '^ so prithee compare not my Tyrto- 
11S pipe with your war-whoop, else I shall appeal to 
Apollo, and have you flayea for sacrilege agamst the 
Muses." 

'* Whenever ApoUo, or any other bequivered god, 

.or mortal, catches me afi^tinff such maudling compa- 

W^/' laUirned Kirkpatrick, ''tie is welcome • to trans- 
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fii me with Ms sharpest arrow. Wiidom ia too daintr 
for me, wit too contemptible ; and bo, once for all, I 
glory in being known as the sturdy kniffht, who swears 
eternal enmity against all Scotland's roes ! — And had 
I had ray will, tnat saucy cur should have been sent 
howling to his masters, instead of being dispatched in 
safety to laugh at clemency he cannot understand." 

Wnile these chieftains amused themselves wit(i this 
badinage, Wallace was engaged in close discourse with 
the elder noblos at the higner end of the hall. In half 
an hour Scrymgeour returned, and with him baron 
Hilton. He brought an apology from De Warenne, 
for the behaviour of his ambaasador ; and added his 
persuasions to the demands of Ensland, that the r^ent 
would surrender Berwick, not only as a pledge for the 
Scots keeping the truce on the borders, out as a proof 
of his confidence in Prince Edward. 

Wallace answered, that he had no reason to shew ex 
traordinary confidence in one who manifested by such 
a requisition that he had no faith in Scotland ; and 
therefore, neither as a proof of confidence, nor as a gage 
<• ncr word, should Scotland, a victorious power, sur- 
render to the vanquished, the eastern door of her king- 
dom. Wallace declared himself ready to dismiss the 
English prisoners to the frontiers, and to maintain the 
annistice till they had reached the iriouth side of the 
Cheviots; "But," added he, "my word must bo my 
bond, for, by the honw of Scotland, I will give no 
•ther." 

"Then," answered baron Hilton, with an honest 
lush passing over his cheek, as if ashamed of what he 
aad next to say, " I am now constrained to lay before 
/on the last instructions of the Prince of Wales to Earl 
I>e Warcnne." 

He pulled a royally sealed roll of vellum from his 
breast, and read aloud : 

"Thus saith Edward Prince of Wales, to Earl De 
Warenne Lord warden of Scotland. If that arch-rebe) 
William Wallace, who now assumeth to himself the 
rule of all our royal father's hereditary - dominions 
north of the Cheviots, refuseth to jgWe unto us the 
whole possession of the town and citateol of Berwick 
npon Tweed, as a pledge of his'faith to keep the an^:- 
tK^oB the borders from sea to eea, we ccouDf^ 
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to tell mm that we shall detain, vader the wtid ef oe» 
flood iieatenant of the tower in London, the penon oif 
William the Lord Douglas, as a close cantive, until 
onr nrisoners, now in Scotland, arrive ipftly at New« 
castle upon TVne. This mark of sapremacj over a 
rebelliotts foopSt we ewe as a pledge of their homan 
to our ro^ father ; and as a tribute ef our gratitude 
to him K>r having allowed us to treat at all with so 
undtttiful a part of his dominions." 

'^ Barony cried Wallace, ''it would be beneath the 
dignity of Scotland to retaliate this act with the like 
conduct. The e>zchange of prisoners shall yet be made, 
and the armistice held sacred on the borders. But, as 
I hold the <door of war open in the interior^f the coun- 
tiy, before the Earl De Warenne leaves this citadel, 
(ami it shall be oh the day engaged for) i^ase the Ai*^ 
mighty Lord of Justice, the Southron governors of all 
our castles on the Eastern-coast, to the Murray Frith, 
shali be our hostages for the safety of Loid Douglas I'' 
' ** And this is my answer, noble Wallace 1" 

'* It is, and you see no more of me till that which I 
have said, is done.'^ 

Baron Hilton bowed and withdrew. And Wallace 
tumini; to his peers, rapidly made dispositions for a 
sweeping march from Frith to Frith; and haviim sent 
those who ivere to acc(»npany him, to prepare tor de« 
parture next day at dawn-light, he retiied with the 
Lords Mar, Bothwell, and Ruthven, to arrange afiaire 
relative to the prisoners. 

f 

^ (ii 

CHAPTER X. 

Ths sun next mdrning rose on Wallace and his 
brave legions as they traversed the once romantic 
glades of Strathmore \ but now the scene was changed 
The villages were abandoned, and the land lay arouno 
in uncultivated wastes. Sheep without a soepherd 
fled wild frran the approach or man ; and wolves ran 
howling fmm the cloisters of depopulated monasteries. 
The army approached Dumblane ; but the town waa 
without mhaoitant \ the grass grew in the streets } and 
*»^ HyJi whieh roosted in the d e s e rted dwelUayi 4ew 
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•cared ftom the windows, u the tnimpet of Wftllace 
8ounded through the town. — Loud echoee were ^- 
peated from tto hollow walls, but no other voice was 
heard; no homan face appeared ; for the ravening band 
of Cresfiingham had been there ! — Wallace signed as 
be lo<Aed around him. '' Rather smile/' cried Mur- 
ray, '' that heaven hath given you the power to say to 
the ty 'ants who have done this. Here ahaU yout proud 
wave* he tAaidV* 

They proceeded over many a jiill and plain, and* 
fooiiil that the ssune withering touch of desolation had 
biL'* at np and overwhelmed the country. Wallace saw 
that his troops were faint for want of food 3 but be 
nromised that Ormesby Should provide them a feast in 
rerth ; and wilh re-awakened spirits they took the 
river Tay at its fords, and were soon before the walls 
of that well armed city. But it was governed by a 
coward. Ormesby fled to Dundee at the first sight of 
the Scottish army. His flight might have warranted 
the garrison to surrender without a blow 3 but a braver 
man being his lieutenant, sharp was the conflict before 
Wallace could compel that officer to abandon the rim- 
parts and to sue for the mercy which he had at first 
rejected. <. 

Alter the fall-of Perth, the young regent made a ra- < 
pid progress through that part of the countir ; driving 
the Southron garrisons out of Scone, and all the em- 
battled towns 3 expelling them from the castles ofKin- 
raim, Elcho, Kinfaun, and Doune 3 and then proceed- 
ing to the more marine fortresses, (those avenues by., 
which the ships of England had poured their legions 
on the eastern coast) he compelled Dundee, Cowper, 
Glamis, Montrose, and Aberdeen, all to acknowledge 
the power of his arms. He seized most of the Eng- 
lish ships in these ports, and manning them with Scot- 
tish sailors, soon cleared the seas of the rest, taking 
some, and putting others to flight 3 in one of the latter 
of which, was the fueitive Ormesby. 

This enterprise achieved, Wallace, with a host ot 
prisoners, (amounting to several thousands,^ turnecb 
nis steps towards the Forth. But ere he left the banks 
of the Tay, he detached 3000 men, and putting thenk 
under the command of Ixiird Ruthven,gave him a com" 
mission to range the oonitry from the Carso of Gr 
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rie to remoteft Sutherland, and in all that traet re 
dace every town and caatle which had admitted n 
Southron garrison. Wallace took leave of Lord Ruti. 
Ten at Hunting tower; and that worthy nobleman, 
when he assumed with the government of Perth this 
extensive command, said, as he grasped the r^enfa 
hand, " I say not, bravest of Scots, whiakt is my grati- 
tude for thus making toe an arm of my country, but 
deeds will shew !" (s) 

***• " You shall next hear of me my friend," returned 
Wallace, " from the fertile plains of Northumberland. 
They who have impoverished our fields must expect 
that our famishing people s^all be carried to gather 
food on theirs.'^ 

Lord Ruthven bade a father's adieu to his son, coun- 
selling him to regard Wallace as the light in )us path 
and then embracing the chief, they girted witn in- 
creased affection on all sides. 

A rapid march round by Fifeshire, through which 
victory followed their steps, and the hard fought battle 
of Black Ironside will record forever, brought the 
' conqueror and his troops within sight of^ the lowers ot 
Stirling. It was oa the eve of thti day in which he 
iiad promised £arl Do Warenne that the English pris- 
oners should depart for the borders.' No doubt of his 
arriving at the appointed time was held either by the 
Scots or the Southrons in the castle The one knew 
the sacrednes of his word; and' the other, having felt 
hi's prowess, would not so far disparage their own, as 
to suppose that any could withstana him by ^hom 
they were beaten. 

De Warenne, as he stood on the battlements of the 
keep, beheld from afar the lon^ line of Scottish sol- 
diers as they descended the Oichil-hills^ When he 
pointed it out to De Valence, that nobleman, who in 
prcHportion as be wished to check the arms of Wallace; 
nad flattered himself that it might happen, against 
the' evidence of his eye-<sight, contradicted the obser- 
vation of the veteran earl. 

" Your sight deceives you," said he. it is only the 
mnbeams playing on the cliffs." 

" Then those clifla are moving ones, which I fear 
have already ground our countrymen on the coast to 
"'^wder ! We shall find Wnllace" bore befoi© sun set.* 
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•ontiaited Do Warenne, " to shew ns how he retentt 
the ftffront which our ill-advised young prince has cast 
OB his jealous honor/' 

'' His honor/' returned De Valence^ '' is like that 
of his countrymen's, an enemy alike to his own lup- 
piness and to that of others. Had it allowed him to 
accept the crown of Scotland , and to have fought Ed- 
ward with the concentrating arm of a king ; or would 
he now offer peace to -our sovereign, grafting his pre- 
rogative as liege lord of the country, all would go 
well ; but as his honor prevents his using these means 
of ending the contest, destruction must be the end of 
his career." 

" And what quarrel," demanded De Warenne, *^ can 
you, my Lord De Valence, have against this nice hon- 
or of Sir William Wallace, since you allow it will 
secure the final success of out cause ?" 

** His honor and himself are hateful to me !" impa- 
tiently answered De Valence, " he crosses me in my 
wishes, public and private ; and for the sake of my 
king ana myself, I might almost be tempted — ** He 
turned pale as he spoke, and met the penetrating glance 
of De Warenne. He paused. 

'< Tempted to what ?" asked De Warenne. 

" Te a Brutus mode of ridding the state of an enemy." 

^* That might be noble in a Roman citizen,'' return- 
ed De Warenne, ''which would be villanous in an 
English l6rd, treated as you have been b^ a generous 
victor, not the usurper of any country's liberties, but 
the Brutus who has taken up arms against our Cassar. 
Which man\>f us all, from the general to the meanest 
follower in our oamps, has he injured ?" 

Lord Aymer frowned : '' Did he not expose me^ 
threatened with an ignominious death, on the walls or 
Stirring t" 

** But was it before he saw the Earl of Mar, with his 
hml^ss family, brought with halters^roujid their necks, 
tone suspended from this very tower? — An. wnat a 
Cale has tbe Countess told me of that direful scene !•— 
And did he not expose you, merely to check the san- 

Etinary Cressingham from embrumg his hands m the 
ood of female and infant innocence ?" 
** I caie not," cried De Valence, " what are, or are 
Bot the ofienoes of this domineering Wmllaee, * 
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bate him, and my respect for his adrocates esaoot but 
be lemened.*' As he qx>ke, that he might not be &r- 
ther molested by the arsuments of De Warenne, he 
abruptly turned away and left the battlements. 

His pride would not allow, him to confess his private 
reasons for this vehement enmity affainst the Scottish 
chief. A conference which De' Valence had held the 
preceding evening with the Earl of Mar, had aroused 
all his hatred; and from that moment the haughty 
Southron vowed his destruction by open attack, or se- 
cret treachery. Ambition and the base counterfeit of 
love, those two master passions in untempered Qiinds, 
were the springs of this antipathy. The instant in 
which he knew that the young creature, whom at a 
distance he saw clinging round the Esjrl of Mar's neck 
in the streets of Stirling, was the same Lady Helen on 
whose account Lord Soulis had poured on him such 
undeserved invecftives in Both well castle, curious to 
have a nearer view of one, whose transcendent beauty 
he had often heard celebrated by others, he ordered 
her to be immediately conveyed to his apartments in 
the citadel. 

On his first interview with her, he was more struck 
with her personal charms than he had ever been with 
any woman's although he was the most noted for gal- 
lantry of all the lords in the ^nfflish court. He could 
hardly understand the nkture of iiis feelings while dis- 
coursing with her. To all others of her sex he had de- 
clared his enamoured wishes with as much ease as vi- 
vacity ; but when he looked on Helen, the admiration 
her loveliness inspired was checked by an awe of the 
celestid purity wnicb seemed to beam from every part 
of her body. No word of passion ever breathed from 
his lips : but seeking to win her by a deportment con 
sonant with her own dignity of manners, he treated 
her with every respect, and obeyed all her wishes, ex- 
cepting when they pointed to any conununication with 
her parents. He feared the wary eyes of the Earl of 
Itf ar ; and therefore he decided at once to keep him ouf 
of the way.- With all this reverence of Helen, it was 
not grounded on any principle within the heart of De 
Valence : he had so erroneous an idea of virtue, that hn 
believed, by putting on its semblance, he might so fat 

~^ on the confidence of his victim as to induce her t<» 
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fiuvet all the world, naj heaven ittelf, in hia sophistry 
and blandiBhments. To iacilitate tl^s end, he at firat 
designed to iHrecipitate the condemnation of the Earl, 
that be inight the looner be rid of a Cither's existence^ 
holding, in dread of his censure, the perhaps otherwise 
yielding heart of his lovely mistress. 

The ornrincipled and impure can have no idea that 
virtae or oelicacj are other than vestments of disguise 
or ornament to tie thrown off at will $ and therefore to 
reaaon with such minds, is to talk to the winds 3 to tell 
a man who is bom blind, to decide between two col- 
ours. De Valence expected that the moment he could 
gain a suScient interest in the heart of Lady Helen, 
and convince her of the folly of living to the world's 
opinion, that she would fall at once into his snare. 
Btttaeeins the anguish of her fears for her lather, the 
fervor with which, ev^ni on. her knees, she implored for 
his life, the wily lover comprehended that the death 
of so endeared a par^it would paralyse every tender 
feeling in her breast, and that- instead of a fond beauty 
he shonld clasp a piece of living marble in his armi, 
cold, and insensible to every outward object. When 
aware of this, he adopted the plan of ^rantins the Earl 
reprieves from day to day 3 and, in i^ite of the remon* 
strances of Cressingham, he intended, after having 
worked upon the terrors of Helen, to grant to her her 
feeler's bfe on condition of her yielding herself to be 
his. He had even meditated that the accomplishment 
of this device and of all his wishes, should have taken 
place the very ni^ht in which Wallace's first appear- 
ance before Stirling had called its garrison to arms. 

De Valence, impelled by vengeance against the man ^ 
who had driven hun from Dumbarton and from Avr, 
and irritated at being delayed in the moment when hia 
passion was ready to seize its object, thought to end 
all by a, coup Remain, and rushing out of the gates, 
was taken prisoner. 

Now that the whole of the English army were in the 
same captivity with himself, tkat he saw the lately 
proscribed Lord Mar, governor of Sturling, and that 
the Scottish cause seemed triumphant on every side, 
be changed his former illicit views on Helen, and be- 
thought iiim of making her his wife. Ambition as well 
■0 low impelled him to that resolution i for he sf 
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ed to the dignity of Lord Warden of Scotland ; and h» 
foresaw that the vast influence which his marri^ 
with the daughter of Mar must give him in the couc 
try; would l^ a decisive argument with the king of 
England. 

To this purpose, not doubting the Scottish EarVs 
glad acceptance of such a son-in-law, on the very day 
that Wallace had marched out of the town towards the 
coast, De Valence sent to request an hour's private 
audience of the Lord Marl The Earl could not grant 
it till next morning ; but at noon the next day they met 
in the governor's apartments. 

Being seated, the Southron, without much preface, 
opened his wishes to Lord Mar, and proffered his hand 
for his daughter. " I will make her th^ proudest lady 
in Great Britain/' continued he. ** for she shall have a 
court in my province in Wales, little inferior to that 
«f Edward's queen." 

•* Pomp would have no sway with my daughter," re- 
plied the Earl, " it is the royal mind she values, not 
Its pageantry. Whom ever she prefers, the tribute 
will be paid to the merit of thie object, not to his rank ; 
and therefore, Earl, should it be you, the greater will 
be your pledge of hap|Hness. I shall repeat to her 
what you have said, and to-morrow deliver her an- 
swer.'* 

De Valence, not deeming it possible that it should 
be otherwise than favourable, allowed his imagination 
to roam over every anticipated delight. He exulted 
in the pride with which he would shew this perfection 
of nortnern beauty to the feir of England : How would 
the simple graces of her seraphic &rm, which looked 
more like a being of air than of earth, put to shame 
the laboured beauties of the court ! Ana then it was 
not only the artless charms of a wood-nymph he would 
present to the wondering throng, but a being whose 
majesty of soul, at every step, proclaimed her nigh de 
scent and peerless virtues. How did he congratulate 
himself, in contemplating this unsullied temple of vir- 
gin innocence thai lie had never, by even the vapour of 
one impasslbned mgh, contaminated her pure ear, or 
broken the magic spell which seemed to him to have 
enshrined an angel who was fated to crown him with 
haopiness unknown, with honor imezaittplQd. To b« 
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to bloMed, so dutingnished, bo envied, wbb to him a 
dream of triaiftph that wafted away all remembrance 
of hi* late defeat 3 and be believed in t«^ing Helen 
from Scotland, he should bear away a richer prize 
than any he could leave behind. 

Full of these anticipations he attended tho'govemor 
of Stirling the next day, to hear his daughter's answer. 
But unwilling to give the Earl that advantage over 
him, which a knowledge of his views in the marriage 
miffbt occasion, he affected a composure he did not 
feel, and with a lofty air he entered the room, as if he 
were rather come to confer than beg a fav(Mr.' This 
deportment did not lessen the satisfaction with which 
the brave Scot opened his mission. 

" My lord, I have just seen my daughter. She du- 
ly appreciates the honor you would confer on her ; 
she IS grateful for all your courtesies to her whilst she 
was your prisoner : but beyond that sentiment, her 
heart, attached to her native land, cannot sympathize 
with your wishes.^' 

De Valence started at this. He did not expect any 
;hing in the shape ef a denial ; but supposing that per- 
haps a little of his own art was tried by the father ^o 
enhance the value of his daughter's yielding, he threw 
himself into a chair, and affecting chagrin ^t a disap- 
pointment, which in his own mind he did not believe 
was seriously intended) exclaimed with vehemence, 
** surely, Ls!.rd IVIar, this is not meant as a refusal 1 I 
cannot receive it as such ; for I know Lady Helen's 
gentleness ; I know the sweet tenderness of her nature 
would plead for me, were she to see me at her feet, and 
hear me pour forth the most ardent passion that ever 
burnt in a human breast. Oh, m^r gracious lord, if it 
be her attachment to Scotland which alone militates 
against me, I will promise that her time shall be pass- 
ed between the two countries Her marriage with me 
may facilitate that peace with England which must be 
the wish of us all ; and perhaps the Lord Wardenship, 
which De Warenne now hcdds, may be transferred to 
me : I have reasons for expecting that it will be so $ 
and then she, as a queen in Scotland, and you as her 
father may claim every distinction from her fond hus- 
band, evexy indulgence for the Scots n^hich your patri- 
ot httut can dictate. Thia would be a certain benefit 
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to Seotlaad; wfail« the igtA»ftitm» wMek 7011 ttft 
now following, however brilliant may be its career 
darmg Eldward'a absence, must, on his ratum, be ex- 
tinguished in disaater and infamv '' 

Th^ silence of the £^1 of Mar, who willing to hear 
all that was in the mind of De Valence, had let him 
'proceed uninterrupted, encourage the Southron lord 
to speak more than he had at first intended to reveal } 
but when he made a pause, ind seemed to expect an 
answer, the Earl sjwke : — 

' '' I am fully sensible of the honor 70a would bestow 
upon my daughter and myself, by your alliance ; bat, 
as I have said before, her heart is too devoted to Scot- 
land to marry any men whose birth does not make it 
his dntv to prefer the liberty of her native land, even 
before nis love for her. That hope, to see our eoun* 
try freed from a yoke unjustly laid upon her ; th&t 
hope which you, not considering our rights, or weigh- 
ing the power that lies in a just cause, denominate an 
ignis faiuM ; is the only passion I believe that liv» 
in the gentle bof«om of my Helen ; and therefore, no- 
ble Earl, not even your offers can equa( the measure 
of her wishes.'^ 

A{ this speech, De Valence bit his lips with real dis- 
appointment, and starting from his chair m unafibcted 
disorder ; '' I am not to be deceived Lord Mar," cried 
be, '* I am not to be cajoled by the pretended patriot- 
ism of Your daughter; I know the sex too well to be 
cheated with these excuses. The tgnu /afutis that 
leads your daughter from my arms is not the freedom of 
Scotland, but the handsome rebel who conquers in its 
name ! He is now fortune's minion \ but he will fall, 
Lord Mar, and then what will be the fate of his mad 
adherents ?" 

*' Earl De Valence," replied the veteran, " sixty 
winters have checked the tides of passion in mv vems. 
but the indignation of my soul against any insult oflbr- 
ed either to my daughter's delicacy, or to the name of 
the Lord Regent or Scotland, is not less powerful in 
mv breast But you are my prisoner, and I pardon 
what I could so easily avenge. I will even aaewer 
you, and say^ that I do not know of any exclosivQ •£• 
fectioii subsisting between my davf^rter and Sir WQ- 
tiam Wallace ^ but this I am a«uied of, that wen ic 
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the ease, she woold be more ennobled in beins tne wifii 
of so true a patriot, and so virtaoas a man, Uian were 
she advancea to the bosom of an emperor. And for 
myself^ were he to-morrow hurled by a mysterioas de- 
cree of Prdvidence, from his present height of nobly 
won elevation, I should glory in my son, were ne 
such, and would think him as great on a sce^old as on 
a throne/' 

'^ It is weU that is your opinion^' replied De Valence, 
stopping in his wrathful strides, and turning on Mar 
with vengeful irony, ^* cherish these heroics, for you 
will assuredly see him so exalted, befors another month 
passes over his head. Then where will be bis triumphs 
over Edward's arms, and Pembroke's [t) heart ? — 
Where your daughter's patriot husband, your glorious 
ton ? — Start not old man, for by all the powers of hell 
I swear, that some eyes which now look proudly on 
the Southron host shall close in blood !" 

" If they do," replied Mar, shuddering at the de- 
moniac fire that lightened from the countenance of 
De Valence, " it must indeed be by the agency of de- 
vils; and their minister, vindictive Earl, must soon 
meet- the vengeance of the eternal gulph !" 

" These dreafcns," cried De Valence, " cannot terri- 
fy me. You are neither a seer, nor I a fool, to be ta- 
ken by such prophecies. But had you been wise 
enough to have embraced the sdvantage I offered, you 
might have been a prophet of good, greater than he of 
Ercildoun, to your nation ; for all that you would 
have promised, I would have taken care should be 
fulfilled. But you have cast from yon your peace and 
safety. . I rely not on oracles of heaven nor hell, 
but what I devote shall be condemned. I have pro- 
nounced the doom of my enemies j and though you 
now see me a prisoner, tremble haughty Scot, at the 
resentment which lies in this head and heart ! This 
arm needs not the armies of Edward to pierce you in 
your boast !" 

He left the room as he spoke : and Lord Mar, shak- 
ing his venerable head as he disappeared^, said to l)im- 
eelf— '' Impotent rage of passion and of youth, I pity 
and fbxgive you V* 

It was not, therefore, so extraordinary that De Vi- 
>, when he saw Wallace descending the O 
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nills. with the flying banners of new victories, ehould 
break into curses of his fortune, and swear inwardly 
the most determined revense. 

Fuel was added to this nre, when at sunset the al- 
most measureless defiles of prisoners, marshalled un- 
der the walls of Stirling, and taking the usual oath to 
Wallace, met his view. 

" To-morrow we quit these dishonoring walls," cried 
he to himself, " but ere I leave them, if there be pow- 
er in gold, or strength in my arm, he shall die !" 

—0000 — 

t 

' CHAPTER XI.' 

The time of the resent's re-entrance into the cita- 
del of Stirling, being the evening before the day which 
he had promised should see the English lords depart 
for their country, De Warenne, as a mark of respect 
to a man whom he could not but regard with increas- 
ing admiration, went to the barbican gate to bid him 
welcome. 

Wallace appeared ; and as the cavalcade of noble 
Southrons wno had lately conunanded beyond the' 
Tay, followed him, he glanced his eye around, and said 
with a smile to De Warenne, '' You see, my lord, I 
keep my word ;" and then he added, *' you leave Stir- 
ling to-morrow, but these remain till Lord Douglas 
opens their prison doors." 

** I capnot but acquiesce in the justice of your de- 
termination : and to comfort these gentlemen under 
Iheir captivity, I can only tell them, that if any thing 
;an reconcile them to the loss of liberty, it would be 
being the prisoners of Sir William Wallace." 

Alter having transferred his captives to the charge 
of Lord Mar, Wallace went alone to the chamber of 
Mdntffomery, to see whether the state of his wounds 
would allow him to march on the morrow. — ^While he 
was yet there, an invitation was brought to him from 
the Countess-of Mar, requesting his presence at an en« 
tertainment which, l^ her husband's consent, she 
meant to give that night at Snawdoun, to the chief of 
the Southron lords; before their departu^ for Eng- 
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" I fear you dare not expend jour strength on this 
party V* inouired Walkce!,'tuming to Montgomery. 

" Certainly not/' returned he, " but I shall see you 
amidst your noble friends at some future period. When 
the peace your arms will win, is established between 
the two nations, I shall then revisit Scotland, and 
openly declare my souPs friendship for Sir William 
Wallace." 

'' As these are your s^timents,'' replied Wallace, 
" I shall hope that you will unite your mfluence with 
tlut of the brave Earl of Gloucester, to persuade your 
kins to stop this bloodshed ; for it is no vain boast to 
declare that he may bur? Scotland beneath the corses 
of her slaughtered sons, but they will never again con- 
sent to acluiowledge any riffht in an usurper.'" 

** Sanguinary have been the instruments of my sove- 
reign's rule in Scotland }'* replied Montgomery ; " but 
sacn cruelty is forei^ to his gallant heart ; and with- 
out ofiending that high-souled patriotism which would 
make me revere its possessor, were he the lowliest 
man in your legions, allow me, noblest of Scots, to 
nlead one word in vindicajtion of ]iim to whom my al- 
legiance is pledged ! Had he come hither conducted 
bv war alone, what would Edward have been worse 
toan any other conqueror 7 But on the reverse, was 
not his right to the supremacy of Scotland acknowledg- 
ed by the princes who contended for the crown 7 and 
besides, did not all the great lords swear fealty to Eng- 
land the day he nominated their kin|[ 7" 

'* Had you not been under these impressions, brave 
Montgomery, I believe I never shoula have seen you 
in anns against Scotland ; but I will remove them by 
a simple answer. AH the princes whom yovk speak of, 
ezc^tinff Bruce of Annandale, did assent to the new- 
ly-orored claim of Edward on Scotland ; but who 
amongst them had any probable chance for the throne, 
bat Bmce and Baliol 7 ^ Their ready acquiescence was 
meant to create them one. Bruce, conscious of his 
mherent rights, rejected the iniquitous demand 'of Ed- 
ward) Baliol accorded with' it, and was made a king. 
.All who were base enough to worship the rising sun, 
sad I may say contemn the God of Truth, swore to 
the ialsenood} others remained gloomily -silent; an^ 
the bravest of the lords retired to the High Ian 
roL. II. H 
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where- they dwelt amongst their mountains UQ the 
cries of Scotland called them to fight her battles. 

" Thus did Edward establish himself as the liege 
lord of this kingdom. And whether the oppressio^ai 
which followed were his or his agents' immediate acts, 
it matters nut. for he made them his own by his after- 
conduct ; When remonstrances were sent to London, 
he neither punished cor reprimanded the delinquents, 
but marched an armed force into our country to com> 
pel us to be trampled on 1 It was not a conqueror, like 
Alexander or Charlamagne, c(Hning in his strength to 
subdue ancient enemies, or to aggrandize his name 
by vanquishing nations far remote, with whcun he 
could have no particular affinity ! Terrible as such 
ambition was, it is innocence to what Edward has 
done. He came in the first instance to Scotland as a 
friend : the nation committed its dearest interests to 
his virtue ; they put their hands into his, and he bound 
them in shackles. Was this honor? Was his the 
right of conquest ? The cheek of Aleiander would 
have blushed deep as his Tyrian robe, and the face of 
Charlemagne turned pale as his lilies, at the bare sue* 
picion of being capable of such a deed. 

" No, Lord Montgomery, it is not our conqueror 
we are opposing ; it is a traitor, who, under the mask 
of friendship, has attempted to usurp oar rights, de- 
stroy our liberties, and make a desert of our once hap- 
py country. This is the true statement of the case : 
and though I wish not to make a subject outrage bis 
sovereign, yet truth demands of you to say to Edward, 
that to withdraw his [nretensions to this exhausted 
country is the restitution wc may justly claim, is all 
that We wish. Let him leave us in peace, and we shall 
no longer make war upon him. But if he persists, 
which the ambassadors from the prince of Wales, de- 
nounce, if need be, even as Sampson drew the temple 
on himself to destroy his enemies, all Scotland will dis- 
charge itself U|V>n the valleys of England, and there 
coropelHhcm to s:^ar6 the fate in wmch we may be 
doomed to perish." ^ 

" I will tnink of this discourse,'' returned Montgo- 
mery, '< when I am far distant : and rely pn it, noble 
Wallace, that I will assert the privilege of my birth. 
and couiiBcl roy king as becomes an honest man." 
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''KgUy wonld he eiUmate mch cooaml," cried 
WalJace, * ha4 he virtue sufficient to know that he- 
who will not be unjust to his sovereign's enemies most 
be of an honor which will bind him with double fideli- 
tv to bis king. Such proof give your sovereiffn 3 and 
it he have one spark m that sreatness'of mind which 
you say he possesses^ though he may not adopt your ad- 
vice, he must respect the adviser/* 

As Wallace pressed the hand of his friend to leavo 
him to repose, a messenger entered from Lord Mar to 
request the rent's presence in his closet. He found 
him with Lord De Warenne. 

The latter presented him with another dispatch 
from the prince of Wales. It was to say that newa 
had reached him of Wallace's design to attack the cas- 
hes garrisoned b^ England on the eastern coast j andr 
that should this information 'prove true, he, the prince, 
declared that as a punishment for the increasing auda- 
city of the Scots, he would put Lord Douglas into 
closer confinement; and while the Southron fleets 
shodd baffle all Wallace's attempts against the cas- 
tles, the moment the ezchaifge of prisoners was made 
on the borders, an army from England should enter 
Secvtland and ravage it with fire and sword. 

When Wallace had heard this dispatch, he smiled 
and.said; ''The deed is done, my Lord de Warenne. 
Both the castles and the fleets are taken : and what 
punishment must we now expect from this terrible 
threatener ? / 

'' Little from him and his headstrong councellors y[ 
r^l^ied De Warenne, '* but Thomas Earl of Lancas- 
ter, the king's nephew, is come from abroad with a 
numerous army. He in to conduct the Scottish priso- 
ners to the borders, and then to (all upon Scotland 
with sll his stren^h ; unless you previously surren- 
der, not only Berwick, but Sti^iing, and the whole of 
the district between the Forth and T«'eed> into his 
hands." 

" You cannot, my lord De Warenne," replied Wal- 
lace, " expect but one return to whose absura demands. 
I shall accompany you myself, to the Scottish borders, 
and there make my reply.'' 

De Warenne, who did indeed lock for this anawe*- 
^ " I anticinated that sneh would be vou' 
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termination. And I have to tegret that the wild conn- 
seis which surround the young prince, precipitate hihn 
into conduct which must draw much blood on both 
■ides, before his royal father can be able to r^fain 
what he has lost.'' 

''Ah! my lord/' replied WaUace, *' is it to be 
nothing but war, war ? Have you now a strong hold 
of any force in' ail the Highlands ? Is not the greater 
part . of the Lowlands free ? And before this day 
month, not a rood of land shall your monarch possess 
in Scotland. We conquer, but it is for our own. 
Why then this unreceding determination to invade us ? 
not a blade of grass would I disturb on the other side 
of Cheviot, if we might but have peace. Let Edward 
yield us that, and though he has pierced us with nia> 
ny a wound we will yet forgive him." 

De Warenne shook hisliead : ** I know my king too 
well to expect pacific measures. He may die with the 
sword in his hand, but he will nev6r grant an hour's 
repose to this country till it submits to his sceptfe." 

'' Then," replied Wallace, '* the sword must be the 
portion of him and his. Mine shall reap the harvests 
of his country, to replenish the ravaged fields of Scot- 
land. Ruthless tyrant ! If the blood of Abel called 
for vengeance on his murderer, what must be the phi- 
als of wrath which are reserved for thee 1" 

A flush overspread the face of De Warenne at this 
apostrophe, and then forcing a smile, " Thiis strict no- 
tion of right," said he, ** is* ver^ well in declamation ; ^ 
but how would it crop the wings of conquerors, and ' 
shorten the warriors arm did they measure by this 
rule!" 

*'How wculd it indeed!" replied . Wallace, "and 
that f hey should is most devoutly to be wished. All 
warfare that is not defensive, is criminal : and he who 
draws his sword to oppress, or merely to a^randize, 
is a murderer and a robber. This is the plain truth 
Lord De Warenne." 

" I have never considered it in that light j" return- 
ed the Earl, *' nor shall I turn philosopher now. I 
revere your principle, Sir William Wallace, but it is 
too sublime to be mine. Nay, nor would it be poli- 
tic fcH" one who holds his possessions in England by the 
~'>bt of conqueit, to questiiMi the deed. By the sword 
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DBT ancestMV gained their estates, and with the sword 
1 We no objection to extend my territories." 

Wallace now saw that De Wareniie, though a man 
of honor, was not one of virtne. Though his amiable 
nature made him gracious in the midst of hostility, 
and his zood dispositions would not allow him to act 
disgracerully in any concern either of public or private 
life, yet duty to Uod seemed a poet^s flight to him. 
Educated in the forms of religion without knowing 
its spirit, he despised th^m, and believed the Deity too 
wise to be affected by the mummeries of the Romish 
ritual : ignorant of the sublime benevolence vwhich 
disdains not to provide food even for the sparroto ere 
it fall8f he thought the Creator of all, too great to 
care about the actions' of men ; hence being without 
the principles of good, virtue as virtue was nonsense 
to him. 

Wallace did not answer his remark, and the confe* 
rence was sooft closed. 

— oooo — 

CHAPTER XII. 

Earl De Valence^ though burning with stifled inuh 
sions, accepted the invitation of L^y Mar. He hop- 
ed to see Helen, and gain her ear for a few minutes ; 
and above all, to find some opportunity during the en- 
tertainment of taking his meaitated revenge on Wal- 
lace. The dagier seemed the surest way ; and could 
he render the olow effectual, he should not only de- 
stroy the rival of his wishes, but by ridding his mon- 
arch of so dreaded a foe, deserve eveij honor at the 
royal hands. Love and ambition agam swelled his 
breast ; and with recovered spirits, and a glow on his 
conntenance which re-awakened hope had {Wanted 
there, he accompanied De Warenne to the palace. 

The feast was spread in a superb hall, and disposed 
with all the magnificence of the times. The moff 
costly meats were served up in silver and gold, and 
wines of the rarest ouality in crystal vases, sparklea 
on the board. Benches covered with highly wrought 
Telvets, Burroanded the room; an^ in a tapestried- 
Imag gallery at the end, sat two choice minatrela 
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•fng the firiendahip of king Alfred of England with 
Gr^onr the Qzeat of Scotland. 

De Valence, on entering this srand anartment, (fof 
resentful in faiii disappointment, ne had nitherto renis* 
ed to accompany De Warenne in bis visits to Snaw- 
doun) was surprised to see such re^ taste in the wo- 
man who had so lately been his prisoner at Dumbar- 
ton> and whcnn, because she resembled an English 
lady who had once behaved to him with scorn, he had' 
treated with the most rigorous contempt. Lady Mar, 
forgetting De Valence's indignities in her present pow- 
er, came forward habited in clotib of gold, and biasing 
with jewels, to receive her illustrious guests. De War- 
enne followed her goddess ferm, as she moved from 
him, with his eyes, and whispered De Valence. " What 
a land is this, where all tbe w(Mnen are &ir and the 
men brave !'' ** 1 wish that it, and all, were in the 
ilat sea sunk !'' returned De Valence in a surly tone. 
Lady Ruthven entering with a grmipiof lovely young 
women, the daughters of the neiehboring chieftains, 
checked the further expression of nis spleen ; and he 
now sought amoi^rst them, but sought in vain, for 
Helen. 

The chieftains of the Scottish army, with the Lords 
Buchan and March, were assembled around the Coan- 
tess at the moment a shout from the populace without 
announced the arrival of the Rq^nt. Ilia noble figure 
was now disencumbered of armor; and with no more 
sumptuous ffarb than, the simple plaid of his country, 
he appeared effulgent in manly beauvv and the glory 
of his recent deeds. De Valence frowned heavay as 
he looked on him, and thanked his fortunate stars that 
Helen was absent from sharing the admiration which 
seemed to animate every breast. The eyes c^ Lady 
Mar at once told to the libertine De Valence'^ who was 
well-read in the like expressions, wKat were her sen- 
timents towards the young regent; and the blushes 
and eager civilities of the ladies around, displayed how 
much they were struck with the now fully-discerned, 
une<}ualled ffrace of his person. Lady Mar forjyrot all 
in him. And, indeed; so much did he seem the idol of 
every heart, that &om the two venerable Lords of 
Loch-awe and go^^^^^r ^^ ^^ younsest man in com- 
ptfj, all eaiB Khuc ^^ ^^ ^oum, flll eyes vpcn, hU 
ntenance. ^•'^ 
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The entertainment was conducted with every regard 
to feudal precedence, and that chivalric courtesy 
which a noble conqueror always pays to the.vanquiahi 
ed. Indeed from the wit find pleasantnr which passed 
from the ora>osite side of the tables, ana in which the 
ever gay lllurray was the leader, it rather appeared a 
convivial meeting of friends, than the assembling to- 
gether of mortal foes. During the banquet, the tetrds 
sung I^ends of the Scottish worthies who had brought 
lu>nor to their nation in days of old 3 and as the board 
was cleared, they struck at once into a full chorus. 
Wallace caught the sound of his own name, accompa- 
nied with epithets of the most extravagant praise j he 
xoee hastily from his chair and motioned them with 
his hand to cease. They obeyed immediately; but 
Lady Mar remonstrating with him, he gaily said, that 
it was an ill omen to sing a warrior's actions till he 
were incapable of performing any more, and therefore 
he begged she would excuse him from hearkening to 
his. 

" Then let us change their strains to a dance V* re* 
plied the Countess, rising. ' / 

'' i have no objection ; answered he, and putting the 
hand she presented to him into that of Lord de Waren- 
ne, he added, ^' I am not of a sufficiently gay tempera- 
ment to grace the chanse 3 but this Earl may npt have 
the same reason for declining so fair a challenge !'' 

Lady Mar blushed with mortification, for she had 
thought that Wallace would not venture to refuse be- 
fore so many ; but following the impulse of De Wa- 
renne's arm she proceeded to the other end of the 
room, where the younger lords of both countries, by 
Murray's quick arrangement, had already singled out 
ladies, and were marshalled for the dance. 

As the hours moved on towards midnight, the spirits 
of Wallace subsided frcnn their usual tone into a sad- 
ness which he thought might be noticed 3 and wishing 
to escape such observation, (for he could not explain 
to those gay ones, who had never felt the loneUness 
of a widowed heart, why scenes like these ever ™^^ 
him sorrowful) and whispering to Mar, that ^® would 
go for an hour ti> visit Montgomery, he witb^®^ ^^" 
noticed by all but his watchful enemy. 

De VftleBce, who had before heaid ^^^ V«^^^^ 
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I«ady Ruthven why HeleQ was not present $ and who 
boTered uneasily about his steps, was within bearing 
of this whisper also, and with a satanic joy the da^er 
shook in his hand. He knew that Wallace had many 
a solitary place to pass through between Snawdoun 
and the if itadel ; andf the company being too pleasantly 
absorbi^ to attend to who entered or disappeared, he 
took an opportunity, and stole out after him. 

But for once the impetuous fury of hatred met a tem- 
porary disappointment. While I>e Valence was cow- 
eHng. like a thief, und^r the eves of the houses, and 
prowling vlong the lonely paths to the citadel ; while 
ne started at every noise, as if it came to apprehend 
him for his meditated deed -, or rushed forward at the 
sight of any solitary passenser, whom his eager ven- 

geance almost mistook for Wallace ; Wallace himself 
ad taken a different track. 

As he walked through the illuminated archways 
which led from the great hall,- he perceived a darkened 
passage. Hoping by that aVenue.to get out of the pal- 
ace unobserved, ne immediately struck into it ; for he 
was aware, that should he go the usual way, and the 
crowd at the gate recognise bim^ he should not escape 
their acclamations. He followed this passage for m 
considerable time, and at last was stopped by a door. 
It yielded to his hand, and entering whither it led, he 
found himself at the entrance of alai^e building. He 
advanced, and passing a high screen of carved oak, by 
.a dim light which gleamed from the waxen tapers on 
the altar, he perceived it was the chapel. 

" A happy transition ,'' said he to himself^ " from the 
efty scene I have now left, from the grievous scenea I 
have lately shared ! Here, gracious God I" thought 
he, *' may I. unseen by anv other eye. pour out my 
whole soul to thee. And here will I, before thy foot- 
stool, declare my thanksgiving for thy mercies ; and. 
with my tears wash from my soul the stains of blood I 
have been compelled to shea !" 

While he .yet advanced with a holy composure to- 
wards the altar, he was startled by a voice which pro- 
ceeded from the quarter whither he was going, ano 
with low, and gently breached fervor, uttered these 
words : " Defend him, my Heavenly" Father ! Oh de- 
'^ ""* him by day pud pight from the devices of thia 
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wicked man r and ^boye all, durinff tfaeae hours of !«> 
veliy and coi^dence guaid his unshielded breast from 
treachery and death." The voice faltered, and added 
with greater agitation, " Ah, unhappy me, that I should 
be the cause of danger to the hope of Scotland, and 1 
•hottid pluck peril on the head of William Wallace !'' 
A figure which had been hidden by the rails of the 
altar, with these words rose suddenly, and stretching 
forth her clasped hands, fervently exclaimed, " But 
thou who knowest I had no blame in this, wilt not 
afflict me by his danger ! Thou wilt deliver him, O 
God, out of the hand of this cruel foe \" 

Wallace was not more astonished at hearing that 
aane one near him was his secret enemy, than at seeing 
Lady Helen in that place at that hour ; and addressing 
heaven for him. There was something so celestial in 
the maid as she stood in her white robes, true emblems 
of her own innocence, before the footstool oC Grod, that 
although her prayers were delivered wi^ a pathos 
which told they sprang from a heart more than com- 
monly interestel m their object, yet ei^ry word and 
look breathed so eloquently the viigin purity of her 
soul, the hallowed purpose of her petitions, that Wal- 
lace, drawn by the sympathy with which kindred vir- 
tues ever attract spirit to spirit, did not hesitate to 
discover himself. He stepped from the shadow which 
involved him : the pale light of the tapers shone upon 
his sdvancing fitfure. Helen's eyes tell upon him as 
she turned round. She was transfiied and silent. He 
moved forward. /' Lady Helen," said he, in a re- 
spectful and e?en tender voice. At the sound, a fear- 
ful rushing of shame seemed to overwhelm all her fac* 
ttlties ; for she knew not how long he miffht have been 
in the church,' and that he had not heard her beseech 
heaven to make him less the object of her thoughts. 
She sunk on her knees beside* the allar, and covered 
her face with her hands. 

The action, the confusion, might have betrayed her 
secret to Wallace. But he only thought of ^^^ ?^^^^ 
invocations for his safety : he only remeii^\jered tnat a 
was she who had given a holy grave to tb© ^^^ ^\^ 
man he conkl ever love 5 and full of giUtit^Ae* •^ u ^o- 
grim would approach a saint, he drew ii^» J^^^t- w-*? 
fiest of earthiy maids," said he, kneeuj^ 5o^^ 

> 
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her, " in this looely lioar, in the saered pretence of al^ 
mighty purity leceive my ■ouPs thanks for the pcay> 
era I nave this moment heard you breathe for me ! 
They are mora para to me, Lady Helen, than the 
generoua phtudita of my country; theyara a greater 
reward to me, than would have been the crown, with 
which Scotland sought to endow me j for, do thej not 
ffire me what all the world cannot, the protection of 
Heaven !" 

" I would pray for it !" softly answered Helen, but 
not venturiog to look up. 

'' And the prayers of the virtuous, we know, awnU 
iOt much / wnat then may I not eijpect from thine ? 
Continue to offer up that incence lor me,'' added he, 
'' and I shall march forth to-morrow with redoublea 
strength ; for, I sha|l vet think, holy maid, that I 
have a Marion to pray for me on earth as well as in 
heaven !" 

Lady Helen's heart beat at these words ; but it was 
no unhallowed emotion. She withdrew her hands from 
her face, and clasping them, looked up : — " Marion 
will indeed echo all my prayers. And He who reads 
mv heart, vrill, I trust, grant them ! They are for your 
lire Sir William Wallace," added she, turning *.o him 
with agitation, ** for it is menaced." 

'' I will inouire by wh<Mn," answered he, '' when I 
have first paid my ddty at this altar for guarding it so 
long. And dare I, daughter of goodness, to ask you to 
unite the voice of your gentle spirit with the secret 
one of mine ? I would beseech Heaven for pardon on 
my own transgressions ; I would ask of its mercy to 
establish the liberty of Scotland. Pray witl^ me, Va" 
dy Helen, and the invocations our souls utter, will 
meet the promise of him who said, Whert iwofaiU^fiU 
hearU are, there am lin the midai qftkem V 

Helen looked on him With a holy smile, and pressing 
the crucifix which she held, to her lips, bowed her head 
on it in mute assent. Wallace threw himself prostrate 
on the steps of the altar ; and the fervor of his sighs 
%lpne, breathed to his companion the deep devotion of 
his souli How the time past he knew not ; so was he 
absorbed m the communion, which his spirit held with 
the sublimestof beings. But the bell of the palace 
itoikiag the matin honr, reroii^ed him that he was yet 
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en eartli; and lookuw ii|», his eyes met those of Helen 
His devotional cross Euns on his am) : He kissed it.-« 
" Wear (his, holy maid/' said he, ^* in remembrance 
of this hour !'' She bowed her fair neck, and he put the 
consecrated chain over it : *^ Let it b^ar witness to a 
friendship," added he, clasping her hands in his, 
*' which will be cemented by eternal ties in heaven <'* 

Helen bent her face upon his hands : He felt the sa 
c>ed tears of so pure a compact upon them ; and whilci 
le looked up, as if he thought the sjfnrit of his Marion 
hovered near to bless a conununion so remote from all 
infringement of the dedicated sentiment h^ had vowed 
ever to maintain for her. Helen raised her head — and 
with a terrible shriek, throwing her arms around the 
body of Wallace, he that moment felt the assassin^s 
steel in his back, and she fell senseless on his breast. 
He started on his feet, and a daraer fell from liis gar- 
ments to the ground, bat the hand which had struck the 
blow he could no where see. To search farther, he 
could cot then, fcr Helen lay on his bosom like one 
dead. Not doubting that she had seen his assailant. 
andjBO had fainted, he was laying her on the steps of 
the altar that he might bring some water fnmi the ba- 
son of the chapel to recover her, when he saw that her 
arm was not only «tained with his blood, but streamed 
with her own. The dagger had pierced throngh it in 
reaching him. 

" Execrable villain !" cried he', turning cold at the 
sight ; and instantly comprehending that it was to de- 
fend him she had thrown her arms around him, he ex- 
claimed in a voice of agony, ** are two of the most 
matchless women the earth ever saw, to die for me V* 
Trembling with terror and with renewed grief, for 
the terrible scene of Ellerslie was now brought in all 
its horrors before him, he tore off her veil to staunch 
the blood J but the wound was too deep for his.surge- 
rj I and insensible as she was, losing every other con- 
sideration in fears for her life, he took her up in his 
arms, and carried her out of the chapel. He hastened 
through the dark passage, and almost flying along the 
liffht^ galleries, he entered the grand hall. The noise 
of the servants, as he broke through the pressing ranks 
at tlie door, alanned the revelleie, and toniusg roup'* 
what was their aitoaishment to Mold tfaa regent 
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and bloody, bearing in his arms a lady apparent'^ lifo 
less, and covered with the same ensangumed tide t 

Mar instantly recognized his daughter, and rushed 
towards the bleeding group with a cry of horror. — 
Wallace sunk with his breathlesn load upon the near- 
est bench, and while her head rested on his bosom, or- 
dered that assistance should be brought. Lady Mar 
gazed on the spectacle before her with a benumbed dis- 
may. None present durst ask a question, till a priest 
coming in, unbound the arm of Helen, and discovered 
the deep wound from which the blood now gushed 
afresh, streaming over its polished surface, and drip- 
ping on the hands which hetd-her. 

" Who has done this V cried Mar, turning to Wal- 
lace, with all the anguish of a father in his counte 
nance. 

" I know not," replied he, " but I believe some vi* 
lain who aiiped at my life." 

" Where is Lord De Valence V* exclaimed Mar, 
suddenly recollecting his menaces against Wallace. 

" 1 am here ;'' replied he in a composed voice ; 
** would you have me seek for the assassin 1" 
■ ** No, no ;" cried the Earl, ashamed of his suspicion 
*' h^i here has been some foul work, — and my daughter 
is slain." 

*• Oh, not so i" cried Mdrray, who, from her first 
appearance had hurried towards her, and knelt at her 
siae : " she will not die — so much excellence cannot 
die." A stifled groan from Wallace, accompanied by 
a look, told Murray that he had known the loss of sim- 
ilar excellence ; and with this unanswerable appeal, 
the young chieftain dropped his head on the other hand 
of Helen ; and could any one have seen his face, buri- 
ed as it was in her robes, they would have beheld tears 
of agony drawn from that ever gay heart. 

Tne wound was closed after a few minutes, and Hel- 
en ^ighed convulsively. At this intimation of recov- 
ery, the priest made all, excepting those who support- 
ecTher, stand back. But as lady Mar, reluctant to 
withdraw, lingered near Wallace, she saw the paleness 
of his countenance turn of a more deadly hue, and the 
next moment, bis eyes closing, without a gasp he sunk 
lifeless oflF the couch. Her shrieks now resounded 
ugh the hall, and (Uling into Tiolent faytterict. 
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the was taken into the anti-room, while the more col- 
lected Lady Ruthven ifomained to attend the two Tie- 
tima before her. 

Lord De Valence, at the instant Wallace f^U, losing 
all self-command, caught hold of I>e Warenne's arm, 
and whispering, ** I thought it was sure ; — Long live 
King Edward i" nidied out of the hall. These words 
revealed to Warenne who was the assassin ; and 
though struck to the soul with the turpitude of the 
deed, bethought the honor of England would not allow 
him to accuse the perpetrator, and he remained silent. 

The inanimate body of Wallace was now drawn from 
under that of Helen j uid in the act, another priest 
who nad arrived, discovered the draperies of the couch 
clotted with blood, and that the chieftain's back was 
also twtned in the same vital stream. Having found 
his wound, the priests laid him on the ground, and 
were pouring in tneir balsams when Helen opened her 
eyes. Her mind was too strongly possessed with the 
horror which had entered it before she became insensi- 
ble, to lose the consciousness of her fears, and immedi- 
ately looking around her with an aghast countenance, 
her sight met the outstretched body of Wallace. " Oh ! 
is it so 1" cried she, throwing herself into the bosom 
of her father. He understood what she meant : — '' He 
Jives my child ! but he is wounded like yourself, Have 
courage ; revive for his sake and for mine I" 

*' Helen ! Helen ! dear Helen \" cried Murray, cling- 
ing to her hand, ** while you live, what that loves you 
can die \" 

While these acclamations surrounded her couch, Ed- 
win, in wordless apprehensiun supported the insensi- 
ble head of Wallace ; and De Warenne, inwardly ex- 
ecrating the perfidy of De Valence, knelt beside him, 
mnd bathed his temples. 

A few minutes lon^r, and the staunched blood re* 
fluxing to the chieftam's heart, he too opened his eyea, 
\aA instantly starting on his arm — " What has hap- 
pened tome 1" demanded he, "where is Liuiy Helen r' 

At hw voice which aroused Helen, who, believing 
that he was indeed dead, was relapsing into her former 
rtate, she could only press her father's hand to her 
Ifpa, a« if he had given the life she so valued, and 
Mratiflg into a shower of relieving tears, broathea 
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tier rapturotti thanks to God. Her low manmn 
reached the ears of Wallace, and looking round to'lBd^ 
win whose colourless cheek told the depUi of his fesnt 
« We both live :" said he, '' ^our cousin speaks ; ana 
it restores me to hear her Yotce once more. Let me 
pour out my gratitude to mv sweet preserrer.^* 

The dimness having left his eyes j and the blood (the 
extreme loss* of which had alone caused him to swoon) 
being stopped by an embalmed bandage, he felt no fur- 
ther inconvtoience from this wound j and rising, pro- 
ceeded with Edwin to the side of Helen. Lora Mar 
softly whispered his daughter : " Sir William Wallace 
is at your teet, mv dearest child; look on him, and tell 
him that you will live.'' . 

"lam well, my lather,'' returned she, in a faulter- 
ing voice, " and O ! may it indeed please the Almighty 
to preserve him !" 

" I am alive and well :" saswered Wallace, '^ but 
thanks to God and to you that I am so ! Had not that 
lovely arm received the greater part of the dagger, it 
must have reached my heart." 

An exclamation of horror at what might have been, 
burst from the lips of Edwin. Helen could have re- 
echoed it, but she now held. her feelings under too Sfr< 
vere a rein, to allow them to speak. 

** Thanks to the guardian of the just," critid the, 
. " that it happened so ! for when I raised my eyes, I 
saw the assassin with his gown so held before his face, 
that I could not discern who ,he was ; but tho dacger 
was aimed at the back of Sir William Wallace ; l»w 
^ I caught it, I cannot tell, for I seemed to die on the in- 
stant'' 

Lady Mar, having recovered, re-entered the hall 
just as Wallace had knelt down Deside Helen. Inflam- 
ed with jealousy, and maddened with the si^ht of the 
man on whom her soul doted, in such a position before 
her rival, she advanced hastily, and in a voice which 
JBhe vainly attempted to render composed and gentle, 
sternlv said, " Alarmed as I have been by your appa- 
lent danger, I cannot bat be uneasy at the attendant 
circumstances : Tell me, therefore, and satisfy this 
goodcompany> how it happened that you should be 
with the kegent, when I supposed you were an iava- 
Jd in Vour own room, and that he was gone to the eit* 
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A cnmaqn blush overspread the cheeks of Helen at 
this question ; for it was delivered in a tone which in- 
sinuated that something more than accident had occa< 
sioned their meeting : out, as innocence dictated, she 
answered ; — ** I was in the chapel at prayers— Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace entered with the same design ; and at 
the moment he desired me to mingle mine with his^ 
this assassin appeared. I saw his dagger raised against 
our, protector, and I saw no more.'' 

Tnere was not a heart present that did not give ere" 
dence to this account; but the polluted one of Lady 
Mar. She smiled incredulously, and turning to the 
company, ** Our noble friends will ac )ept my apology, 
if in so delicate an'invcstigation, I should beg tuat my 
&mily may be left alone.'' 

Wallace, who perceived the tendency of her words, 
and doubting the impression they .might make on the 
minds of men ienorant of the virtues of Lady Helen, 
hastily rose. ''For once,'' cried he, ** I must counter- 
act a lady's orders. It is my wish, lorc(is, that you will 
not leave this place till I explain how I came to disturb 
the devotions of Lady Helen. Wearied with the scene, 
the festivities of which my alienated heart can so little 
share, I thought to pass an hour with Lord Montgome- 
17 in the citadel ; ahd in seeking to avoid the crowded 
avenues of the palace, I entered the chapel. To my 
surprise I found Lady Helen there. I heard her pray 
for the happiness of Scotland, and the safety of her 
defenders ; and my mind^ing in the t^time to join in 
such petitions, I apologized for my unintentional intru- 
sion, and begffed permission to mingle my devotions 
with .hers. Nay, impressed with the sacredness of the 
place in which we both stood, I presumed still further, 
and before the altar of the God of purity, poured forth 
my gratitude to her for the duties she had paid to the 
remains of my murdered wife. It was at this moment, 
while clasping the sweet saint's hands in mine, that the 
assassin appeared. I heard Lady Helen scream 3 I felt 
her faJl senseless on my breast, and at that instant the 
dagger entered my back. 

** This is the history of our meeting : and the assas- 
sin, whomsoever he may be, and how long soever he was 
in' the church before he sought to perpetrate the nefa- 
rioue de^, were he to speak, and capable of utteri^- 
the truth, could declare no other " 
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" But where is he to he found 1" intemperately de> 
manded Lady Mar. 

" If this testimony be neeetaary to validate my words " 
returned Wallace with calm dignity, " I believe Lady 
Helen can name him.'' 

'^ Name him, Helen, name him, my best cousin ;" 
cried Murray, '* that I may at least have some link 
with thee, O ! let me avenffe this deed ! Tell me his 
name, and so yield me all that thou canst now bestow 
on Andrew Murray V* 

There was something in the tone of Murray's voice 
that penetrated to the heart of Helen. " 1 cannot 
aame him wh<mi I suspect, to any but Sir William 
Wallace. And I would not do it to^im,'' replied she. 
** were it not to warn him against future danger. I did 
not see the assassin's face ; therefore how can I dare 
to set you to take vengeance on one who perchance 
may bie innocent 1 — I foigive him my blood, since 
Heaven has spared to Scotuind its protector's/' 

" If he be a Southron," cried Buron Hilton, coming 
forward, '' name him, gracious lady; and I will an- 
swer for it, that were he the son of the king, he should 
meet death from our monaroh, f<H: this unknightly 
outrage." 

*' I thank your zeal, brave chieftain :" replied she, 
'' but I would not abandon to certain death evei\ the 
wicked man. May he repent ! — I will name him to 
Sir William Wallace alone j and then trusting in Qod, 
I should hope that when he knows his secret enemy, 
he will guard against him and his emissaries. Mean* 
while, my father, I would withdraw." Then whisper- 
ing something to him, she was lifted in his arms and 
Murray's, to be carried to her chamber. 

As she moved away, sho cast her eyes on Wallace. 
lie rose, and woiHd have spoken, but she waved her 
hand to him with an expression in her countenance of 
an adieu so heroic, yet so tender, that feeling as if be 
were parting with a beloved sister who had just risqued 
her lite for him, and whom he might never' see again, 
he utt^ed not a word ; but turning aaotber wviy, left 
the hall by an opposite door. 
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CHAPTER Xni. 

Day-brjeax gleamed over the iky, before tlie wen 
deling spectators of the late extiaoi^iiuury toence bad 
dispersed to their different quarters. 

DeWarenne was so well convinced, by what had 
dropped from De Valence, of his having been theassas* 
sin, that when they met at sun-rise to take horse lor 
the borders, he said nothing more to him than that h« 
** was surpnsed not to fina him under an arrest for the 
last niffht's work.'' 

*^ The wily Scot knew better/' replied De Valence, 
** than so to expose the reputation of ihe lady. He 
knew that she received the wound in his arms ; and he 
durst not seiie me, for fear I should proclaim it." 

<< He cannot fear that," replied De Warenne, " for 
he has proclaimed that himself. Hei has told every 
particular of his meeting with Lady Helen in Uie chap> 
el, of her sheltering him with htr arms ; and so there 
IS nothing for you now to declare, but your own infap 
my. For infamous I must call it, Lord Aymer 3 and 
nothing but the respect I have ibr myconntrv, pre- 
.vents me pointing the eyes of the inugnant Scots to 
yon 3 nothing but the stigma your exposure would iMring 
upon the English aamie, couU make me pass ever the 
deed." 

De Valence laughed heartily at this speech of De 
W^renne's. '* Vfly, my Lord Warden," said he, 
" have you been taking private lessons of heroics, from 
this doughty Scot, that you talk thus 7 It was not with 
these sentiments that yon overthrew the princes of 
Wales, and made the petty kings of Ireland fl^ before 
^ou I You would tell another were your osvn interest 
in question ; and I can tell you tint vei^ieance is not 
satisfied. I will yet see the brishtness ^ those eyes, 
on which the proud daughter of Mar hangs so fondly, 

I extinguished in death. Her voice shall not arouse that 
now ready ear ;^those glitterins locks shall be strewa 
in the dust ! — Maid or wife, Helen shall be torn from 
his arms \ and if I cannot nuke her a virgin Inide, sha 
shall at least be mine as his widow^— ibr I swear ncit 
to be disappcinted 1" 
'' For stiame, De Yalenee ! I should blush to owe wpf 

▼OL. tt. i 
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coon^e to rivaliy, or my pertevenncc in the ftcM t« 
a paMion for a woman '.'' 

^ Every man according to hie constitation,^ return* 
ed De Vuence, and shn^ginghic shoidden, fae mount- 
ed hia horse. 

The eavaicade ef Southrons Aow appeared. They 
were met on the pli^n before Stirling oy the Regent, 
who, quite recovered froni any ill effects of his wound, 
advanced at the head of ten thousaSod men, to escort 
his prisoners to the borders. Lord Mar, by Helen's 
desire, had informed Wallace wha^ad been the threats 
of De Valence, and that* she' suspected him to be the as- 
eassin. Bnt this sumtcion was put beyond a dpobt by 
the evideaee of the oa^er, which Edwin sought, and 
found in the chapeL It bore the martlets on its hilt, 
which are the arms of De Valence. 

At' sight of it, a general indignation filled the Scot- 
tish chiefs *f and assembling round their regent, with 
one breath they demanded ^at the false Earlshould be 
detained, and punished as became the honor of nations, 
for 80 execrabie a breach of all laws, human and divine. . 
'Wallace riipiied, that he believed the attack to have 
heen instigated by a personal motive 5 and, t)iei*efore, 
as he alone was the object, not the state of Scotland, 
he should merely acquaint the Earl that his villany 
was known $ and let the shame of dii^race be bis pun- 
ishment. 

''Ah !'' observed Lord Both well,'' men who trample 
en conscience soon get over shame." 

''Thatistrae,^ replied Wallace, 'ibut 1 suit m; 
actions to my own n^nd, not to my enemy's. And u 
he cannot fimdlshoner, I will not so far dispara^ my- 
self as to •think so worthless a creature deserving of 
my resentment.*' 

While he was quietinc tho re-awakened indignation 
of his nobles, whose Mom hmn to boil afresh at sight 
of their regent's enemy, the Southron lords, conducted 
by Lord Mar, approached. When that nobleman drew 
near, Wallace's first teqeiry was fok- Lady Helen. 
The Earl informed him that tie had received intelTi- 
genoe of her having 8ifl|it without ibver, and that vhe 
was not awake wh«B the mq^nger came off wiUi his 
good tidings. That all wtsithen likely to be well 
with her, was great etmhpt, to Wallacf 3 and, witik 
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in woilled hnm, riding op to the ■qoadronof South- 
zoM, which wu hoaded by De Warenne and De Va- 
lance, he imnediately approached the latter, and 
drawmg.Qut the daggeiv held it towards him : ** The 
next time. Lord de Valence/' aaid he, '' that you ^Uraw 
tb^ dagger, let it \» with a mere honorable aim than 
aMassinatioa I'' 

De Valence, siupriaed, took it in confnsion and 
without a word ; but his countenance told the state of 
his mind. He was humbled by the myi he hated ; 
and while a sense of the disgrace he had incurred, tor^ 
his proud soul, he had not (Ugnity enough to acknow- 
ledge the generosity of his enemy in asain giving him 
that li& which his treachery had (brteited ; but tak- 
ing the dagger, he wreaked the boiling vengeance of 
his maUce u^n the senseless stefsl, and breakiuji^ it 
asonder, threw the pieces into the airland turning from 
Wallace with an arooted disdain, said to the shivered 
weapon, ** You shall not betray me again I" 

'^llior.TQtt betray our honors, Lora De Valence;*' 
exdaubed Earl de Warenne, ** and, therefore, though 
the nobleness of Sir William Wallace is so great as to 
leave yon at lajge after this outrage on his person, we 
will at least assert our innocence of any connivance 
with the deed i and as your commanding officer, I or 
der you under an arrest, and to be kept under a strong 
guard till we pass the Scottish lines/' 

" 'Tie well,'' cried Baron Hilton, " that such is vour 
detenuination, my lord; else no honest man couUhave' 
continued in the same company with one who has so 
taroiahed the English name/' 

De Valence, with an ironical smile, looked towards 
the squadron which approached to obey De Warenne, 
and said, ** Though it be dishonor to von to maroh 
with me out of Scotland, the proudest of you all will 
deem it honor to be allowed to return with me hither. 
I have an eye on those who stand with cap in hand to 
rdbrllioA. And for.you Sir William Wallaoe,'' added 
he, tuminff to him, as he was reining in his steed, 
which had been made to plunge by one of the fragments 
of the 4ngger, as thev fell, sticking its neck } "1 hold 
no lenne with a rebel ; and deem ul honor that would 
lid ay eevemign and the earth of sneh low-boni ar 
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stmek' from hit liorte by tikis U>ehttbef-Uift ^ EAvria. 
Tndigiifeibt at the ittmilt o^Ssted hoM blAitnA connmdet ^ 
be had suddenly raiMd hb ai^ii, and aiBung a; Mow 
with all hts strength; the Earl was iihiii6diately Stan- 
ned, and precipiuited to the ground. Seeing him 
down, he jumped on his breast, and striking bim 
.across the besd with the fttt part of his swora, ex- 
claimed in a Tdice of detestation, " Wretch ! were 1 
like yourseli^ I would now take your werthleea life , 
— 4)ut let us meet in the field, and we part no more 
till I have rid the world of such a lawless ingrate V 

At siffht of the fall of the Southron chienain, the 
Scottish troops aware of there beinc some mieundeiw 
standing between the Regent snd the English loids, 
ottered a shout. Wallace, on the instant, to mevent 
.accidents, sent to the lines to appease the tumult } and 
immediately throwing himself off his horae, hapten- 
ed to the prostrate Earl. A feariiil pause reisiied 
throughout the whole of the Southrons. They did not 
know but that every enraged Scot' would new ftfi on 
them, and that in spite of the Regent, they might ali be 
exterminated on the spot.— The troops were already 
running forward, when Wallace's messengers ariived 
and checked them ; and himself calling to' Edwia, 
stopMd his Ikrther chastisement of the recovering Bnrl. 

'* Edwin yon have d<me wrong,'' cried he as m ap- 
proached him ; " give me that sword which yon have 
sullied by raising it against a prisoner totally in oor 
power.*' 

Edwin, with a vivid blush, lesiffned the weapon to 
his genetal j yet, with his foot still on the bFeast of 
De Valence, ne said, " But have yon not granted life 
twice to thia prisoner ? and has he not in return, rais- 
ed his hand against your life and Lady Helen ? You 
pardon him again !— And in the moment of your cle- 
mency he insults the Lord Regent of Scotland in the 
Ikce of botii nations !--I could not hear him and live, 
without making him feel that jroa have those aboot 
you who will not forgive such crimes.'' 

** Edwin/' returned Wallaee, " had not the Laid 
Regent fiill power to punish ? And if he sees right to 
bold his hand back from taking venMaoe.thoae who 
doit for him, invad^his dignity.— I shoold bn «ift^ 
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thy tlie lioiKnr of protecting a brmre natioB, thoold I 
stoop to tread oo everr reptile that stiiige me in my 
path. — ^Leave Lovi de Vaieaee to the seatenee hia 
conUnaader has pronottaced. Aiul as an eipiation for 
your having evaded miiituy and moral law tbia 
aay, you must remain at Stirling till I refom into 
Scotland." 

De Valence, hardljr awake fW>m the stupor which 
the blow of the battle-axe had occasioned, (for indi^- 
aaticm had given to the jounff warrior the strength of 
manhood) was raised from the gnraad j and ivmn af- 
ter, commg completelj to himself^ and beioff made 
sensible of what had haj^aed, he was taken, nMming 
with rage and mortification, into the centre of the 
Southron lines. 

L(Hd Montgomery, alailmed at the confosion he saw 
from the distance dTthe rear, ordered his litter round 
CO the front ; and hearing all that had passed, he join- 
ed with De Warenne in pleading for tne abashed £d» 
win 

" His youth and seal/' cried Mon^mery, ** are 
sofficient to excuse the intemperance of the deed." 

" Mo !" interrupted Edwin, ** I hare ofibnded, and I 
will expiate. Only my honored lord,"' said he ap- 
proaching Wallace, wiiite he checked the emotioa 
which would have flowed freoi his eyes $ " when I am 
absent, sometimes remember that it was your Edwin's 
love which hurried him into this diamce !" 

" My dear Edwin," returned Wallace there are 
many impetuous sfKrits in Scotland, who need the les- 
son I now enforce upon you \ 'and they will be iHrougbi 
to mantain the law of honor, when they see that vheir 
Regent spares not its sliffhtest violation, even when 
done by his best beloved Inend.— Farewell till we' 
meet again V 

Edwin kissed WcUace's haiid in silence; it waa 
now wet with his tears and drawing his helmet has- 
tily over his eyes, he retired into the rear of Lord 
Mar's party. That nobleman soon after took leave 
of the K^nt, who, placing himself at the head of hia 
lepfiotts, the trumpets blew the signal of march. Ed- 
win, at the sound, which a few minutes before he would 
have greeted with ao much jov, felt his griefniwollem 
heart give way; he sobbed aloady and galloped t« '' 
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diatamctf to hide from all ejres the tioleiioe of his ra- 
greti. The .trampling of many honea rolled over the 
ground like departing thunder. Eklwin at laat stole a 
look towaids-the plain ; he beheld a vast cloud of duft 
but no more saw the squadrons of hii friend. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

As Wallace pursued his march along the once fer- 
tile and well-peopled Tallies of Clydesdale, he psAed 
bA over a track with which he was not well acquaint- 
ed; but their present appearance afiected him like 
the sight of a friend whom he had seen depart in all 
the graces of youth and prosperity and met again 
overcome with disease and wretcheaness. 

The pastures of Carstairs on the east of the river, 
which used at this season to be whitened with sheep, 
and sending forth the grateful lowings of abundant 
cattle : and the hills whiSi had teemed with laborious 
roaners rejoicing .in the harvest ; were now laid waste 
ana silent. The plain presented one wide flat of de- 
solation. Whers once was epread the enamelled mea- 
dow) a dnrairy sWamp extended its vapory surface 9 
and the road, which a nappy peasantry no longer trod, 
lay choaked up with thistles and rank giass, while 
birds and animals of chase would spring nom the sur- 
rounding thickets on the passinff traveller^ to tell him, 
9y their wildness> that he was distant from the abode 
of men. The remains of vilteges were visible : but 
the blackness of ashes marked the walls of the half- 
ruined dwellings. 

Wallace felt that he was passing 'through the conn- 
try in which his Marion had^b^n rifled of her life i 
and as he moved along, nature all around, seemed to 
have partaken her death. As he rode over the moors 
which led towards the district of Crawford-Lamming- 
ton, amidst whose, hills the beloved of his soul first 
drew her breath, he became totally silent. Time 
rolled back ; he was no longer the Resent of Scotland, 
Vnt the fond lover of Manon Braidfoot. His heart 
beat as it was wont to do in turning his horse down 
^•hs defile which led' direct to Lammiagton } bur tha 
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■ecne wai couppletelj chuigtd ; the grovei in which 
he had so ofte,a wandered with her, were gone : th^ 
had been cut down for the Tery purpose of burning the 
house they. had once adorned; of destrc^ing that place 
which had once been the abode of beauty and inno- 
cence and <^ all tbe tender charities. 

One shattered tower {u) alone remained of the castle 
of LamminKton. The seathing of fire embrowned i|8 
sides, and tbe uprooted sarden marked where the »▼•> 

rhad been. While his army marched before him 
g the heights of Crawford, Wallace slowly moved 
on, ^vd mu8«i on the scene. In turning the piigle of 
a broken-down waU, his horse started, and the next 
moment he perceived, as if the earth opened, and an 
aged figure with abesud as white as ^now, and wrap- 
ped in a dark plaid, ajypeared emerging from the ground. 
At si^ht of the u^parition, Murray, who accompanied 
his fi'iend, and had hitherto sympathised in sUence, 
suddenly exclaimed, " 1 conjure you, lionest Scot, 
whether you be ghost cm- man, to give me a sulnect for 
conversation; and tell me to .whom this ruined tower 
belonged?'' 

The tongue of his own country, and above all the 
tight of two warriors in the Scottish garb, encouraged 
the old man, and stepping out on the ^ound, he draw 
near to Murray. " Uuined, indeed, sir,'' replied he, 
** and its story is simple and sad. When the Southrons 
who hold the lortresses in Annandale, heard of the brave 
acts of Sir William Wallace, they sent an army of 
men to destroy this castle and domains, which were his 
in fight of his wife, the, Lady Marion of Lammington, 
wfiom, swe^t creature ! I hear they most foully mur- 
dered in Lanerk." 

Murray was struck speechless at tins information : 
for had he suspected that there, was any private reason 
with Wallace for his lingering about this desolate spot, 
be would have rather drawn him away, than have stop- 
ped to ask Questions. 

** And did you know the Lady Marion, venerable 
old man V* inquired Wallace, in a voice so descriptive 
of what was passing in his heart, that the m&n turned 
towards him ; and struck with his noble mein, he pul- 
led oflT his bonnet, and bowing, answered : '< Did 1 
know her I She was nuiaed on these knees. And my 
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wife; who cheriflhed heriweet infancy; is now withiti 
that brae. This is our onty home now ; for the Soiith- 
rons burnt us out of Lainmipgton-castle, where our 
young lady left ui tobe her stewards when -she went 
to Ayr to be married to the faraTe young lord with 
whom I have so often clambered these hills. He was 
as handsome a youth as ever the sun shone upon ; ^d 
he loTed my lady iVom a boy. I never shall forget the 
day when she stood upon the top of that rock, and let a 
ffarland which he had just made for her fall into the 
Clyde. Without more jido, never caring because it is 
the deepest hers of any part of the river, he jumps in 
after it; and! after Mm. And well I did, for when I 
caught him by his bonnie gowdtn locks, he was in- 
sensible. His head had struck against a stone m the 
plunge, and a great cut was over his forehead. God 
bless him, a sorrv scar it made ! but many. I warrant, 
he has beside 5 though I have never seen nim since he 
was a man." 

Gregory, the honest steward of Lammington, was 
soon recogniied in this old man^s relation : But time 
and hardship had so altered his appeadLnce, that Wal- 
lace could not have recolle<fted tne ruddy 9^ and ac- 
tive figure of his well-remembeied companion, in the 
shaking limbs and pallid visage of the hoary speaker. 

When the venerable narrator had endea, the chief 
threw himself off his horse. He approached the old 
man : with one hand he took off his helmet, and with 
the other putting back the same ffolden locks, he said, 
'* was the scar you speak of any thing like this V His 
face was now close to the eye of Oresory, who imme> 
diately in the action, the words, and the maik, recog- 
nizing the young play-mate of his happiest days, with 
an e.xcIamation or joy, threw hioMelf^on his neck and 
^ept ; theti looking up, with the tears rolling over 
his cheeks, he exdiaimed, ** O Power of Mercy, take 
me now to thyself, iince my eyes have seen the deliv- 
erer of Scotland !'' 

** Not so, my venerable fHend ;? returned Wallace, 
'' you must yet make these desolate regions bloom 
anew. Decorate them, old man, as you would do tiie 
tomb of your mistress, with every produce of the year. 
I give them to you and yours. ilMrion and I have no 
posterity ! Let her foster-brother, if he still live, as 
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todmrthe nsue milk with her, let Mm be em titer 
eonndeved^as tiie Laird of Lanuningtoii;^' 

^H^iioea Uve/' replied tike old man, <^.lmt the eha- 
donr of what he waa. In attemptmg, witli a few reao«^* 
late fatda, to defend these domains nom the marauden^ 
he was aererelT woandml. His companions were alt 
ilaini and we round him on the other side of my ladv'a 
soduner-hoase, left for dead. His mother, and hia 
young wife and babes, fled with him to the woods, and 
there remained^ till all about here #as laid in ashes. 
Finding the cruel Southrona bad made a general 
waste y*fet fearfol of fresh incursions, should any sur- 
viTors appear above ground, we, and several of the ad- 
jacent villagers who had been driven from their homes, 
dog na these sabterraneous dwellings; (to) and ever 
■nee have lived like feiries in the green hill side. My 
son and hia family are now in our cavern, much reduc- 
ed by aickness and want ; for famine is here. Alas, 
the southrons in conquering Scotland have not gained 
a kingdom, but made a desert y* 

*^ And we must make it smile again !" returned 
Wallace, ''I go to reap the harvests of Norlhnmber- 
fauiid. What our enemies have torn hence, in part thev 
shall refund : a few days and your granaries shall 
overiSow. Meanwhile, I will leave with you my 
fiiend 3" said he^ turning to Murray ; *^ at the head 
of five hundred men, he snail to-morrow momins com- 
mence the redbiction 6^ every Ehglish fortress that yet 
stains with its shadow the waves of our native Clvae ; 
for, when the sun next rises, the Southrons will have 
passed the Scottish borders, and I shall again have 
blown the trumpet of war. He will deliver you food 
from the stores of our enemies ; and when I return, I 
dMdl expect to see the respected steward of Lamming- 
ton acain within its walls ; in the midst of its tenant- 
ry (vdiich Lord Andrew Murray will gather from the< 
adjoining counties) dispensing those comforts from 
that now solitary tower, which must ever flow rom it 
aa the true mem<n'ial of my Marion's name and vir« 
tues !" 

Gregory, seeing that lus lord was gping to d^art, 
fell at lusfeet, and begged that he might be «Uowed to 
bring his Annie to see the husband of her Onoe ^^^ 
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**fXoi not now/' raplM WtUaoe, '<I oooUl not 
boar tho intonriew^^-ahe shall aeo me when I leUim." 

He then 4iownear to Muxray^wbo cheerfully ac- 
^nieaced in his commiaaion, aa it promised him not on- 
ly the glory of being a. eonqueror, but would afibid 
him the satisfactiea ae hoped of driving the Southron 
garrison out of hoB own paternal castle. To send such 
news to his noble father at Stirling, would indeed fte 
a wreath of honor to his kged but yet warlike 'brow. 
It was arranged between the youns chief, and his com- 
mander, that watch-towera afaonld be thrown up on 
every conspicuous eminence throushout the q^ntiy, 
from the hdghts of Clydesdale to those which skirted 
the Scottish borders. From these, conseited signals 
of vict^ies) or certain sorts of infonnation, were to be 
seTonlly interchained. The sound of the Regent's 
bugle brought Ker and Sir John Graham to hia aide 
The amwinted number of men were left with Munay f 
and Wallace joining his other chiei\jUttS| bade hia 
friend and honest servant adieu ! 

He now awakened to the sense of the present scene, 
and saw his legions traverse hiU and dale till they en- 
tered on the once luxuriant banks of the Annan. This 
territory of some of the proudest loids of Scotland, lanr 
in more terrific ruin than even the tracks he had left. 
Thete, reigned the ailence of the tomb, here existed 
the expiring amnios of men left to perish. More re- 
cent marks ot devasfhtion smoked from the blood- 
stained earth : and in the midst of some barren waste, 
a few houseless wretches would rush forward at the 
sight of the Reoent, throw themselves before his horse, 
and beg for food for their famishing selves and dying 
infanta. ** Look •" cried an almost frantic mother, 
holding up the living skeleton of a child, which hard- 
ly seemea to breathe, ** my husband is slain by the 
Southron* who hold Locnmaben-oastle : my subsist- 
ence is earned away, and myself turned out to bring 
forth this child on the pitiless rocks. I have fed there 
till tins hour on the berries : but I die, and my child 
expiree before me !*' ** Here are our young onea," 
cned another woman with shrieks of despair, ** expos- 
ed to equal miseries. Give na braad. Regent of Scot- 
land, or we perisb 1" 

"fWt for a day, my brave fVieods," cned WatUo^ 
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toning ■nimatwdly towaids Ui troopi/ '« lay afl th*- 
poTiaioiM yon. bave-braiigfat with joo, before tbeao 
oaplesa people. To-morrow you ■h&U fSnst largely cm 
SonthroQ tables.'' 

Wallace waa ioatajitly obeyed. Am hia men smrched 
on they threw their loaded wallets amooMt the fitm- 
isbins sroupa; and followed by their blessinga, de* 
saenJea with angmeiited speed the ravaged hills of An • 
aandale. The grey dawn was tinging the dark head 
of Brunswvk, as they advaneed towards the Scottish 
boundary. At a distance, like a wreath of white va- 
pours^Uy theEnffiiabcanp aloBff'tfae southern bank 
of the^>k. Wallace at this sigot ordered his bngles 
to sound 9 and they were immediately answered by 
those of the opposite host. The heralds of both armies 
advanced > ana the son rising from behind the eastern 
acreen of bills, shone full upon the legions of Scotland 
now winding down the romantic precipices of Wau- 
chope. 

uem thaa two hours arranged every preliminary 
requisite to the exchange of prnonera and when thie 
chtfitm of the trumpet announced that each party were 
to pasaover the river to the side of ita respective coun- 
try, Wallace atood in Mie midst of his chieftains to re- 
ceive the last adieus of his illustrious captives. When 
De Warenne approached, the Recent took off his he! 
met. The Southron had already his in his hand. 
** Farewell, gallant Scot/' said* he, ^* if ought could 
imbitter this moment of recovered freedom, it is, that 
I leave a man I so revere, still confident in a finally 
hopeless cause i" 

" It would not be the less just, were it indeed des- 
perate,*' replied Wallace, ** but bad not heaven shewn 
on which side it fought, I should not have had the ho- 
nour of thus Mddlng the brave Earl De Warenne fare- 
well," 

De Warenne passed on ; and the other lords, with 
Krateful and respectful looks, paid their obeisance. 
The litter of Montffomery drew near : the curtains 
were thrown open ; Wallace atretched out hia hand to 
him J " the prayers of aaiated iBnocence are for ever 
thine r 

*' Never more ahall her angel nirit behold me here 
M yoa BOW befaald toe," ntanied Biontgomery : « * 
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qMit to a Uvitor to virtKe bdbn I evw agdir Imr' 

ami Bfffiinft Sir William WaUaoe.'^ y^aUm prew 
«d bit baad^ and they parted. 

The eacort which guarded De Valence adTanced) 
Had the psoud Earl seeing where lua enemy etopd^iook 
off his gautttlety and throwing it fiercely towards him. 
eiclaioMd, ^* Canr that toyour minion Rothven, and 
tell him, that the hand which wore it will yet be moat 
tremendonsly revenged !" 

As the Sottthron ranks 'filed off towafds Carlisle, 
those of the returning Scotttth prisoners approached 
their deliverer. Now it was that the full claMw of 
joy burst from every breast and taumph-breathmg in- 
strument in the Scottish legions ! now it was that tbe 
echoes rang with loud huszas of " Long live the Tal- 
iant Wallace, who brings our nobles out <tf captivity * 
Long live our matchless R^ent !" 

As these shouu rent the air, the Lords BadMiocb 
and Athol drew near. The wincely fattad of the for- 
mer bent with proud acknowledgment to the mild dig- 
nity of Wallace. Badenoch's penetrating eye in a 
moment saw that it was indeed the patriotic guardian 
of his country, to whom he bowed, and not the vain af> 
fecter of r^al power. At his approach, Wallace 
alighted from his horse, and received his offered hand 
and thanks with everv grace ihherent in his noble na- 
ture ; '' I am happy,'' returned he, '' to have been the 
instrument of recalling to bis countir one of the prin- 
ces of the royal blood.*' '*' And while one drop of it 
exists in Scotland." replied Badenoch, *^ its possessor 
must acknowledge the bravest of our defSmders in 1^ 
WUliam Wallace." 

Athol next advanced ; but his gloomy countenance 
contradicted his words, when he- attempted to utter a 
similar sense of obligation. Sir John Monteith was 
eloquent in his thanks. And Sir William Maitland, 
the only surviving son of the knight of Thirlestane, 
was not less sincere in his prolbmons of gratitude, 
than Wallace was in his pleisuze at baving given lib* 
eity to so near a relation of Helen Mar. The rest of 
the captive Scots to the nimiber of several hondreds, 
were readv to kiss the feet of the man who restored 
them to toeir honors, their eonntry and their Atoads 
and WaUaoe bowed his h^fy head wder a fhower «f 
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wimdngtf iffcich poanidoB him Btam tn 'thomtaA gi«t»' 
fvlhewta 

In pity to the w^iaried traTellen, be ordered tente 
to be Ditebed $ diBpiatcfaiiig a detachment of men to the 
top or Langholm hiU, to send forth a- smoke, (x) in to* 
ken to the Clydesdale watch, of the armiitice being 
at an end. He had hardly seen them aacend the moun- 
tain, when Graham- artived from reeohnoitering ; and 
told him that an English army of great strength had 
^»rroed Nshtnd his camp, and were now wheeling round 
By tlM foot of the biUs to take the reposing &ots by 
surprise, 

** They shall find us ready to receive them/' was the 
prompt rej^y of Wallace : and his actions were ever 
the compsinions of his words. Leaving his harrassed 
iUends under a sufficient guard to rest on the banks of 
the Esk, he put himself at the bead^of 5000 men, and 
sending a thousand more with Sir John Graham to 

Ki over the Cheviote and attack tiie Soutfaions' in 
k when htr should- give the aisttely he mmched 
swiftly forwatd ; and fell in witn some advanced 
s^uamons of the eoemy amongst the recesses of those 
hills. Little expecting such a rencontre, they were 
marching in defiles upon the ridgy ciaiss, taking every 
precaution to avoid the swamps which occupied tM 
oroader wsy. 

At sight of the Scots, Lord Percy, who commanded 
the Southron anny, ordered a party of archers who 
were clambering round by the projecting cliffs, to dis 
ciurgo their arrows. The aitiUery of war being thus 
opened afresh, Wallace drew his bright sword, and 
waving it before him like a meteor of ni^ht, called 
alood to his followers; his inspiring voice echoed 
firom hill to hill, and the higher detachments of the 
Scote pouring down upon the unpr^wred archers irith 
the resistless impetuosity of their own mountain 
streams, preci|Htated their enemies into the valley j 
while Wallaoe with his pikemen charging the Lorse in 
those slippery paths, drove the terrified animals into 
the morasses, where some sunk at once, and othen 
l^nnging, threw their riders to perish in the swamp. 

L«d rercy, dospemte at the eonfiwion which now 
•Bsued, es his archers fell heedlong firom the roeke, 
gad his oavalrv lay drowning befomhia, cail«<^ ' 
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Ini mfimtiy :— -Tlwy ajv^eand ; bat tbwogli tan tlioa* 
MDd strong, the detennmed Scots met toeir tint nnkt 
bteast to breast, and soon levelling them with their 
eompanions, mraed on the reet with the force of a 
thander«storm. It was at this period that the signal 
was given from the horn f Wallace ; and the division 
of Graham meeting the retreating Sovthronsas thev 
attempted toikll bock behind the nili. eompleted their 
defeat. The slaughter became dreaofVil, the victoir 
decisive. Sir Ramh Latimer, the second in comman^ 
was killed in the first onset ; and I^rd Percy himself 
after fighting like a lion, and being covered with 
wounds, sought safety in flight. 



CHAPTER XV. 

This betnff the season <of harvest in the northera 
counties of £jigland, Wallace carried his reapers, net 
to lay their sieUes to the field, but with their swords 
to ojben themselves a way into the Sonthron granaries. 

Wallace, meanwhile, provided for the Wants of his 
friends on the other side of the Esk. The plunder of 
Percy'*' camp was dispatched to them ; whicb being 
abundant in all kinds of provisions, was aufllcient to 
keep them in ample store till they could reach Stir- 
ling. From that pcint, they had jyremised their Re- 
gent, they would disperse to their separate estates, 
collect vecniits, and reduce the distracted stare of Uie 
country into'some composed order. - Wallace had dte- 
closed his wish; and mode of efibctinc this renovation 
of public haf^iness, before he left Stirling. It con> 
tained a plan of military organization, by which each 
yonth, able to bear arms, should not only be instructed 
in the dezteioos use of the weapons of war, but in the 
dutiee of subordination ; and - above aU, in the nature 
aUbumb rights for which he waa now contending. 

^ Thev only ie<iQire being thoroughly known, to be 
je||ardedras inestimable," adUed he : '' But while we 
raise around us the best bulwark of any nation, a bravie 
and well'diaeiDliaed people, whUe we teach them to 
defend thehf! lioerties, let us see that they deetere them. 
*M then be ^mii- contending for viittiOM inde|wii« 



THE SOOmSH CHIEFS. 14S 

mmee, not saragM fighting for licentioKi fteedom. 
We mait have our youth of both lexes, in towns and 
viijages from the castle to the cot, taaght the sublime 
truths of Christianity. From that root will branch all 
mat ia needful to mdce thran useful members of the 
state, virtuous, and happy. — And while war is.Jn our 
hands, let us in all things prepare for peace ; that the 
sword may gently bend into the sickle, the dagger to 
tbepruning-nook ." 

There was an expansive providence in all thiiB> a 
concentrating plan of public weal, which few of the 
n<^]es had ever even glan<^ at, as a design conceive* 
ble for Scotki|id. 

" Al^ ! my loids," replied he to their warlike ofagec- 
tions, " deceive not yourselves with the belief, that by 
the mere force of arms a nation can render itself great' 
and secure. . Industry, temperance, and discipline, 
amongst the people, with moderation and justice m the 
higher orders, are the only aliments of independence. 
They bring vou riches and power ; they make it the 
interest of tnose who might nave been your enemies 
to court your friendslup." , 

The council at Stirling hid received his plan with 
enthusiaaoB. And when , on the day of his pariinr with 
the released chieftains on . the banks of the Eu; he 
with all the generous modesty of his nature, mthet 
submitted his design to them as if to obtain the appro* 
hation of fiiends. than to enforce it with the autlnmty 
of a Regent ; when they ^aw him thup coming down 
from the dictatorship to which his unrivalled talents 
had raised him, .to e^ual himself still with them^ all 
were struck with admiration ; and Lord Badenoch could 
not but say tQ himself— ^" The royal qualities of tins 
man can well afford this expense oiT humility. 

Bend a9 he will, he has only to speak, to shew his 
superiority over all, and to be a king a^ain." 

There was a power in the unostentations virtues of 
Wallace, which, declaring themselves rather in their 
effects, than by display, subdued the princely spirit of 
Badenoch even to his smile ; and while the proud chief- 
udn rec<^ected how he had contemned thepretensiontf 
of Brace, and could not brook the elevation of Baliol | 
^w his sQul was io armBi whea, after he bad been per* 
taedad to acknowledge the anpremacy of Edwarr* 
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Ihrmm wugivvsto onft of hisriTaU$ he wmid«M4# 
hinuelf to fied that his veiy heart Iwwed before the 
gentle and comprehenaiYe wiadom of an antitled Re- 
gent. 

Athol, iJoBe of the group, eeemed iniennble to the be» 
nefiti his conntiy was reteiTins from its resistless pto- 
tector I but he expressed h:s dissent from the general 
sentiment with no more visible sin than a cold silence. 

When the messenser of Wallace arrived on the 
banks of the Esk with so laige a booty, and the news 
of his complete victory over tne gallant Percy , the ex- 
altation of his chieftains amounts to such enthusiasm, 
that had their Re^nt been then pieeent, he migh* 
again have found his moderation put to the test of re- 
rasing a crown. 

On Badenoch's opening Wallace's dispatches, he 
found that they repeated his wish that the nobles would 
immediately proceed to the execution of the plan they 
had sanctioned with their approbation : they were to 
march directly for Stirling, and in their way dispense 
the superabundance of the plunder amongst the perish- 
ing innabitants of the land. He then . informed the 
Earl, that while the guard he had left with him, should 
escort the liberated Scots beyond the Forth, the rest 
of his little army south of that river, must be thus (hs- 
posed. Lord Andrew Murray was to remain chief in 
command in Clydesdale, while Sir Eustace Maxwell 
should give up the wardship of Douglas to Sir John 
Monteith, and himself advance into Annsndale to as- 
sist Sir Roger Kirkpatrick, who must now have began 
the reduction of the castles in the west of that pro- 
vince. At the close of these directions, Wallace ad- 
ded, that he was now going to sweep the English 
counties to the Tee's mouth, uid that he should send 
the produce round by his fleets from Berwick to re- 
plenish the exhausted stores of the Highlands. '* Next 
year," continued he, ** I trust they will have ample 
harvests of their own.'' 

And what Wallsce said he would do, he did. 

The country was- panic-struck at the defeat of Per 
ey : and his beaten soldiers, flying in all directions 
beiore their conqueror's legions, gave such dreadful 
and hyperbolical aecoonts of their might, and of the 
gient prowess of their leadef, thftt tm aoea tm ever Hm 
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of the Scottish ipean were seen rfaing th^ 
somiiiit of an^ hill, or eyen gleaminff at a diitance 
along the horiion. everjr village was deserted, everj 
•olitaxy cot was left without inhabitant; and corn 
and cattle, and every kind of property fell into the 
hands of t^e Scots. 

' Lord Percy lay immoveable with wounds, in his cas- 
tle at Alnwick; and his hopeless state, taf intimidat- 
ing his foHowers, contradicted the orders he save to 
face the marauding enemy. Several times they at- 
tempted to obey, but as often shewed their in ability } 
they collected under arms, but the n^oment their roe 
amieared, they fled within the castle-walls, or buried 
tnemselves in deep obscurities amonsst the surroun^ 
ing hills. Not a sheaf in the fields of Northumberlanci 
did the Scots leave to make a cake for its EarPs break- 
fast, not a head oC cattle to smoke upon his board. 
The country was sacked from sea to sea. But far dif- 
ferent was Its appearance from that of the ravaged val- 
lies of Scotland : there the fire had burnt up the soil ; 
the band of violence had levelled the husDandman'a 
cottage, had buried his implements in the ruins, had 
sacrificed himself on its smoking ashes ! There the 
fatherless babe wept its unavailing wants ; and at its 
side sat the distracted widow wringing her hands in 
speechless misery ; for there lay her murdered hus- 
band, here her perishing child ! 

With such sights, was the heart of Wallace pierced 
IS he jytssed through the Lowland counties of his coun- 
try : nay, as he scoured the Highland districts of the 
Grampians, even there had he met the foot of barbari- 
an man and cruel desolation. For thus it was that the 
Soathron garrisons had provisioned themselves. — ^By 
robbing the poor of their bread 3 and when they resist- 
ed firing their dwellings, and punishing the refractory 
with death. 

Bot not so the generous enmity of Sir William Wal 
lace. His commission was not to destroy, but to save ; 
and though he carried his victorious army to feed on 
the Southron plains, and sent the harvests of England 
to restore the trampled fieldsof Scotlknd, yet hedid 
no more. No fire blasted bis path ; no innocent blood 
cried against him, from the ground ! — ^When the im- 
petuons seal of his soUiers. flushed with victoiy, 
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in the heat of vengeance, would haye laid several ham* 
lets it ashes, he seized the brand fi^m the ringleader 
of the destroving party, and throwing it into an ad- 




._, _ yourselves 

the soldiers of tlie All-powerful God, who alone has 
conducted you to vie ';ory ; for with a few, has he not 
enabled us to subdue a host ?— Behave as becomes your 
hign destiny 3 and debase not yourselves by imitating 
the hirelings of ambition, who receive as the wages of 
their valor, the base privileges to ravage and to mur- 
der. 

« ''I wish you to distinguish between a spirit of re- 
prisal in wnat I do, and that of retaliation, which ac« 
tuates your present violence. What our enemies have 
robbed us of, as far as they can restore I take again. 
Their bread shall feed our famishing country ; their 
wool clothe its nakedness. But. blood for blood, un- 
less the murderer could be made to bleed, is a doctrine 
abhorrent to God and to humanity. What iustice is 
there in destroying the habitations and lives or a set of 
harmless people oecause the like cruelty has been 
committed by a lawless army of their countrymen, 
upon our unoffending brethren 7 Your hearts may 
make the answer. But if they are hardened against 
the pleadings of uumanity, let prudence shew your in- 
terest in leaving those men alive, and with their means 
unimpaired, who will produce other harvests, to again, 
it need be, fill our scantier granaries. , s 

" Thus I reason with you, and I hope many are con- 
vinced: But they who are insensible to argument, 
must fear authority; and I declare that every man 
who inflicts injury on the houses, or on the persons of 
the (^uiet peasantry of this land, shall be punished as 
. a traitor to the state.'' . 

According to the different dispositions of men, this 
reasoning prevailed. And from the end of Septem- 
ber, the time when Wallace first entered Northumber- 
land, to the month of November, when having scour- 
ed the counties of England, even to the very gates of 
York, he return th Scotland, not an offence was com* 

Hted, at which his merciful spirit could repine. It 
on AU-Saints day, when he again approached the 
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Sik I t&d 10 great ww hit ipoU, that hla letwn 
ffU mora like aoine vast caravan, moring the merchaft- 
diie of halfthe world, than the march of an army whicli 
had ao lately paaMd that riTer, a famishing though mal- 
eroua boat. 

The ontpoati of Carlaverock soon informed Marwell, 
its preaent occopier, that the Lord Regent was in 
sight. At the joyful intelligence, a double smoke 
streamed fhim every watch-hiu in Annandale; and Sir 
Eustace had hardly appeared on the Solway-bank to 
meet his triumphant ciiief, when the eager speed of 
the rongh Lord Torthorald, brought him there also. 
Wallace, as his proud charger pAunged into the ford, 
and the heavy waggons, groaning under their load, 
creaked after him, was welcomed to the shore bv the 
shottta not only of the soldiers which had fbuowed 
Maxwell and Kirkpatrick, but by the people, who in 
crowds of men, women, and children, came in throngs 
to hail their jneserver. The squalid hue of fkmine had 
left every face •, and each smiling countenance, beam- 
ing with health, security, and gratitude, told Wallace, 
more emphatically than a thousand tongues, the wis- 
dom of the means he had used to regenerate his lost 
country. 

Maxwell had prepared the fortress of Lochmaben, 
once the principal castle of the Bnice's in Annandale, 
for the reception of the Regent. And thither Wallace 
waa conducted in prouder trinnoph than ever followed 
the cnariot wheels of Cflesar. Blessings were the elao 
rions that preceded him ; and hosts of people whom he 
had saved when ready to perish, were the voluntary 
actors in nis pageant. 

When he arrived in sight of the two capacious lochs, 
which spread like lucid wings on each side of this 
princely residence, ho turned to Graham : " What 
pity," said he, '' that the rightful owner of this truly 
T^^ oastie does not a(^ as heoomes his blood ! Iw 
■light now be entering its gates as a king, and so Scot-^ 
laM the aooner find rest under its kwral monarch/' 

** Bat he prefers being a parasite in the court oF ft 
tyraat ;" replied Sir John, ** and from such a sehodl 
Scotland would ngeet a monarch.'' 

" Bat he has a son /' replied Wallaoe, " a hrvf 
oaAgeBertfoa son 9— I am told by Lord MontgottHT 
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who, knew him in Gnienne, that a iiobt«r ipirit doM 
not eziit. On hu browi, my dear Graham, we mnit 
one day hope to leeihe crown." 

" Tnen only a* your heir, my Lord Regent/' inter- 
ropted Maxwell, " for while you live, I can answer for 
it that BO Scot will acknowledge any other ruler." 

" I will fint eat my own sword,'' cried Kirkpatrick. 

At this moment the lofty portcullis of the great gate 
was raised, and AlaxweU faUing back to make way for 
thd Regent, Wallace had not time to answer a senti- 
ment, which indeed was now so familiar to him, bjf his 
hearing it from every grateful heart, that he now hard- 
ly remaiAted its tendencr, as it made no ambiti<m- 
springing impressions on his well-principled mind. 

Ever pressing towards establishing the comfort and 
happiness of his country, he hastened over the splendid 
repast that was prepared for him j and dispersinff as 
fast as possible the ceremonials with which tne leal of 
Maxwell sousht to display his respect for the virtues 
and station of his commander, he retired with Graham 
to make up dispatches for his more distant chieftains ; 
and to divide and apportion the spoil, to the necessities 
of the different provinces. In these duties his wake- 
ful eyes were kept open the greater part of the lusht. 
They for whom he labored, slept securely ! That 
thought was rest to him. But they closed not their 
eyes without praying for the sweet repose of their ben- 
efactor. And he found it j not in sleep^ but in that 
peace of heart which the world cannot give. 



CHAPTER XVL 

pAT after day succeeded each other in the ezecn- 
tiojii of his.beneficial designs.— The roval halls of Loob- 
maben did not long detain him, who Knew no rest but 
^hen he wasgoiuj^ about doing good, — ^While he was 
thus employed, raisinff, with the quickness of magie^ 
by the many-working nands of his soldiers, the lately 
mined hamlets, into well-built villages ; and whilo the 
grey smoke curled from a thoussind russet cottagee 
^whlch.now spotted the sides of^ the snow-clad hiOsi 
ytktfff all tl»B lowlands, whithenoever Wallaoe ^Uml- 
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ed his ttedB, breathed of comfcvt and ahiiiuiance ; h« 
felt like the father of a large family in the midst of « 
hamjr and Tast home where every eye turned on htm 
with T6Terence, ereiy lip with gratitude. 

He had hardly gone tne circuit of theie now cheer- 
fill Talleys, when an embassy from England, which had 
first touched at Lochmaben, oTortook him at the tower 
of Lammington. The ambassadors were Robert Lord 
De Lisle, toe brother of Earl De Warenne, uid Antho- 
ny Beck, Bishop (^ Durham. 

At the moment their splendid cavalcade, escorted by 
a party from Sir Eustace Maxwell, entered the gate 
of Lajmmi^ton, Wallace was in the hourly expecta- 
tion of Ed win ^ for whom he had sent ; and hearing the 
trampling of horses, he hastened forth into the coort- 
yard. attended by a group of Gregory's grand-children. 
One was m his arms, two others belli by the comers of 
his f^aidy and a fourth rode before him on tj^e sword 
which he had unbuckled from his side. It was a clear 
firos^ day ; and the keeAness of the air brightened the 
comi^exion of Wallace, and deepened the roses of his 
mfant companions. The leadet of the Scottish escort 
immediately proclaimed to the ambassadors that this 
was the Resent. At sight of so uncourtly a scene, the 
haughty prelate of Durham drew back. 

** This man will not understand his own interest !" 
said he, in a disdainfiil whisper to De Lisle. 

** I am inclined to think that his estimation of it will 
be rather beyond ours.'' As Lord De LmIo made this 
reply, the officer, of Maxwell informed Wallace who 
were the illustrious straneers. At the mention of a 
Southron, the elder children ran screamins into the 
bouse ; leaying the youngest, who continued nestling 
her face into the breast of Wallace, as the bishop drew 
near. 

** We come, Sir William Wallace," said the prelate, 
in a tone whose lordly sound was somewhat lowered 
when his eye was surprised by the godlike dignity 
which shone over the countenance of the man whose 
domestic appearance had at Ami excited his contempt ; 
^ we come from the King of England with a message 
for your private ear.''-^-^' And I hope, gallant cludf^ 
tain/' jo»ed Lord Dc Lisle, " that what we have te 
impnl will give petes to both nations } and Mltbliff^ 
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is honor the moBt g^Moof u well ai the taratMl of 
men V* 

Wallace bowed to the comptiment of De Lial^ 
(whom he knew^ by his title, mast be the brother of 
De Warenne }) and resigning the ehild into the arms 
of his friend Graham^ w^h a graceful welcome he con- 
duuted the Southron loras into the grand hail. 

De Lisle,' looking round, said, '' Are we alone, Sir 
William ?" 

'^ Perfectly f he replied, '< and I am ready to reoeive 
any proposals of peace which the ri^ts of Scotland 
will allow me to accept/' 

De Lisle drew from bis bosom a gold casket, and 
laying it on a table before him, he addressed the Re- 
gent.—'' Sir William Wallace, I come to you not with 
the denunciations of an implacable liege ford, whom a 
rash vassal has offended ; iMit in the grace of the most 

generous of monarcbs, who ts anxious to conyert a 
rave insui^ent into a loyal fHend. My lord the king , 
having heanl by letters from my brother the Earl Im 
Warenne, of the honorable manner in which you treat- 
ed the English whom the ftite of battle threw into 
your power ; instead of sending over from Flanders a 
miffhty army to overwhelm this rebellious kingdom j 
— ^nas deputed me, even as %n ambawador, to reason 
with the rashness he is ready to pardon. And with 
this diadem,"' continued be, drawing a circlet of jew- 
els from the casket, " which he tore from the brows 
of a Saracen prince on the ramparts of Acre, he sends 
the assurances of his r^ard for the heroic virtues of 
bis enemy. And to these jewels he commands me to 
say, that he will add a more efficuBnt crown, if Sir 
William WaUace wiU awake from this trance of false 
enthusiasm, and acknowledge, as he is in duty bound 
to do, the supremacy of England over this country.— 
Speak but the word, noblest of Scots,*' added he^" and 
the Bishop of Durham ha^ orders from the generous 
Edward, immediately to anoint you as king of Scot- 
land ; — that done, my roycl master would support you 
in your throne, a^inst every man who should ^ue te 
dlroute your authority." 

At these words, Wallace rose from his seat. — ^^ My 
knd," said he, ''since I took up arms for injured 
Vetlasd^ I have been used to . look into the henrte of 
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men ; I tberafbte estibuta with'^fory due reipaet ths 
compliment which this message of your king pays to 
my virtues. Had he thought that I deserved tne con- 
fidence of Scotland he would not have insulted me with 
offering a price for my alleffiance.— *To be even a 
crowned vassal of king Edward^ is far beneath my am* 
bition. — Take back then the Saracen's diadem : R 
shall never dishonor the brows of him who has sworn 
by the cross, to maintain the independence of Scot- 
land, or to lay down his life in the attempt.'^ 

'* Weigh well, brave sir,'' resumed the Earl, ** the 
consequences of this answer to Edward. Hie will soon 
be in England 3 and not at the head of such armies as 
yon have discomfited, but with countless legions ; and 
when he fidls upon any country in indignation, the 
places of its cities are known no more." 

" Better for a brave people so to perish," replied 
Wallace, " than to exist m dishonor." 

" What dishonor, noble Scot, can accrue from ac- 
knowle«i^ing the supremacy of your liege lord ? or to 
what can the proudest ambition in Scotland extend, 
beyond that or possessing its throne 1" 

<< I am not such a slave as to prefer what men might 
call aggrandizement, before the higher destiny of pre- 
serving to my country, its liberties nntrammelled. — 
To be the guardian or her freedom, and of the indivi- 
dual riffhts of every man bom on Scottish ground, is 
my anibition. Ill should I perform this one duty^ 
were 1 to wrong the posterity c^ Alexander by invad- 
ing their throne j ana horrible would be my treason 
against the other, could I sell my confiding country 
for a name and a bauble, into the grasp of an usurper !''' 

'' Brand not with such an unjust epithet, the gener- 
ous Edward !" interrupted Dei Lisle : *^ let your own 
noble nature be a witness of l|is. Put from you all 
the prejudices which the ill-conduct of his officers have 
excited 3 and you must perceive that in accepting hi» 
terms you will but repay ybnr country's oonfidence, by 
giving it peace." 

" ^ great would be my danming sin in such an ac- 
ceptance/' cried Wallace, " that I should be abhorred 
by God and man. You talk of noble minds Earl 
look into your own, and will it not tell you, that from 
the mooMBnt a people can Iving themselves to p" 
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eommaod of their actioni^ and with that their eon* 
sciences, into the hands of an usarper, (and that Ed- 
ward is one Scotland, onr annals and his tyrannies 
declare^) they sell their birth-right, and boecMne un- 
worthy of the name of men ;-— they abjure the gift with 
which God had entrusted them : and lustly, the angels 
of his host depart from them. — ^You know the sacred 
injunction — K^rto< m 6etter than l{fe! By that we 
are commanded to preserve the one at the expense of 
the other ; and we are ready to obey.-* Neither the 
threats nor the blandishments of Edward, have power 
to shake the resolves of them ^>ho draw the tword of 
the iiOrd and of Gideon T' 

" Rebellious man V* cried Beck, who had listened 
impatiently ', and whose haughty spirit could ill brook 
such towering language being directed to hie sove* 
reign': " since you dare quote scripture to sanction 
crime, here my embassage. To meet the possibility 
of this flagitious obstinacy, I came armed with the 
tfauader of the /church ; and the indignation of a justly 
incensed monarch. Accept his most {gracious offers 
delivered to yon by the Lord de Lisle. Here is 
the cross to receive your oath of fealty. But be- 
ware I" added he, stretching out his hand as if he 
thought his commands were irresistible ; ** keep it with 
truer faith than did the traitor Baliol ! or expect the 
malediction of heaven the exterminating vengeance of 
your liege lord !" 

Wallace was not discomposed by this fierce attack 
of the stormy prelate : '^ My lord of Durham," repli- 
ed he, with his usually serene air, " the threats, or 
the bribes of Edward are as I have said, equally in- 
different to me — Had he sent me such proposals as be- 
came a just king, and were possible for an nonest Scot 
to admit, be should hav% found ine ready to have treat- 
ed him with the respect due to his rank and honor. 
But w^en he demands the sacrifice of my integrity $ 
when iie asks me to sign th6 deed that would asam 
spread this renovated land with devastation ; wnen 
he requires me to do this, were I to consider the gloz- 
ing lanffua^e of his embassy, as grace and noblenessi, 1 
should belie my own truth ; which tramplee alike or 
his menaces, and his pretended claims.-^-And J ask 
w>u, priest of heaven ! is he a God grestifr Ihar Jeho 
vah that I should iear hin^ t" 
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^ And doit then presame, audaciooa rebel I" «t> 
daimed Beck, '' that the light of larael deigns to shin* 
on a barbarian nation in arms against a liero of ibm 
cross ? Reprobate that thou art, answer thyself to 
thine own condemnation. Does not the church de- 
clare the claims of EdWard to be just 7 and who dares 
gainsay her decrees V 

** The Toice of him jou pretend to serve ! He is no 
respecter of peitons : he raises the poor from the dust ; 
ana b" ' 
the 

tnmt. Is the minister great< 
should believe the word of a synod against the declar* 
ed will of God ? Neither anathemas nor armed thou- 
sands shall make me acknowledge the supremacy of 
Edward. He may conquer the m)dy, but the soul of a 
patriot he can never subdue/' 

" Then/' cried Beck, suddenly rising with a face 
black with choler, and stretching his crosier over the 
head of Wallace, he exclaimed, ** ^b the rod of Moses 
shed ^agues, miseries, and death, over the land of 
Eeyipt, I invoke the like judgments to fall on this re- 
bellious land and its blasphemous leader ! And thus I 
leave it my curse.*' 

Wallace smiled as the teirifie words fell from the 
lips of this demon in sacred guise. Lord de Lisle 
oDserved him-} ** You despise this malediction, Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace ! I thought, more piety had dwelt with 
so much militaiy nobleness V* 

" 1 should not regard the curses of a congregated 
world," replied Walmce, when ray conscience as loud- 
ly proclaims that God is on my side. And is he not 
omniscient, that he should be swayed by the prejudi- 
ces of men 1 Does he not read the heart 7 Is he not 
master of all causes 7 And shall I shrink, when I know 
that I hold his commission 7 Shall I not regard these 
anathemas, even as the artillery with which the adver 
saiy would drive me from my post 7 But did the clouds 
rain fire, and the earth open oeneath my feet, I would 
not stir ; for I know who planted me here} and as long 
u he wills me 'jo stand, neither men nor devils can 
move me hence." 

'* Thon art incorrigible \" cried Beck. « 

" I would sav, firm '" rejoined De Lisle, oveicovM 



IM THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

with the majeflty of virtue ; " could I regard; as he 
does, the cajifle ne has espoused. But, as it is, ueble 
Wallace/' continued he, ** I must regret your in&tua« 
tion 3 and instead of the peace I thought to leave with 

Jou, hurl war, never-ending, extirpating war, upon the 
ead of this devoted nation !'' As he spokA he threw 
his(y) lance against the opposite wall, in which it stuck, 
and stood shivering ; ana taking up the casket, he re- 
placed it, and its splendid contents in his bosom. 

Beck had turned away in wrath from the table $ and 
advancing with a magisterial step to the door, he threw 
it open, as if he thought that longer to breathe the 
same air with the person he had excommunicated, 
would infect him witn his own curses. At that instant 
a group of Scots, who waited in the anti-chamber, ha** 
tened forward. At sight of the prelate^ they raised 
their bonnets, but hesitated to pass him, as he now 
stood, proudly neglectful of their respect, on the 
threshold of the hall door. In the next minute Wal' 
lace appeared with De Lisle. 

'* Brave knight,'' said the Earl, " the adieus of a 
man as Isensible of your private worth, as he regrets 
the errors of your pudlic opinions, abide with yoa !'' 

" Were Edward as sensible to virtue as his brave 
subjects are," replied the chief, " I should not fear 
that another drop of blood need be shed in Scotland, 
to convince him of his present injurtice. Farewell, 
noble De Lisle ; the generous candour of yourself, and 
your brother, will ever live in the remembrance of 
William Wallace." 

While he yet spoke, a youth broke from the hold of 
a chieftain who stood amidst the group, before them, 
and rushing towards the Recent, threw himself with 
a cry of joy at his feet. ''My Edwin, my brother !" 
exclaimed Wallace, and immediately raising him, 
clasped him in his arms. The throng of Scots, who 
had accompanied their voung leader from Stirling, 
BOW crowded about the chief, some kneeling and kiss- 
ing his garments, and others ejaculating with uplifted 
hands, *' Thanks be to the God of battles, who has 
returned our protector to us safe, and with a redcmbled 
glory !" 

" You forgive me, my master and friend T*» cried 
Edwin, fbrgettinff , in the happy agitation of his miqd 
he presence of the EnrUsh ambassadors. 
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"It WIS only as a mai^tflr, I condemned you, my 
brother !'' returned Wallace ; '' every proof of your 
aflftction mutt render you dearer to me ; and had it 
been exerted against an offender not so totally in your 
poorer, you would not have met my reprimand. But 
ever remember that the peifons of -prisoners are invio- 
labte ; for they lie on the bosom or mercv ; and who, 
that has honor, would take them thence V' 

De Lisle, who had lingered to observe this tbort, but 
animated scene, now wanted to interrupt it. ** May I 
ask, noble Wallace,'' said he, '' if this interesting youth 
be the brave young Ruthven, who distinguish^ him- 
self at Dumbarton ; and who, my brother told me, in 
curred a severe, though just sentence from you. in 
consequence of ois attack upon one whom, as a soldier, 
I blush to name.'' 

" It is the same," fepUed Wallace, " the valor and 
fidelity of such as he, are as sinews to my arms \ and 
bring a more grateful empire to my heart, than all the 
crowns which may be in the power of Edward to be- 
stow." 

'' I have often seen the homage of the body,'' said 
De Lisle, *' but here I see that of the soul j and were I 
a king, I should envy Sir William Wallace !'-' 

" Yon speak cither as a courtier or a traitor !" and • 
denly eiclaimed Beck, and turning with a threatening 
brow on De Lisle ; " beware Earl ! for what has now 
Seen said, must be repeated to the royal Edward ; and 
he will judge whether such flattery to this proud rebel 
be consistent with your allegiance." 

'*' Every word that has b^n uttered in this confer- 
ence, Ix) I ^ill myself deliver to kii^ Edward 5" re- 
^ed De Lisle 3 '' he shadl know the man on whom he 
may be forced by justice to denounce the sentence of 
rebellion ; and, when the puissance of his royal arm 
lays this kingdom at his feet, the virtues of Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace may then find the mercy he now con- 
temns." 

Beck did not condescend to listen to the latter part 
f^ this explanation; but, walking into the court- 
yard, had mounted his horse beforo nis worthier coad* 
ivtor apneartd from the hall. TAking a gracious leat« 
of Sir John Graham, who a tt en d ed liim tc the door, 
the Earl said. '' what miracle is this that is bef<^ 
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Not only Iht- miehtj m<rMit in this Inride Insttrrection 
18 in the bloom of manhood; bnt all the generals of his 
that I have vet seen, appear in the very morning of 
youth ! Aria you conoaer our TeteraiM ; you make 
yourseWes names, which, with us, are only purchased 
by long experience, and Ittfihi grown grey in camps and 
battles!" 

" Then by our morning, judge what our day will 
be,'' replied Graham, " ana shew your monarch, that 
being young, we are likely to live the lunger 3 and 
that as surely as ^e night of death will in some hour 
clcNse upon prince and peasant, this land shall never 
again be overshadowed by his darkndss." 

" Listen not to their bold treasoafe i" criod Beck , 
and setting spurs to his horse, in no very clerical style 
he galloped out of the gates. De Lisle made some 
courteous reply to Graham ; and bowing to the rest of 
the Scottish officers who stood around, turned his 
steed, and followed by his escort, pursued the steps of 
the bishop along the snow-bovered banks of the Cflyde 
\ When Wallace was left alone with Edwin, that af- 
fectionate boy, (after ezpresijing his delight that bis 
cousin Murray then held his head-quarters in Both- 
well-castle) took from his bosom two large packets 
from Lord Mar and the Countess 3 and as he put them 
into his hand, said, '' My dear cousin has sent you ma- 
ny blessings 3 but I could not persuade her to register 
even one on paper, while my uncle wrote all this. Al- 
most ever since her own recovery, like a ministering 
angel, «he has confined hetaelf to the Earl's sick room 3 
while her comely step-mother chose to devote her hours 
to his audience-chamber." 

Wallace remarked on the indisposition of Mar, and 
the duty of his daughter, with tenderness. And Ed- 
win proceeded to describe the regal style which the 
Countess affected, and with what magnificence she 
welcomed the Earl Badenoch and Athol to their na- 
tive country. " Indeisd, my dear lord," continued he, 
** 1 cannot guess what vaiq passion has taiken posses- 
sion of her 5 but the very day in which I went to 
Snawdo\in to receive her commands for yon, I foiuul 
her seated on a kind of throne, with ladies standing in 
'-— ^tttMence, and the younger chieflaiiia of the citadel 
^ her anti'Toom; as if she ^ver* Regent her 
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Mifl H«Imi flntered for a mooMnt $ bat the itazted, 
(for fhe had neTer before witnened the morning conita . 
of her ttep^mother,) and retreating I fdloWed.'' 

Bqt Edwin did not relate to hie frjend; all that pass* 
cdbetweenhim tod his gentle consin, in the pnvate 
■aloon rf the countew whither they retired. 

Helen, Uushing for her father's wile, would have 
proceeded immediately to her own apartments, to 
which she was now, for the first time, allowed to re- 
turn since the iSarPs convalescence } ont Edwin drew 
her into one of Lady Mar's rooms ; and seating her 
beside him, began to speak of his depirture and anti- 
cipated meeting with Wallace. He neld her hand in 
his. ** My devest consin,'' said he, " will not this 
tender hand which ^has suffered so much for our brave 
fiiend, write him one word of kind remembrance 1 
Onr qiieen here, will send him volumes.'' 

" Then he would hardly have time to attend to one 
of mine," replied Helen, with a smile ; " and besides, 
he knows I bless him ; and he requires no new assur- 
ances to convince him that Helen Mar can never cease 
to remember with the kindest thoughts her benefac- 
tor." 

" And is this all I am to say to him, Helen ?** 

"All, my Edwin." 

" What \ not one word of the life you have led since 
he onitted Stirling T Shall I not tell him, that when 
this loTely arm no longer wore the livery of its hero- 
ism in his behalf, instead of your appearing at the y ay 
■vemblies at the Countess; instead of your car being 
followed by the homage of our plumed chieftains $ 
yoa remained immured within your oratory ; or in the 
more appropriate temple of nature, amid groves and 
incense-breathing floweri, invoking blessings on his 
hnd T Shall I not tell him, that since the sickness of 
my good old uncle, you have sat days and nights by 
his coach-side,' listening to all the cUspatches from the 
borders, and subscribing with smiles and tears to the 
Earl's praises of our matchless Regent ? Shall I not 
tell of the sweet nun, who here lives the life of ao 
anchorite for him f Or must I entertain him with the 
pomps and vanities of my most nnsaintly aont T" 

Helen had in vain attempted to stop him in this ^*' 
nmgwb, whiles with an areb glance at her mf 
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blothee, hm balf-Fitkipered these iundioas qnMUtmi. 
*' Ah, my sweet coasin/' said he, '' there is something 
more at the bottom of tb»t beating heart of yoax8,than 
you will allow your faithful Edwin to peep into !'' 

** Helen's heart did beat violently both befovft and 
after this remark ; but conscious whatever -might be 
there, of the determine purpose of her soul, she turn- 
ed on him a steady look. " Edwin,'' said she, '' there 
is nothing in my heart that you may not see. That it 
reveres Sir William Wallace beyond all «other men, 
I do not den/. But class not my deep veneration with 
a sentiment which may be jested on ! He has nx>ken 
to me the language of friendship : you know what it 
is to be his friend : And bavins tasted of heaven, I 
cannot stoop to earth. What j^eaeure can I find in 
pageants 7 What interest in the admiration of men ? 
Is not he a brighter object than I can any where look 
upon ? Is not his esteem of a value that puts to nought 
the homages of all else in the world t Do me then jus- 
tice, my Edwin j Believe me, I am no gloomy, no 
sighing recluse. I am happy with niy thoughts ; and 
thrice happy at the side of my father's couch $ for 
there I meet the im^e of the most exemplary of human 
beings; and there! perform the duties of a child to 
the best of parents.'' 

'' Ah. Helen 1 Helen \" cried Edwin, '' durst I 
speak tne wishes of mv heart ! But you and Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace would both frown on me, and I daie 
not !" 

** Then never do !" excliimed Helen, turning pale, 
and trembling from head to foot ; too well guessing by 
the generous glow in his countenance, what woula 
have been that wish. 

At this instant the door opened, and Lady Mar ap- 
peared. Both rose at her entrance. She Iwwed her 
nead haughtily to Helen ; the sl^ht of whom had 
been odious to her ever since the night she had seen 
her, though bleeding and insensible, in the arms <^ 
Sir William Wallace. To Edwin she naciously ex^ 
tended her hand as she seated herself. "Why, my dear 
aophew, did yon sutSer yourself to be infected by thii 
moping girl, and not come into the andienc6 ohnii* 
ber I" 

Edwin answiered, that as he did not know thn go 
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Teraor of" Stirling's lady IWed in the stat^ of a aueen. 
be hoped he should be excused for mistaking lords and 
ladies in-wuting for company; and for that reason, 
having resolved to await an opportunity of bidding her 
adieu in a less public scene. 

Lady Mar, with increased stateliness, replied; '' Per- 
haps it is necessary to remind you, Edwin, that though 
Lord Mar's wife, 1 am a descendant of queens ; a prin> 
cess in my own right 5 and not only heiress to the sever 
reignty of the northern isies, but next in blood to the 
Earl of Badenoch, of the race of Scottish kings. Re- 
ly on it, I do not degenerate ; and that I affect no state 
to virhich I may not pretend." 

Edwin, to conceal an irrepressible smile at the ab- 
surd ptide of his aunt, turned towards the window 5 
but not before the Countess had observed the ridicule 
which played on his lips. Vexed, but afraid to repri- 
mand one who might so soon resent it, by speaking of 
her disparagingly to Wallace, she unburtbened the 
swelling, of her anser upon the unoffending Helen. 
Not doubting that ^e felt as Edwin did, and TaHcying 
that she saw the same expression in her countenance; 
*' Lady Helen/' cried she, " I request an explanation 
of that look of derision which I now see on your face 
1 wish to know, whether the intoxication bf your van- 
ity dare impel you to despise claims, which you may 
one day be made to smart under." 

This attack surprised Helen, who absoi^bed in other 
meditations, had hardly attended to what had passed. 
" I neither deride you. Lady Mar, nor despise the* 
claims of Lord Badenoch. But since you Have conde- 
scended to speak to me on the subject, I must, out of 
respect to you'self, and tenderness for my father, frank- 
ly say, that the assumption of honors not legally in 
your possession, may involve you in ridicule, and pluck 
danger on your nearest relatives. It is what my rather 
would never approve, were he to know it. And by 
awakening the jealousy of other ladies of the royal 
houses, is not a probable mode to facilitate the succeft> 
non of Lord Badenoch." 

Lady Mar, prdvoked at the just reasoning and cool- 
ness of this reply ; and at being misapprehended witli 
regard to the object with whom she was to share the 
iplendorB of a throne ; answered rather iucoasidera* ' 
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" Your ftther is an old nuta, and has outlW^d eveiy 
generoos feeling. He neither understands my actions, 
nor shall he control them/' Helen, struck dumb fay 
this unexpected declazittion, suffered her to proceed) 
** and as to Lord Badenoch^s giving mfi the nnk to 
which my birth entitles me, that is a foolish dreana— I 
I look to a greater hand/' 

*^ What !'' inquired Ejdwin, with an innocent lauffh, 
' does your ladyship expect my uncle to die, and that 
Bruce will come hither to lay the crown of Scotland 
at your feet V* 

^* I expect nothing <^ Bruce nor of your uncle/' re< 
turned she, with a haughty throw of her head ; " but 
I look for respect from the daushter of Lord Mar ; and 
also from the friend of Sir Wifiiam Wallace ; else the 
time may come, when all who offend me shall rue the 
hour in which they have insulted the kindness that 
would have loaded them with honors " . 
. She rose from her chair, and.presentmg Edwin with 
the packet for Wallace, told Helen she nught retire to 
Aer otfnjroom. 

'^ To-^y father's, I will, madam/' returned she, ** foi 
Edwijj^who sat with him last night to receive his dis- 
patchisi, now leaves him to my care." 

Lady Mar coloured at this reproof, and turning to 
Edwin, saifi,^/' You know that the dignity of his situa- 
tion must be maintained ; and while others attend on 
his c.i|Uich, Lflil to his reputation." 

" Xh ay aJ P ir heard that FajM it Utter than life ."' 
replied HRn, " aiid I thank my lady Mar for shewing 
me hovy|perently people may translate the same les- 
son, /jji^u, sweet Helen !" said he, bending to kiss 
her hand* " Farewell, dear Edwin ; returned she, may 
good angels guard you !" ^ . 

The substance of the latter part of this scene, Ed- 
.wia did relate to Wallace. He smiled at the vain fol- 
lies of the Countess, and broke the seal of her letter. 
It wsa iu the same L.yle with her conversations ; at 
oiie moment declaring herself his disinterested friend ; 
in the next, uttering wild professions of never-ending 
attachment. She (foi^lored the sacrifice that had been 
made of her, when quite a child* to the doating passion 
of Lord Marj and complained of his want of sympathy 
With any of her feelings. Then pictmjAg the nappi- 
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B6M which miMt result from the reciprocal lore of con- 
genial hearts, she Tentored to shew how tralj here 
would unite with Wallace's. The conclusion of this 
strange epistle told him, that the devoted gratitude of 
I.iord Baaenoch, and all her relations of the different 
houses of Cummin, were ready at anj mdinent to re- 
linquish their claims on the crown, to place it on 
brows so worthy to wear it. 

The words of this letter were so artfully, and so per- 
suasiyely penned, that had not Edwin described the 
inebriated yanity of Lady Mar, Wallace mi^ht have 
believed that she was ambitiolxs only for hmi ; and 
that, could she share his heart, his throne would be a 
secondary object. To estabUsh this deception in his 
mind, she added, " I live here as at the head of a court, 
and fools around me think I take i^easure in it : — But 
did they look into my actions, they would see that 1 
serve while I seem to reign. I am working in the 
hearts of men ibr your advancement.'' 

But whether thm were her real motive or not, it 
was the same to Wallace j he felt that she would al- 
ways be not merely the last object in his thoughts, but 
ever one of bis aversion. He might have esteemed her 
as a friend, he abhorred her as a lover ; therefore has- 
tily running over her letter, he recurred to a second 
perusal of Lord Mar's. In this he found most satis- 
nctory details of the success of his dispositions. Lord 
Loch-awe had possessed himself of the whole of the 
western coast of Scotland, from the Mu!l of Kintyre> 
to the farthest mountdins of Glenmore. There the 
victorious Lord Ruthven met him ; and completed the 
recovery of the Highlands, by a range of conquests 
from the Spey to the Murray-Frith and Invemes -shire. 
Lord Bothwell, as Mf brave colleague, brought from 
the shores of Ross, and the hills of C^thness, every 
Southron banner which had waved on their embattled 
towers. 

Graham was sent for by Wallace, to come and bear 
tbeK pleasant tidings. 

<' An \ ' cried Edwin in triumph,, " not a spot north 
of the Forth now remains, that does not acknowledge 
the supremacy of the Scottish lion I" 

" Nor south of it either \*' returned Grahatt; '' fVom 
the Mnll of GaUoway, to mv gallant (kther's govf 
yoL. ft. L 
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Dient on the Tweed ; from the Cheyiots to Ihe north' 
era ocean, all now is our own. The door is locked 
against England ', aafl Scotland must prove unfaithful 
to herself, before the Southrons can again set foot on 
her borders^" 

The more private accounts were not less satisfacto- 
ry to Wallace ; for he found that his plans for tLe dis- 
ciplining, and bringing into order, the people^ were 
every where adopted j and that, inconsequence, alarm 
and pienury had given away to peace and abunoance. 
To witness the success of his comprehensive designs j 
and to settle a dispute relative to the government of 
Perth, between Lord Ruthven and the Earl of A^hol ', 
Lord Mar strongly urged him, (since he had ariven 
the enemy so many hundred miles into their own coun- 
try^ to repair to the scene of contest immediately. 
*' Uo," adaed the Earl, " through the Lothians, and 
across the Queen*s-ferry, directly into Perthshire. I 
would not have you come to Stirling, lest it should be 
supposed that you are inffuenced in your judgment ei- 
ther by myself or my wife. But I think there cannot be 
a question that Loitl Ruthven 's services to the great 
cause, give him a right to that for which he contends. 
Lord Athol has no claim, but that of his superior rank. 
And, I believe, being the near relation of my wile» tdie 
is anxious for his elevation. Tlierefore, conae not near 
us; if you would avoid female importunity.'^ 

Wallace now recollected a passage in Lady Mar'u 
letter, which, though not speaking put, insinuated 
how she should expect he would decide ; she said,— 
" J^B your interest is mine, my noble friend, all that 
belongs to me is yours : my kindred are not withheld 
in the gift my devoted heart bestows on you. There- 
fore, use them as your own 5 make them as bulwarks 
around your jx)wer, the creatures of your will, the in- 
struments or your benevolence, the oefenders of your 
• rights." 

Wallace, well pleased to avoid another rencorftre 
with thif lady's love and ambition, sent off the sub- 
stance of these dispatches to Murray 3 and then takiii<: 
a tender leave of the venerable Gregory and hia famil;. , 
with Edwin and Sir John Graham set off next inornijii: 
Tor the Frith of Forth. 
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It wtm on the eive of St. 'Thomas, that the boat 
wUch contained Wallace drew near to the coast of 
Fife. A little to the risht of him towered the tremen^ 
dons precipices ofKiDghom. 

" Eehola Edwin/' said he, " the cause of all our woe.. 
From those horrible rocks fell the best ofkin^s, the- 
good Alexander. My father accompanied him in that 
fatal ride : and was one of the anhappy group who had 
the eril hip to find his mangled bodylying amongst 
the rocks below." 

'' I have beard/' observed Graham. " that the lord 
of Learmont propfaecied that dreaaful calamity to 
Scotland." 

*<He did prcffnosticate," r3plied Wallace, ''that 
on the eighteenth of April a storm should burst over 
this land which would lay the country in rums. A 
fear in consequence seized the farmers : but it seems 
the prophecy regarded a nobler object than the har- 
vest. The day came, but was unclouded : It continu- 
ed perfectly serene; and Lord March to whom the 
seer had presaged the event, at noon reproached him 
with the unlikeliness of its completion. But even at 
the moment he was ridiculing the sage, an express on a 
foaming steed knocked at his gate to inform him that 
the king had accidentally feUen from the precipice of 
lUnghom, and was slain. That said the lord of Lear- 
mont, U the aeaitking wind and drta^tU Umput 
wkieh diaU long blow calamity and trouble on the 
reahtt of Scotland ! — And surely his words have been 
verified, for still the storm rages around our borders j 
and will not end I fear, till the dragon of England is 
laid low in the blast." {aa) 

The like discourse held the friends, till landing at 
Roeeyth castle ; they lodged there for the night $ and 
setting off next morning by day-break, crossea the Lo« 
monds before sun-rise, ana entered Perth at noon. 

The news of the Regent's arrival was soon spread 
throughout the province ; and in less than an hoar, the 
halls of the castle were crowded with chieftains, come 
to pay their respects to their benefactor. An ani^ of 
grateful peasantry from the hills filled the coulrts, betf- 
ging only for one srlance of their beloved lord. T 
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oblige them, Wallace moonted liia hone, and betwem 
the Lordt Rothiren and Athol, with hie bonnet off, 
rode from the castle, to the populace coTored riun 
which lay to the west of the town. He gratified their 
affectionate eagerness by this condescension, and re* 
ceived in return the sincere homaae of a thoosand 
grateful hearts. The snow-topped Orrampians echoed 
with the proud acclamations of Our deliverer — Om 
prince — The champion qf Scotland — The gUniouk 
WiUiam Wallace ! and the shores of the Tay resoun- 
ded with similar rejoicings at the sight of him who 
had made the Scottish seamen lords of the Northern 
ocean, 

Ruthven beheld this eloquence of nature with arm 
pathetic feelings. His just sense of the unequalled 
inerits of the Kegent, had long internally acknow* 
lodged him as his king ; and he smiled with amroba- 
tion at every breathing amongst the people, which in- 
timated what would at last be their general shout. 
Wallace had proved himself not only a warrior, but a 
legislator. In the midst of war he had planted the 
fruits of peace, and now the olive and the vine w^ved 
abundant on every hill. 

Different were the thoughts of the gloomy Athol as 
he rode by the side of the Kegent. Could he, by a look, 
have blasted those valiant arms; and palsied that 
youthful head, whose judgment shamed the hoariest 
temples, gladly would he have made Scotland the sac* 
' rifice } so that he might never again find himself in the 
triumphant train of one whom he deemed a boy and an 
upstart ! Thus did he muse $ and thus did the fiend en- 
vy open a way into his soul for all those demons to en- 
ter, which were so soon to possess it to the destruction 
of the blooming Eden, over which, like the devU in 
Paradise, his destroying spirit now hovered. 

The issue of Ruthven^s claims, did not lessen JLord 
AthoPs hatred of the Regent. Wallace simpW stated 
the case to him, only changing the situations or the my 
ponents : he 8U{^posed Athol to be in the place of Rutn- 
ven 3 and then asked tlM frowning Earl, if Ruthven 
had demanded a govermcnt whidi he, Athol, had 
bravely won and nobly secured, whether he should 
deem it just to be sentenced to relinquish it into the 
litBds of his riTsl 1 By this qoestion he was forced to 
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decide against' himtelf. But while Wallace generom* 
ly hoped,. that by having made him his own judge, he 
had found an expedient bofii to soften the pain of dis- 
appointment, and to lessen the humiliation of defeat, 
he had only redoubled the hatred of Athol ; who 
thought he had thus been cajoled out of even the com- 
mon ]mvilege of complaint. He, however, affected to 
be reconciled te the issue of the affair ! and taking a 
friemfly lepive of the Regent, retired to Blair; and 
there, amongst the numerous fortresses which owned 
his power, amongst the stupendous «trong<holds of na- 
ture, the cloud-invested mountains, and the labyrin- 
thian Winding of the lochs and streams a he determined 
to pass his days and nights in devising the sure fall of 
this proud usurper. For so, the bitterness of an envy 
he durest not yet breathe to any, impelled him internal- 
ly to designate the unpretending WaUacc. 

Meanwhile Wallace, being nroch oppressed by the 
citowds which were constantly assemmmg in Perth to 
do him h<Hni^, secluded himself for a few days in 
Hunting-tower, a castle of Lord Ruthven's, at a short 
distance from'the town. He there arranged with the 
CLJiTffn of several clan's, matters of great consequence 
to the internal repose of the coun&^ ; and 'receiving 
applications for similar r^ulations from the counties 
farther north, he decided on carrying them himself. 
Severe as the weather is at that season, be bade adieu 
to the warm hospitalities of Huntihg-tower ; and, ac- 
companied bv Graham and his young friend Edwin, 
with fifty of bis Lanerkers as a small but faithful train, 
he commenced a journey, which he intended should 
compreheed the circuit of the Highlands. 

With the chieftain of almost every castle in his tour, 
he passed a day : and sccording to the interest which 
the situation of'^the surrounding peasantry created in 
his mi^d, he lengthened his sojourn. But every where^ 
he was weleomM with enthusiasm; and his glad eye 
beheld the festivities of Christmas, with a> deliffht 
4rhich recalled passed emotions till they wrung nui 
heart. 

The last day of the old year he npent with Lord 
Loch-awe in Kilchum castle.^ 66^ After a bounteooa 
ftait, ia which lord and vassal joined, the i^hole ftmi- 
If, aeooniiiig to the custom of the oountry, iat np^ 
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nigbt io mil the coming in of the new season. Wal. 
laee had paaoed that hoar, twelvemonths a^jo, alone 
witb hm Macien ! They sat together in the window of 
the western tower of Kllerslie 3 and while be listened 
tu the cheerful lilts to which their servants were danc- 
ing, the hand of his lovely bride was clasped eofUy iu 
his. Marion smiled, and talked of the happiness which 
should await them in the year to come. '' Aye, my 
beloved," said be, ** more than thy beauteow'selC wiU 
then fill these happy arms ! Thy babe, my wife, will 
then hang at thy bosom, to bless with a parent's joye 
thy grateful husband t'^ — ^That time was now come 
-round and where was Marion 7— cold in her erave. 
Where that smiling babe 1 — a murderer's st«el had 
reacned it ere it saw the light. 

Wallace groaned at these recollections : he atmck 
his hand forciMy on his bursting heart, and fled from 
the j'Qora. The noise df the harps, the laughins of the 
dancers (for Loch-awe 's beautiful daughters Imdassem- 
tded ft gey bevy from the neighbourinff castles, to Wel- 
come the year of glory to Scotland $) prevented his 
emotion from being ollserved. — And rusninff far from 
the joyous tumult, till the sound died in the oreeze, or 
was only brought to his ear by fitful guste, he speeded 
along the margin of the lake, as if he would have also 
flown fVom himself. But memory, racking memory, 
followed him 3 and throwing himself exhausted on a 
bank, over which the ice hung in glittering pendents, 
he felt not the roughness of the ground, for all within 
bun wan disturbed and at war. 

" O I blessed saints," cried he, '^ why was I select 
ed for this cruel sacrifice ? Why was this heart t« 
whom the aeclaim of multitudes could bring no selftsh 
iuy, why was it to be. bereft of all that ever mad^. it 
beat with transport ? Companion of my days, and 
partner of my soul ! my IcmI, lost Marion $ and are 
thine eyes for ever closwl on me I shall J never more 
clasp that hand whioh ever thriUed vm frame with 
•very sense of rapture ?— Gone, gcOE^ &r ever, nnd I 
am alone \" 

Long and aaeniaiog was the p^use whleh sncoeeded 
to this IbaifM temmsi of feelings In that heuref 
grief, tenewadl in all its fwmer viftlence, hq fonoi 
«aw4i7^ me9dp^«idaU^n«»rth. Tkt i»Q(dliftU9« 
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•f hk fiune^ was mockei^ to hiia ; for where wm die 
to whom the souimI of hia praises would have given 
such deliffht 7 

" Ah "° said he, '' it was indeed happiness to be 
brightened in those e^es ! — ^When the gratitude of our 
poor retainers met thine e&r, bew didst thou lay thy 
soft cheek to mine, and shoot its gentle warmth into 
my heart !'' At that moment h^ turned his face on 
the gelid bank :-rStarting with wild horror, he ex- 
claimed, " Is it now so cold? — ^My Ma^^on, m;^ mur- 
dered wife V and rushing from the spot, he again has- 
tened alonff the mai^in of the loch. But there he still 
heard the distant sound .of the pipes from the castle : 
he could not bear their gay notes*; and darting up the 
hill which overhunff Loch-awe's domains, ascended 
with swift and reckless steps the rocky sides of Ben 
Cruachan. Fulljof distracting; thought, and impelled 
by a wild despair, be hurried frofh steep to ste^ ; and • 
rapidly descending the western side of the mountain, 
regaraless of the piercing sleet which blew in hiis face, 
he was filling forward^ when his course was suddenly 
checked b^ coming in violent contact with another 
human being, who, running as hastily through the 
storm, drove impetuously against Wallace, but being 
the weaker of toe two, fell to the sround. The acci- 
(kint rallied the scattered senses of the chief. He now 
felt that he was in the midst of a furious winter tem- 
pest ; wandered, he knew not whither, and had proba- 
bly materially injured some poor traveller by ms in- 
temperate motion. 

He stooped to raise the fallen man, and hearing; him 
mutter something, asked whether he were hurt. The 
truTeller, perceiving by the kind tone of the inquirer 
that no harm had been intended, answered that he be- 
lieved not. But on Wallace assisting him to rise, he 
found himself a little iame; " I have only sprained my 
ankle,'' added be, " and sll the recompense I ask of 

{ott for this unlucky upset, is to give me a helping 
and to my father's cot, which is just by. I hkve been 
out at a neighbour's , to dance in the new-year with a 
bonnie lass, who may be my wife before another." 

As the honest lad went on telling his tale, with a 
ereat many particulars dear to his simple wishes, 
Wallace helped him along i and carefully cooduet^' 



n» THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

Mixi; tliroii^h tBe gathering siidWf down the declliriiy 
which leid to the shepherd't cottage. When they were 
within a few vardf of it, Wallace heard the sound ot 
•UH^ing : but it was not the gay caroling of mirth : the 
•ojeran chant of more serious music mingled with the 
roaring bhist. 

** Aye, i s*n not too late yet !'* cried the communi- 
cative laud ; "\ BA.**^ not have run so fast, had I not 
wanted to have got Ik e time enough to make one in 
tlM new-year's«hymn/' 

They had now arrived i the little door; and the 
, Youth, without the ceremon of knocking, opened the 
latch : as he did it, he tumk and said to his compan- 
ion, ** we have no occasion to . eep bolts on our doors, 
since the brave Lord Wallace h.. s scoured the country 
of all the Southron robbers/' H^ {pshed the door as 
he spoke, and displa^e^ to the eyes of the chief, a ven- 
erable old man on his knees before a table on which 
stood a crucifil, and around him knelt a fam^y of 
^oung people and an aged dame, who were all joining 
m the sacred thanksgiving. The vouth, witncu* a 
word dropped on his knees near the door $ and makin^ 
a sicn to nis companion (whose more costly garments 
could not be discerned through the clinging snow) to 
do the sa.*ne, Wallace comphed ; and as the anthema 
rose in succession on his ear, to which the low breath- 
ings of the lightly touched harp echoed its heavenly 
strains, he fen the tumult of his bosom gradoally sud- 
side 3 and when the venerable sire laid down the in- 
strument and clasped his hands in prayer, the natural 
pathos of his invocations, and the grateful devotion 
with which the young people gave their responses, all 
tended to tranquilize his mind in a holy calm. 

At the termination of the concluding pnr^er, how 
vweet were the emotions of Wallace when ne heard 
these woids uttered with augmented fervor by the ag- 
ed petitioner ! 

" While we thus thank thee, O gracious l3od \ for 
thy mercies bestowed upon us, we humbly implore 
thee to hold in thine almighty protection him by whose 
arm thou hast wrought the deliverance of Scotland. 
Let our preserver be saved firom his sins by the blood 
^Christ ! Let our benefactor be blest in mitid, body, 
•ud estate, and all prosper with him that he takes U 
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lia^ ! May the good he hts diipensed to hii Ueeding 
conntiy; be' returned four-fold into hii own bosom ^ 
and may be live to see a race of his own reaping the 
faanrest of his virtues, and adding fresh honors to the 
alreaiiy glorious name of Wallace 1'' 

Every mouth echoed a fervent amen to this prayer ; 
and Wallace himself, inwardly breathed, ** And have 1 
pot even now sinned, All-gracions God ! in the distrac- 
tion of this night's remembrance 7 I mourned, I would 
not be comforted. But in thy roercy, thou hast led me 
hither to see tho happy fruits of my labours, and I am 
resigned and thankful \" 

The sacred rites over, the father of the family arose 
from his knees ; and twe sirls jumping up, ran to the 
other side of the room, and between them In'ought for- 
ward a rough table covered with dishes and bread ; 
while the mother, taking off a large pot, emptied itf 
■noking contents into the different vessels. Mean- 
while, the younff man introducing the stranger to his 
fkther, related the accident of the meeting ; and the 
good old sbep'herd bidding him a hearty welcome, de- 
sired him to draw near tne fire, and partake of their 
new-year's supper. 

** We need the fire, I assure you," cried the lad, " for 
we are both dripping.'' 

Wallace now advanced from the shadowed part of 
the room where he haud knelt, and drawing towards 
the Hjght, certainly displayed to his host tw truth of 
his son's observation. V(rallace had left the castle 
without his bonnet ; and hurrying on regardless of the 
whelming storm, his hair was saturated with wet, and 
now streamed in water over his shoulders. The good 
old wife, seeing that the stranger's situation was even 
worse thAn her son's, snatched from h^m the whiskey- 
bottle, out of which he was swallowing a hearty cor- 
dial and poured it over the exposed head of her guest y 
then ordering one of ner daughters to )-ub it dry, she 
took off his plaid, and wringing it, hung it to the fire. 

During these various operations ; for the whole fa 
milj seemed eager to shew their hospitality ; the old 
man discovered, not so much by the costliness of the 
materials of his ffarments, as by the noble mien and 
gentle manners of the stranger, that he was somec>- 
Mta fronths castle. '« Your honor " saidhe, *' 
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pvdou thQ nn^ociitlu^sm of oar ■w^j|m i but we ^sn 
you the best we have j and the worthy Loed Loch-awe 
caimot jdo more..'' 

Wallace jzaye smiluu' aiiswen to all their remaike 
and offers of service. He partook pf their broth, prais- 
ed the good wife's cakes, and sat discoursing witn the 
&mily with all the gaiety and frankness of one of 
themselves. His unreserved manners opened every 
heart around him ', and, with the most conndential (Vee- 
dofU; the venerable shepherd related his domestic his- 
tory ; and mentioned to him the projected marriages 
of his children, which he t<aid *^ should now takd place^ 
since the coed Sir William Wallace had brought peace 
tQ the land." « • ' 

Wallace gratified the worthy father, by t^>pearing 
to take an interest in all his narratives j and then al- 
lowing the happy spirits of the young people to break 
in upon these graver discussions, he smiled with them ; 
or looked serious with the garrulous matron, Mrho turn- 
ed the discourse to tales of other times. He listeued 
with complacency to ever}' legend of witch, fairy, and 
ghost ; and his enlightened remarks, sometimes point- 
ed out natural causes for the eztraordinarv appearan 
9^ she described ; or, at better attested and less equiv- 
ocal accounts of supernatural aj^parltions, he acknow 
lodged, that there are more things in heaven and etuih 
than are dreamt, qfin philosophy. 

The morning dawned before the tranquilized, nay, 
happy Wallace, — happy in the cheerful innocence of 
the scene, discovered that the nifiht was past. As the 
ffrey morning gleamed through the wooden casement, 
Wallace n^e. '^ My friends, I roust leave you :" said 
he, " there are those not far off, who may be alarmed 
at my disappearance ; for none knew when I walked 
abroad: and unwittingly I have been chairmed all 
these hours to remain enjoying the happiness of jrour 
circle forgetful of the anxiety I have perhaps occasion • 
ed in my own." , 

The old man declared his intention of seeing him 
over the hill. Wallace declined givina him that trou- 
ble 3 saying, that it was day-liffht, and the snow had 
ceased, he could easily retrace his steps to the castle. 

" Kg, no ;'* returned the shepherd, " vid besides," 
M>d he, <' as. ) hear the good Lord Rogeiit is keeping 
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tl^. new -jTi^ with our noble Earl, iHm> know* but I 
may get a glimpse of hisnobiie countenance j and tbiii 
wifl be a sight to tell of till I die I" 

" Ah ! G^'s blessing on his sweet face !" cried the 
old woman, " but I would give all the yarn in mj 
muckle chest, to catch o<^e look of his luckey eye ! I 
warrant you, witch nor fairy could never have power 
to harm me more/' 

" Ah, father," cried the eldest of the girls blushing $ 
" If you go near enoujgh to him 5 Do you know Madgie 
Grant told me, that ifi could get even the least bit of 
Sir Williau^ Wallace's hair, and give it to Donald Ca- 
meron to wear in a true-lovers knot on his breast, no 
Southron will be able to. do him harm as long as he 
Uvesl" 

" Ai^d do you believe that this would protect your 
lover, my pretty Jeannie 1" inquired Wallace, with a 
sweet smile. 

" Surely," she replied, " &>r Madgie is a wise w<Mnan 
and ha;i the second sight." 

. ** Well then,", returned he, ** you shall be gratified. 
For though I must for once contradict the testimony of 
i wise woman, and tell you that nothing can rencter a 
nan absolutely safe, but the protection of heaven, yet, 
if a hair firom the head of Sir William Wallace would 
please you 3 — and a glance from his eve sratify yoitt 
mother 5 — both shall be satisfied." And lifting up the 
old woman's sheers,' which lay on a working stool be- 
fore him, he cut off a golden lock from the middle of 
his head, and put it into the hand of Jeannie. At this 
action, which was performed with such a noble grace 
that not one of the family now doubted who had been 
their guest, the good dame fell on her knees ; and Jean- 
nie, VI ith a cry of joy, putting the beautiful lock into, 
her bosom, followed her example > and in a moment all 
were clinging round him. The old man grasped his 
hand. '' Bravest of men 1" cried he, <* the Lord has 
indeed olest this house, since he has honored it with 
the presence of the deliverer of Scotland! Mjr prayers, 
and the benedictions of all good men, friend or foe, 
must ever follow your footsteps !" 

T^vs of pleasure started ipto the eyes of WiU^aoe 
He raised the family one by one from the grovn^ 
pvUifig^fpumevrto t^ (and of (dtAdvoft^^ 



ra THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

BBjidiid hotteM; rtud he, <Met that fill the eheito of 
▼•ur danghtert on their bridal da^jr j they moat receiYtt 
It as a brother's portion to his sisters ; for it is. with 
fraternal affection that William Wallace regards the 
sens and daughters of Scotland." 

The happy sobs of the old woman stopoed the ex- 
pressioos oi her gratitude : But the yootn, her son, 
rearing his freedom of the night before might have of- 
fended; stood abashed at a distance. Wallace stretched 
oat hia hand to him ; *' My good Archibald/' cried he, 
** hesitate not to apm-oach one who will always be 
your friend. I shall send from the castle this day> 
sufficient to fill your bridal cofiers also.'' 

Archibald now petitioned to be allowed to follow him 
in his army. — ^"No my braye youth," replied the 
chief, ** remain where you are, to defend the spot» 
should need be, where you were born. Lord Loch* 
awe will lead you forth whenever there is occasion ; 
and, meanwhile, your duty is to ' imitate the domestic 
duties of ;^our worthy father. Make the neighbouring 
valley smile with the fmits of your industry ; and raise 
a family to bless you, as you now bless him." 

Wallace, havjng whipped himself in his plaid, now 
withdrew amidst the benedictions of the whole group, 
and swiftly re-crossing the mountain heights, was soon 
on the western brow of Ben Cruachan j and in ten min- 
utes afterwards, entered the hall of Kilchurn ^Castle. 
«A few servants only, remained; all the rest of the 
family were gone to rest. The E^rl and Graham, about 
an hour after ther friend's departure, had missed him ; 
but supposing that whithersoever he was gone, he would 
soon return, they made no inquiries ; and when the 
tempest began, on Edwin expressing his anxiety to 
know where he was, one of the servants said that he 
was gone to his own chamber. — This answer satisfied 
every one ; and they all continued to enjoy the festivi- 
ties until the Countess of Loch-awe maoe the signal 
for repose. 

Next morning when the party met Wallace at the 
breakfkst-table, they were not a little surprised to hear 
him recount the adventure of the night ; and while 
Loch-awe promised every kindness to the shepheid'e 
ftmily, and a messenser was despatched with a purs* 
'^ Aidiibtld, Edwin learnt of the Earl's mmai, that 
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Ids rOMoa for,rappo0i]i^ the R^nt wa« goM to kis 
room, arose ^om the ught of hw bonnet in the outer 
hail, Wallace was fflaui that such an evidence had 
prevented his friends being alarmed ; and retiring with 
ILord Loch-awe, with his usual equanimity of mmd he 
resumed the graver errand of his tour. 

The hospitable rites of the season being over^ in the 
course of a few days the Earl accompanied his illustri- 
ous guest to make the circuit of Arevleshire. At 
Castle-Urauhardt they parted 3 and WaXTace proceed- 
ing with Edwin and Graham and his faithful Laner- 
kers, performed his legislative visits from sea to sea. 
Having traversed, with perfect satisfaction, the whole 
of the northern parts of the kingdom, be returned to 
Hunting-tower Ice) on the very morning that a messen- 
ger had reached it from Murray. That vigilant chief- 
tain informed the Regent of king Edward's arrival 
from Hande^, and that he yf^ prepering a large army 
to march into Scotland. 

" We most meet him then,'' 6ried Wallace, " on his 
own shores ; and let the horrors attending the seat of 
war, fall on the country whose king would bring deso- 
lation to ours." ^ 

^-0000 — 

CHAPTER XVIIL 

Wallace sent messengers to the different chier- 
tains in the highlands, and to Stirling to order a cer- 
tain niunber of men to meet him in the vales of Clydes- 
dale by that day week. And then proce<0ing to the 
coast of Fife, at Kinclavin Castle, whera he lodged 
fhr the night, he received another embassy from Ed- 
ward 3 a herald, accompanied by that Sir Hugh le de 
Spencer, who had conducted himself so insolently on 
his fifst embassage. 

On entering the chamber where the Regent sa^ sur* 
nmndedbythe chieftains who hod aeccmipaniea him 
from Perthshire, Le de Spencer walked forward ; and 
before the herald had used the customary respects, the 
yonng Englishman advanced to Wallace, ^and in the 
pride of a Bttle mind, e'ated at being empowered to ' 
mM with imponity^ be broke forth ^ <^Sir W* 



WaJHee, the contumely wifh whkli *t}ie 'aibbuiidoM 
4yf Prince Edwttrd wete treated, is -so re9ented by tbe 
King of England, /that he imrests his own miuestt in 
my person, to tell yon that you)* treasons have filled up 
their measare, and that now, in the plentitude of his 
continental victories, he descends upon you to ftanihi' 
bite this r^)ellious nation, and 

** Stop, Sir Hugh le de Spencer," cried the herald, 
touching him with his sceptre, " whatever may be the 
denunciations with which the kin^j, has entrusted you, 
you must allow me to perform my duty before you de- 
clare them ! — And thus I utter the gracious message 
which his majesty has put into my mouth." 

He then addressed Wallace ; and in the fcin'g's name 
accusing him of rebellion, and of unfkir a^d cruel de- 
vastations made in Scotland and in England by himself 
and his followers, promised him pardon for all if be 
would immediately disbsLnd his followers ahd ackndwl- 
edsre his offence. 

Wallace motioned with his hand for his friends to 
keep silence, (forhe perceived that two or three ofthte 
ihost violent were ready to break fbrth in fierce defi- 
ance of King Edward,) and being obeyed, he calmly 
leplied to the herald : ** When we were desolate 
mourners your kin? came to us as a comforter, and be 
put us in chains ! While he is absent, I invade his 
country as an open enemy. I rifle your barns ; but it 
is to feed a people whom his robberies had left to per- 
-ish ! I marched through your Iffnds, I made your sol- . 
diers fly l)efore me ; but who that was unarmed, evcir 
ibund tne Scottish steel at his breast f — And what spot 
in al} your shores have I made black with the smoke of 
I'ttin ? I leave the people of Northumberland to judge 
between me and your monarch. And that he never 
shall be mine, <st Scotland's, our deeds shall yet fur- 
ther prove !" 

" If such be your determination," exclaimed I<e fie 
Spencer, '^ then hear your sentence. King Edwaid 
comes against you with an army that will reach fnxa. 
iea to sea. Wherever the hoofi of his war-horse 
strike, there grass never grows again; The sword and 
the fire shall make a desert of this devoted land 3 and 
yoifcr tttogaift head, proud Scot, shtill bleed ttt^n thtt 
•***toMI !" 
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" He 8ha}l first see my fires, and zbeet my sword; in 
Ais own fields/' returned Wallace ; " and if God con- 
tinne me life, I will Iceep my Easter in England, in de« 
q>ite of King Ed^ward and of all who bear armor in hie 
country !" 

As he spoke he rose from his chair, and bowed his 
bead to the herald, the Scottish marshals conducted 
the ambassadors from his presence. Le de Spencer 
twice attempted to speak, but the marshals would not 
allow him ; they said that the business of the embassy 
was now over, and that should He presume further to 
insult their Regent, the privilege or his official charac- 
ter should not protect him from the wrath of the Scots. 
Intimidated by the frowning brows and nervous. arms 
of all aiound, he held his peace, and the doors were 
shut on him. 

Wallace foresaw a heavy tempest to Scotland threat- 
ened by these repeated embassies > for he perceived 
that Edward, by sending overtures which ne knew 
could not be accepted ; by making a shew of pacific 
intentions 3 meant to throw the blame of the continu- 
ation of hostilities upon the Scots, and so overcome 
the reluctance of his more just nobility to further per- 
secute a people whom he had made sufiejr so much ; 
and likewise to change the aspect of the Scottish cause 
in the eyes of Philijp of France, (who had lately sent 
conCTatulations to the Regent on the victory of Cam- 
buskenneth.) and by that means deprive them^ of a 
powerful ally and zealous negociator for 'an honorable 
peace. 

To prevent tjbis.Iast injury, Wallace dispatched a 
quick-sailing vessel with ^r Alexander Ramsay, to in- 
rorm King Philip of the particuls^of Edward'a pro- 
posals, and of his consequent persmrapl warfare. 

On the thirteenth of February ^fiSf' William Wal- 
lace joined Lord Andrew Myrray on Botfawell Moor, 
and bad the happiness of knowing that his brave friend 
was asain lord of the paternal mansion which he had 
00 lately lost for him. He did not visit it. At such a 
crisis for Scotland, he fqrbore to unnerve his mind by 
awakening the griefs which lay slumberinff at the bot- 
tom of his heart. Halbdrt came from nis coDveBty 
once more to look upon the beloved face (^(^is ms ' 
Tbe meeting cost Wallace many agonizing sighs 
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he smiled on his fiiithful servant. He pressed theK»- 
nerable form in his youthful wrms; and promised him 
news of his life and safety. " May 1 die/' cried the 
old man, " ere I hear it is otherwise ! But youth is 
no warrant for life 3 the visor of these arms cannot al> 
ways assure themselves of victory ; and then, should, 
you fall, where is our country V* *^ With better than 
mine ;" returned the chief ^ " in the arms of God. He 
will fight for Scotland when Wallace is laid low, if my 
fall be the decree of Heaven." Halbert wept. But 
the trumpet sounded for the field. He blest nis lord, 
and they parted forever. 

The troops from the Highlands had joined those from 
Stirling ; and Wallace had the satisfaction of seeing 
himself at the head of thirty-thousand well-appointea 
men, all eager for the fight. On the very evenii^ of 
his arrival at Bothwell, (for he would not delay au 
hour) he set fbrth throush a country now budding with 
all the chirms of the cultivation he had spread over it. 
He had hardly set out before he was met bv a courier 
from Sir Roger Kirkpatrick, who informed him, that 
;he Northumbrians being apprised of King Edward's 
approach, had assembled in immense bodiec^ and hav- 
ing crossed the Debateable land in the night, had driv- 
en Sir Eustace Maxwell with great loss, mto Carlavo^ 
rock ; had taken several minor fbrts ; and though har- 
assed by Kirkpatrick, (who sent this despatch) were 
ravaging the country as far as Dumfries. The letter 
of the brave knight added, " these Southron thievee 
blow the name &t Edward before them, and with its 
sound have spell-hound the courage of every soul I 
meet. Come then, valiant Wallace; and conjure it 
down again : else I shall not be surprised if the men 
of Annandaie b^^ me hand and foot and deliver me 
up tjo Algernon raety (a brother of the man you beat, 
%nd who commauCT this inroad,) to purchase mercy to 
their cowardice.'' 

Wallace made no reply to thi« messase, but calling 
to his men that the enemy was in Dumfriesshire, eve- 

2 foot was then pot to tne speed, and in a short time 
ey arrived on the ridgy summits of the easterly 
mountains of Clydesdale. His troops halted for rest 
near the viUage of Biggar ; and it being nmht, he as- 
M&ded to the top of the highest craig, ana lit a fice. 
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vhMe ftr-ctrtfeming light be hoped wouHaend th« 
Betvii of iaa approach to Annanaale. The air being 
oahn and clear, the signal rose in each a long pyra- 
mid of flame, that distant sbouts of rejoicing were 
heard breaking upon the deep silenfce of the prospect 
A moiBeat after, a hundred answering beacons burnt 
along the horizon. Torthorald saw the prqpitioui 
blaze 5 he shewed it to his terrified fhllowers j — and 
from that hf%nr, the mountain from which it streamer 
has been called IHntOy the kill of Artf and is reganl* 
ed by the people with a de?otion almost amounting to 
idolatry. {dd\ 

The day dawned ujion Wallace as -he crossed the 
heights oyer Drumlanrig, and pouring down his thou- 
aaiida over the almost deserted Tallies of Annandale ; 
like a torrent he swept the iuTsders back upon their 
ste^ ; and taking young Percy prisoner, left him shut 
ap m Lochmaben, while he dro?e his flying vassals &r. 
beyond the Cheviots. 

Annandale again free, he went into its various quar- 
ters j and summoning the peoide, (who now crept 
from their caves and woo<u, to shelter under his 
shield) he reproved them tut their cowardice, and 
shewed them, that unless every man possesses a coury 
age equal to his general, he must expect, before lona, 
to fidl again under the yoke of the enemy. ** Faith 
in a leader is 2ood," said he, '' but not such a faith as 
leaves him afi to do, without yonnwlves rendering 
that assistance to your own inreservation which Heav- 
en itself commands. I i^m but the head of the battle, 
jott are the arms : If you shrink, I fall, and the cause 
is ruined. When absent from you in porson, I left 
my guiding mind*with you; I gave the LordA of Car- 
lavorock and Torthorald airections how to repel the 
fbe, and yst you fled. Had I been here, and you dbne 
the same, the like n^ust have been the consequence. 
What think you is in my arm, that I should alona 
stem your enemies 7 The expectation is extravaoant 
and fiuse. You follow my call to battle, you nght 
valiantly, and I win the day. Respect, then, your- 
selves. And believe, that you are the sinews, the 
nerves, the strength of Sir William Wallace ! Disho- 
nor not the God who gave vou to your country, by 
flying from your post ; but be confident, that whi' ~ 
TOX.. II. M 
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ttei ittudard of tiberty is before vou, 70a fight UBdef 
hit banner. See how I, m that uiith; drove -thede eon* 
quering Northumbrians before me like frightened roes ! 
You might, and must do the same, or the' sword of 
Wallace is drawn in vain. Partake my spirit, bretb- 
i^tm. of Annandale, fight as stoutly over my grave as by 
my side, or before the y-sar ends you will again be the 
slaves 01 Edward/' 

Such language, while, it cohered the cheeks of the 
Annandalem with shame, awoke a general emulation 
id e^M^ heart to efface with honorable deeds the me- 
mory 01 their disffrace. With augmented forces he 
therefore marched into Cumberland ; and bavins 
drawn up his army between a river and a high groona 
which he covered with archers, he stood prepared to 
m<eet the approach of King Edward. But Edward did 
not appear tlU late in the next day ; and then the 
Scota desci^ his' glittering legions advancing from 
the horizon, to pitch their vanguard on the plain of 
Stanniore. The aim of Wallace was to draw the king 
towards the Scottish lines, where, at certain distances, 
he had dug deep pits, and cdvering them lightly with 
twigs a!nd> loose grass, had left them as trape for the 
Southron cavalry ; for in cavalry, he was told by his 
spies, would consist the chief strength of Edwaird's ar- 
my. The waate in whioh Wallace had laid the adjoin- 
ing tiounrties rendered the provisioning of so lai^ a 
host verv difficult y and as it was composed of a mued 
mulli^de firom eve^ land on which the king of Eng- 
land hscd set his invading foot, harmony could not be 
expeeted to continue long amongst its iMdera. There- 
fore, as the Scottish Regent saw that his enemy held 
back, ai if he wiriied to draw him fiPom his advanta- 
geous ]M^8ition, be determined to shew him that he 
would not stir, although be might seem to be stnick 
with awe of so great an adversary. 

To this end be offered him peace, hoping, either to 
obtain what he asked, (whien he did not deem very 
probable) or by filling Edward with the idea of hia 
fear, urge him to precipitate himself forward, to avoid 
the dangers of a prolonged sojourn in so bairen a couo- 
tiy, and to Uke Wallace, as he might think, in hia 
panic. Instructing his heralds what to say, ne aent 
them on to Roycross, (ee) near wUeb the teftt of thi 



«r Biglud w«i jdtiBlied. fiflwavA, gufftt rtft g 
tlist hit eoemf was now at bia ftet, and nady^ to beg 
tiM tttiiMt he had before rejected, admitted the amfaaa- 
eadore, and hade them deliver their measage. Without 
ftrtSier pttrley the chief herald apoke. 

" Thus aaith Sir Wfliiam WallafCe ! Were it not 
lh«t the fcinga and nobles of the realm of Scotland, 
hwe ever sou^t redress of injvriea, before they sought 
to tidte revenge, you, king of England and invader of 
^r comitvy, should not now behold orators in your 
cuep talking flf concord, bnt a mightv army in battle 
amy advancing to the onset. Onr Lord Regent be- 
ing of the ancient opinion of his renowned ^^ecee- 
son, that the greatest victories are never of each ad* 
▼ancage tO'a conqueror, as an honorable and blood- 
leasiy-obtsined peace ; sends to offer this peace to yoo. 
at the price of restitution. The lives yon have nfled 
iMim OS, yon cannot restore ; hot the noble Lord Don* 

5 km, whom yoo now onjnstly detain a priaaner, we 
emand; and that your majesty will retxiet those 
claims on onr monarchy, which never had existence, 
fiU ambition begot them on the basest treachery. 
Omnt these just requisitions and we lay our arma 
down ; but continue to deny them, and onr nation is 
teadj to rise to a n»n, and with heart and hand 
ftveogie the injuries we have austained^ You have 
wasted onr laiids, burnt our towns, and imprisoned 
our nobiiity. Without consideration of age or condi- 
ti<Hi, women, children, and feeble old men, have unre- 
sisting, iUlen by your sword. And why was all this T 
Did our confidence in your honor offend you, that you 
pat our chieftains in durance, and depnved our yeo- 
manry of their lives ? Did the benedictions with which 
ovr prelates hailed your arrival as the respected arbi- 
trator between our princes, raise your Ire, that you 
hnrnt the churches over their heads, and slew them on 
liieir own altars t — ^These, O kin^ , were thv deeds : 
And Av these, William Wallace is m arms. But yield 
«s the peace we aakj withdraw fimn our quarters $ 
Mfioqnish yottr unjust pretenaions ; and we will enee 
iMfe eownder Edv^aMi ef England as the kinaman of 
Alexander the third, ana his subjects as the ftiendb 
amliiliiai ef nnrfealin.'^ 
EdwHd net iw the leasi meivw with tth tf 



18D THE SCOTTISH 0HIBF8. ' 

tninM towards De Valencoi who stood oo fill ciglll 
hand/ and ffivinff him a glance which spoke the con- 
tempt in which ho held the emba8s|>, coolly answered, 
" Your leader intoxicated by a transitory success^ is 
▼ain enough to suppose that he can discomfit the king 
of England, as he has done his unworthy officers, by 
fierce and insolent words ;• but we are not so wes^ as 
to be overthrown by a breath, nor so base as to bear 
argo^nent from a rebel. I come to claim my own : to 
assert my supremacy over Scotland : — and it shall ec- 
knowledge its liege lord, or be left a desert without a 
living oreajture to say tAtstoos <a lUngdom, Depart, 
this 18 my answer to you 5 your leader.shsdl receive lus 
at the point of my lance." 

Wallace, who did not expect a more temperate re- 
edy, bad already arranged his men for the onset. Lord 
Both well, and Mut ly his valiant sop, took the lead 
on the. left wing ; bir Eustace MaxweU and Kiritpa- 
trick commanded on the right. — Graham held the re- 
serve behind the woods ', and the Regent himsolf, widi 
Edwin and his brave stand^id-beareir, occupied the 
centre. On the return of his ambassadors, he raoeat- 
ed to his troops the mesrage they broueht ; ana while ' 
he stood at the head of the lines, he exhorted them to 
remember that on that dav the eyes . of all Scotland 
would be upon them. They were the first Of their 
country who had gone forth to meet the tyrant in a 
pitched battle ; and in proportion to the cianger they 
confronted, the greater would be their mode of glory 
** Etut, it is not merely for renown, that you are called 
apon to fight this day/' said he, "your rights, your 
homes are at stake. You have 00 hope of security for 

iOUtr lives, but in an unswerving determination tc 
eep the field ; and let the world see how much more 
might lies in the arms of a few men contending for 
their country and hereditary liberties, than in hosts 
wi^ich seek for blood and spoil. Slavery and freedom 
lie before you! Shrink but one backward step, and 
yc^rselves are i^ bondage, your wives become the 
prey of violence. Be firm : Trust in him who blea- 
aes the righteous cause, and victorv will crown your 

JBdward, though afiecting to deapbe his young op^ 
Bopimit, WW too good a general reailly to contamii anf 



enemy ivlio had^so often ptoved himself worthy of re« 
Bpect ; and' therefore; when he placed himself in the 
Tan of his numerous Army, he did not fail to se^ before 
them not only the spoil they should gain on the first 
defeat of the Scots, but also the property they mi^ht 
acquire by the sequestration of the country, out de- 
claring it his determination to put all the Scottish 
chieftadns to death/ and. to transfer their estates to his 
conquering* officers, he stimulated their avarice as well 
as love of fame ; and with every passion in arms, they 
mshed to the combat. 

WaUace stood unmoved. — Not a bow was drawn till 
the impetuous squadrons, in full charge toward the 
flanks of the Scottish army, fell Into the pits : then it 
was that the archers on the hill launched their Arrows ; 
the first fallen horses were instantly overwhelm^ by 
others, who, in their career could not be checked, 
bat were brecfpitated over their companions. New 
showers Of darts rained upon them, and sticking into 
their flesh /made them plunge and roll upon their ri- 
ders ; while others, who were wounded, but had not 
fallen, flew back in rage of pain upon th^ advancing 
infantry. The confusion now became so threatening, 
that the king thought it necessary immediately m 
person, to attack the main bodj of his adversary, wnich 
yet stood inactive. Spurring his horse, he ordered 
bis tro<^ to press on over the struggling heaps before 
them ; and being obeyed, with much difficulty and 
great loss, he passeii the first range of pits ; but a 
'lecond and a wider awaited him 3 and there seeing, his 
men ifink into them by hundreds, he beheld the whole 
army of Wallace close in upon them. Terrific was 
now the havoc. — The very numbers of the Southrons, 
and the mixed discipline of their army, proved its 
bane. In the tumult they hardly understood the or* 
ders which were given ; and some mistaking them act- 
ed so entirely contrary to the movements intended, 
that Edward, galloping from one end of the field to 
the other, (while his officers trembled at every step 
he took, for fear that some of the secret pits should 
ingnlph him,) appeared like a frantic man, regardless 
orevery personal danger, so that he could but fif 0th 
m to front the tome tempest of death with himself 
Bit si this junot9)», when making a desperst^ 
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tcRDpt to mcoTw the d*y, he nlfied pert of Jut -dii- 
UiBcted anay, and drove it with all its fbxoe agaiwit 
the centre, where the white plume of Wallace ahewed 
thai he commanded ; the reserve under Graham chajtg 
ed him in flank : and the Scottish archers redoubling 
their d.scharge of artillery , the Flanderkins, who 
were in the van of Edward, suddenly giving way with 
cries of terror, the amazed kins found himself obliged 
to retreat, or to run the risk of oeing taken. He save 
a siffnal, the first of the kind he had ever sounded in 
his life ', and drawing his English troops about him, 
fell back in tolerable order beyond the confines of his 
camp. 

Tne Scots were eager to pursue him, but WaUacd 
said, " let us not hunt the lion till he stand at bey. He 
will retire (ar enough firom the Scottish borders, with- 
out our leaving, this vantage ground to drive him.'' 

What Wallace said came to pass. Soon no vestke 
of a Southron soldier, but the oead which strewed the 
road, was to be seen from side to side, of the wide 
horiion. And a detachment (^ the Scots iffoceedinji 
to the royal camp, brought away sp(Ml of great vari- 
ety and value. The tent of King Edwara, and its 
costly furniture, was that day sent tq Stirling as the 
Mophy of the victory. 

CHAPTER XIX. 

Most of the chieftains from the north, and aTomul^ 
had drawn to Stirling to be nearer intelligence firoD 
the borders. They were aware that this meeting be- 
tween Wallace and Edward was the crisis of tlieir fate. 
The few who remained in the citadel, of those who 
had borne the brunt of the openina of this glorious 
revolution for tneir country, were Tull of spirits, and 
the most sanguine expectations. They had seen the 

Erowess of their leader, they had shared the glory of 
is destiny, and they feared not -that Edward would 
deprive him of one ray. But they who at the utmost 
wilds of the Highlands had only heard his fame, though 
thur had siler wards seen him amongut themselves, re- 
avoing the mo^ntais savage to be a civilized men and 
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led soldier^ though tbey had felt the effeeti of 
his military successes, yet they doubtbd how his for 
tunes might stand the shock oi Edward^s happy star 
The lords whom he had released from the southron 
prisons were all of the same dismayed opinion j for 
they knew what numbers Edward could brine a^nst 
the Scottish power, and how hitherto unrivuled was 
his skill in the field. Now, thought Lord Badenoch, 
will this brave Scot find the difference between fight- 
ing with the officers of a king, ^mA a king himself, con- 
tending for what he determines shall be a part of his 
dominions ! And resolving never to fall into the hands 
of Edward again, (for the conduct of Wallace bad 
made the Earl ashamed of his long submission to the 
usurpation of rights to which he had a claiip,) he or- 
dered a vessel to be ready in the mouth of the Fdrth, 
to take him, as soon as the news of the Regent's defeat 
should arrive, far from the sad consequences, to the 
quiet asylum of France. 

The meditations of Athol, Buchan, and March, were 
of a different tendency. It was their design, on the 
earliest intimation of such intelligence, to set forth., 
and be the first to throw themselves at the feet of Ed- 
ward and acknowledge him their sovereign. Thus, 
with various projects in their heads, which none but 
the three last breathed to each other, were several 
hundred chieftains assembled round the Earl of Mar 
at the moment when Edwin Ruthven, glowing with 
all the effulgence of his general's glory, and his own. 
rushed into the hall, and throwing the rmal standard 
of England on the ground, exclaimed, " Tliere lies th^ 
supremacy of King Edward I " 

Every man started on his feet. " You do not mean/' 
cried Athol, " that King Edward has been beaten V 
** He has been beaten, and driven off the field !'' re- 
turned Edwin. " These dispatches,'' added he, laving^ 
them on the table before nis uncle, who stood in 
speechless gratitude looking up to heaven, " will re<^ 
late every particular. A hardbattle our Regent ha« 
fought, for our enemies were numberless*; but a thou* 
sand good angels wer^ his allies \ and Edward himself 
fled. I saw the kins, after he had thrice rallied hia 
troops and brought them to the charge, turn his steed 
to fly. It was at that moment, I v\:ounded liis ^ta** 
beaiW, and sei^ this dragon/' 
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^' Thoa art nKoHhy of thy general, brave Kuthyen,' 
said Badeooch to liawih j " by the calling forth of 
■uch spirits, I augur that great thinss are intended by 
heaven for this nation ! James^'' added he, addressing 
his eldest son, who had just arrived from France, ''you 
must equal this boy in warlike deeds or you will dis* 
grace your royal blood." 

The younger chieftains crowded round to congratU' 
late l^dwin, and to ask him many questions. Lord 
Mar opened the dispatchii^s, and finding a circumstan- 
tial narrative of the battle, with accounts of the pre- 
vious embassies, he read them aloud. Their contents 
exc'ted a variety of emotions. When the nobles beard 
that Edward had offered Wallace the crown; ^when 
they found that he had, by vanquishing that powerful 
monarch subdued even the soul of the man who hith- 
erto held them all in awe ; though in the same breath 
they read that their Regent had refused royalty, and 
was now a servant of the people,, preparing to 
strengthen the borders, before he would return to 
what he deemed the capital of the kinjgdom ; yet the 
most unreasonable suspicions awoke m almost every 
breast. The^ eagle flight of his glory, seemed to have 
raised him so above their "heads, so beyond their pow- 
er to restrain or to elevate, that an cnvv dark as Er- 
ebus ; a jealousy which at once aiininilated every 
grateful sentiment, passed like electricity fVom heart 
to heart. The eye turning from one to the other, ex* 
plained what no Up dared yet to utter. A dead silence 
■reigned, while the fell daemon of hatred was taking 
possession of every breast ; and none but the lords 
jnar, Badenoch, and Loch-awe, escaped the black 
contagion. 

WJt^n the meeting broke up, and Lord Mar, at the 
head of the officers of the sarnson, with a herald hold- 
ing the banner of Edward beneath the colours of Scot- 
land, rode ibrth to proclaim to the country the deci- 
viye victory of its Re|[ent, Badenoch and Loch-awe 
hastened to carry the tidings to Snawdoun. The rest 
of the chiefs dispersed. But, as if a(:tuated by one 
spirit, they soon arew together in groups, whispering 
amon^ themselves ) " he refuse^ the crown offered to 
him in the field by the people \ he rejected it froq 
'< be^ntie^ K# would reign iipcoiitrojrd. II9 



^n 
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will BOW seize it as a 6onqtieror, and we shall have aa 
npatart's foot upon our necks. If we afe to be daves, 
let us have a tyrant of our own choosing/' 

As the tmmpets before Lord Mar blew the loud ac« 
claim of triumph, Athol said to Buchan, ** cousin, that 
is but the fore-runner of what we shall bear announce 
the usurpation of this Wallace. And shall we sit 
tamely by, and have our birth-rieht wrested fVom us 
by a man of yesterday ? — No, if the race of Alexander 
he not to occupy the throne of Scotland, let us not 
hesitate between the monarch of a mightr nation and 
a low-bom tyrant ; between him who Will at least gild 
our chains with chivairic honors, and the upstart whose 
domination will be as debasing as severe V -' 

Marmurings, such as these went from chief to chief, 
and descended to the minm' barons who held lands in 
fee of these more sovereign lords. Petty interests ei- 
tinguished gratitude for general benefits ; and by se- 
cret meetings, at the heads of which were Athol, Bu- 
chan, and March, a conspiracy was soon formed to 
overset the power of Wallace. Their design was to 
invite Edward once more to take possession of the 
kingdom ; and to accom^Mh this with certainty, 
they determined to affect ajParm zeal for the Regent ; 
and March, as a proof of nis, was to ask Wallace to 
send him to Dunbar, as governor of the Lothians, and 
to hold the ever refractory Soulis in check. He was 
to pfier his service as an alleviation to the cares of 
Lord Dundaff who held Berwick, and who must find 
that place a sufficient charge for his age and compara- 
tive inactivity : ^ " And then,'' cried the Cospatriek 
(ff) " when I am fixed at Dunbar, Edward may come 
round from Newcastle to that port ; and hy my man- 
agement he shall march unmolested to Stirling, and 
may seize the usurper on his very thron^.^' 

This advice met with full approval firom these daric 
incendiaries ; and as their meetmgs were usually heH 
at night, they walked forth in the day with cheerful 
countenances, and joined in the general rejoicing 
Thev feared to hint even a word of their iQtentions to 
the Lord Badenoch ; for, on Buchan expressing to him 
his discontent at such himage being paid to a man so 
flpuch their inferior, his answer was : ** Had we acte^ 
fMMthy of oor birth, Sir William -^atlace never c 
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kftf0Aaa the opportaQity to riie upon oii^ dugiioe. 
Bat, M it iBf we nust submit, or bow to treachery in- 
stead of virtue.'' This re^y determined them to keep 
their proceedings secret from him ; and also from La- 
dy Mar } for both Lord Buchan and Athol had at times 
listened to the fond dreams of her love and ambition. 
They had flattered her with entering into her designs ; 
Athol, sloomiW afiected acquiescence, that be might 
render himselr master of a(i that was in her mind, and 
perhaps in that of her lover ^ for be did not doubt that 
Wallace was as guilty as her wishes would have made 
him : and Buchan, ever ready to yield to the persua- 
eJoBs of women, was not lifkefy to refuse, when his fair 
cousin promised him, iii case of success, all the plea- 
sures of the gayest court in Europe. 

Thus were they situated, when the news of Wal- 
lace's decisive victory, distancing all their means to 
raise him who was bow at the pinnacle of power, de- 
termined the dubious, at once to be his mortal enemies. 

Lord Badenoch had listened with a different teni- 
perf to the first breathings of Lady Mar on her favor- 
ite subject He tcid her, if the nation chose to make 
their benefketor king, h^iould not oppose it 3 because 
he thought that nope olvie blood-royal deserved to 
wear the crown, which tmy had all consented to hold 
^ in fee of Edward. But that he would never promote 
VI by intrigue, an election which would rob his own pos- 
^ terity of their inheritance. And to the hints she gave 
of her being one day the wife of Wallace, he turned on 
her with a trown at the intimation, and said, " Cousin, 
beware how you allow so guilty ^n idea to take posses- 
sion of your heart ! U ia the parent of dishonor and 
death. And did I think that Sir William Wallace 
were capable of sharing your wishes, I would be the 
first to abandon his standard. But I believe him too 
▼irtuous to look on a married woman with the eyes of 
passion ; and to hold the houses of Mar and Cummin 
m too high respect, to breathe an illicit sigh in the ear 
of my kinswoman.'' 

Lady Mar, seeing that she could not make the tm- 
ivession she desired on the mind of^ this severe reU« 
tive, spoke to him no more on the subject. And Lord 
Badenoch, ignorant that she had imported her criipi 
'^^ *«i|iact to his brother and cousini from this aiiei^ct 
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believed that his xjieproorhad perfonoed her core; and 
then^ore made no heaitation to be the fint who ahoald 

So to Snawdoun to communicate to her the brilliant 
eapatches of the Regent, and to declare the freedom 
of Scotland to be now almoat abaoiutely tecared. He 
and Cord Loch-awe went together } bnt the fleet atepe 
of Edwin would have out-run them, had not the latter 
caught him by the cloak, '' Hold, my young friend s 
let us at least witness the sweet smiles your news will 
sjxead over so many lovely mouths/' . 

JGdwin joined them, ana in a few minutes they arri- 
ved at the palace. The moment the Countess heard 
the name of her nephew announced, she made a sign toi 
her ladies to withdraw ; and startinff forward at his 
entrance, " Speak !'' cried she, ** tell me, Edwin, is 
the R^ent still a conqueror V^ " Where are my mo- 
ther and Helen,'' replied he, " to share my tidings ? 
" Then they are good !" exclaimed Lady Mar ; and 
sending a person in waiting for Lady Ruthven and 
her daughter-in-law, she turned again towards Edwin 
with one of her most jbewitching smiles ; for the proud 
anticipation of all her wishes now triumphed mher 

r; and patting him on the head, said, |' Ah ! you 
one, like * ypur chief, ^ou know voiir power I' 
''And like him I exercise it," replied ne, laughing, 
" and therefore I keep not your Ladyship a moment 
longer in suspense, .for here is a letter from the Reflent 
himself/' He presented it as he spoke, and she catching 
it from him, turned round, and pressins it rapturously 
to her lips (it being the first time «he had ever receiv- 
ed a line from him) she eagerly ran over fts brief con- 
tents. While she was ■ peiQsing and re-perusins it 
for die could not fear her eyes from the beloved char- 
acters. Lady Ruthven and Helen entered the room. 
The former hastened forward ; the latter trembled as 
she moved, for she did not yet know the information 
which her cousin brought, put the first glance of his 
ftce told her that ail was pafe ', and as he broke from 
his mother's embrace to clasp Helen in his arms, she 
''eU upon his neck, and with a shower of tears, whisper- 
ed, *' Wallace lives t Is well t"*-'' As you would wish 
JUD 3" re-whispered he. " and with Edward at hit 
laet.''--'' Thank God, thank God !'' As she spoke in 
alowfor tone, Lady Ruthven, with her arms ^ 
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round them both, with affectionate impatience exclaim- 
ed, — " But how is our Regent ? Speak, Edwin ! How 
is the delight of all hearts ?"— " StiU the Lord of Scot- 
land )*' answered he, " the ihyincible dictator of her 
enemies! — ^The puissant Edward has acknowled^ 
the power of Sir William Wallace 3 and afler iKing 
beaten on the plain of Stanmore, is now making the 
best of his way towards his own capital/' 

Lady Mar again and again pressed the cold letter of 
Wallace to her burning bosom :- ^* The Regent does 
not mention these matters in his letter to me,'' said 
she, casting an exulting glance over the glowing face 
of Helen. She, without observing it, continued to lis- 
ten to Edwin, who with joyous animation, related ev- 
ery particular that had befallen Wallace, from the 
time of his rejoining him, to that very moment. The 
Countess heard all with complacency, till he mention- 
ed the issue of the conference with Edward's firkt am- 
bassadors. " Fool !" exclaimed she to herself, " thus 
to throw away a golden opportunity that may neyer 
return!" — Edwin, not seeing her disturbance, went 
on with his narrative, every word of which spread the 
eloquent countenance ofJielen with admiration and 
joy. 1 

Since her heh)ic heart had wrung from it all selAsh 
wishes with regard to Wallace, she now allowed her- 
self openly to' rejoice in iiis success, and to look up 
unabashed, when the resplendent glories of his charac- 
ter were brought before her, None, but Edwin, mado 
her feel her. exclusion from her soul's only home, by 
dwelling on his gentle virtues ; by pourtraymg the ex- 
auisite tenderness of his hature, wnich seemed to en- 
^Id the objects of his love in his heart of hearts. When 
Helen thousht on these discourses, she would sigh 3 but 
it was a^ign of resignation : and she loved to meditate 
on the words with a serious design, which Edwin had 
spoken in jest 3 — ^that »he made ^er^elfa nun for Wal- 
lace ! " And so I v/ill 3^ said she to herself 3 ''and 
that resolution stills every wild emotion. All is in- 
nocence in heaven, Wallace ! yon will there read my 
soul, and love me as a sister." 

In such a frame of mind did she listen to the relation 
of Edwin 3 did her animated eye welcome the enthmi- 
«i*ie encomiums of Badenoch and Loch-awe. TIhni 
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wmiM the tnimpet; and thehjonid's Toieein the 
gtreets proclaimed the victory of the Regent. Lady 
Mar mahed to the window , as if there she would see 
himself. I^ady Ruthven followed ; and as the loud ae 
clamations of the people echoed through the air, Hel 
en pressing Wallace's precious cross close to her hearty 
hastily left the room to enjoy the rapture of her 
thoughts before the altar of Heaven. 

The Countess, in less than an hour, paid an unusu- 
al visit to her daughter-in-law's apartment ; and on 
Helen leaving her closet to know her ladyship's com- 
mands, she learnt that Lord Mar had just mformed his 
wife that the R^ent was expected to arrive in the 
course of a few ^ys. ^s all the nobility in Stiriing 
would be present to hail his re-entruice into that town, 
the Countess said, she came to advise her, in considera* 
lion of what had passed in the chapel befose his depar- 
ture, not to submit herself to the observation of so ma- 
ny eyes. Lady Helen could not help perceiving that 
the constant drift of her step-mother was, as much as 
possible, to prevent her seeing Wallace ; but being of 
too pure a nature to suspect the nature of her motive 
ahe calmly answered that " she would obey her.'* 

Thia was sufficient for the Countess : she had gain- 
ed her pmnt. For though she did not seriously think 
/what she had affected to believe,) that any thing more 
had passed between Wallace and Helen than what 
they had both openly declared ; yet she could not bat 
discern the harmony of their minds ; and she feared 
that frequent intercourse might draw such sympathy 
to something dearer. She had understanding to per- 
ceive his virtues ) but they found no answering quali* 
tiea in her breast. The matchless beauty of his per- 
son, the penetrating tenderness of his manner, the 
splendour of his fame, the magnitude of his jpower,<ari 
suited to set her impure and ambitious soul m a blase 
Every opposing duty seemed onl^ a vapour througl 
which she could easily leap to gain the goal of hei 
desiies. Hence art of every kind appearra to her to 
he no more than a means of acquirins the object most 
valuable to her iu life. Education had not given her 
any principle by which she might have checked the 
headlong utpnlse of her now aroused nusioni.— 
Bfought vp 17 her mother, a princew m Nor^ 
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(who liftd(>nui awttf mtth Che Earl of' SttaffHeailk fiwk 
her fatber'a co«rt)) she gained nothing ettentiaUy 
Koodfrom her. That ;|roung winceae endowed her 
Busband with the sovereiffnty or the Oritneya, and Hy- 
ed with him there in all the pomp of northern nutgni* 
Acence. But her pemn and rank were all that wn 
valuable in the onion ; she wae weak and Tain, and 
unguarded by any fixed ideas of ri|[ht and wrong. Her 
daughter, the fair Joanna, inherited her fiinlts with 
her graces ; and came flrom her hands just as nature 
had formed her, with no acquired ideas but those of a 
high notion of her own beauty and hereditary conse- 

Juence. Though distractedly fond of admiration, the 
lady Joanna held her charms in too great estimtition 
to bestow them on any man beneath the rank of a 
prince ; and while she passed her time in a crowd of 
g^ant young knights, all striving who should make 
themselves the most agreeable to this gay and disdain* 
ful beauty, her mother died. The young and lovely 
Countess of Mar, then only two years married, and 
the happy parent of the sweet Helen, pitying the eor- 
row oftne lately dissipated Joanna, sent over to Kirk* 
wall, to beg the widowed Earl of Stratheanrto allow 
his dstiurhter to pasa a few months with her at Brae* 
mar. The spnghtly graces of the youthful mourner 
Quickly broke through her clouds of grief. ' Lady Mar 
tnought the transitoriness of her berore vehement la* 
mentations ezeosable in a girl of sixteen ; and she lov- 
ed her for her beauty aod gaietv of heart. And, alas, 
for the frailty of human iiature f The Earl, her husband, 
then hardly turned of forty, in the full meridian of 
manhood and feeling j from being interested in the 
sadness of his fair cha^e, now bectoetoo sensible to 
the enchantments of her sportive mirth.. His Coun* 
tess's second confinement approached : and as her de- 
licate frame frequently required rest, the lirely Joan- 
na was left alone to amuse the Earl. She sang, she 
danced, she captivated his senses in every possible 
way.. He foif ot hitf wife, his honor, all the world, in 
the lovely syiien ;«*-«ttd hours- of lonely coiiverse, in 
which' hia enanaeared soul poured forth a langoage, ao 
■fuck moB0 ardent tliatt any she* had ever heard bafbrs, 
(Ibrwhiehroff her admirers ever had sack oMorhnii* 
tlB»e£ Ndflnkiiit iw the poiacm whidi set Ms Jbeait: cm 
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Are t) that «h« Decame bewildered,* entnliieed. fo* 
stead of reyoltinff at the idea of the tittsband of her 
flriend addressiiiff oer with the voice of passion, she on- 
ly contemjrfated her triumph in having rivalled the 
charms of so beautiful a wonuui as Lady Mar ; and 
thus listening day after day to the breath of vice, her 
son! caught the infection, and she iell. From that lUb- 
inent all her high-flown hopes of a royal union fled. 
The infatuation of the Earl increased; and while the 
intoxication of vanity subdued her to his illicit passion, 
his injured wife broug^ht forth a daughter, and ha»pily 
died. Before three months expired, the criminal Jo* 
anna had awoke from her dream of folly : she found 
that she had sacriflced her hopes to the silly gratifica^ 
tions of rivalry ; she had greedily listened to an adula- 
tion which seemed to raise her to divinity, when, ill 
reality it reduced her to the most abject situation of 
\er sex, and made her a mark for contempt to point at, 
should ever discovery Lnveil her conduct to the world. 
At this, crisis, while her soul was torn with scorn of 
herself, and indignation against the Earl for the advan^ 
tage he had taken of her youth and innocence, she 
found herself in a state which threatened to proclaim 
her disgrace to every eye. This humbled her at o|)ce ; 
and no longer meeting the fond solicitations of the wi- 
dowed Mar with disdain or reproaches, she yielded to 
his entreaties, and ere the Countess was four months 
dead, became his wife. The child, which she soon 
after brought into the world, died the moment it was 
bom ; and every succeedinff babe which she carried^ 
met with the same fkte, till the birth of those twins, 
the survivor of which had been saved from a watery 
grave by Wallace. HI as Lord Mar had behaved in 
this tranbact|on, it was his first dereliction from vir- 
tue ; and his remorse for having betrayed innocence, 
and, perhaps, by his too apparent infidelity, hastening 
the death of tne most trusting of wives, so wrung his 
heart, that his continued repentance made sucit an 
impression on his young Cdnntess as to excite in her 
mind some idea of moral and religious distinctions. 
To check any rumors to which her prompt marriaipB 
and the early birth of her child might have' given ri«e, 
she persuaded her husband to take ner ovct to Fraflee : 
vihere, throwing ofi^ all .her gaiety, ant-aituiiiiii^ 
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high deniMaor, wldck «he thought more becomiog 
her roval descent, she resided several ^ears. Grat* 
ified by the admiration which such ffravity in <«e so 
young, called forth, she changed ner ambition for 
pre<«minence in beauty, to that of being deemed the 
most ]>erfect mpdel of conjugal decorum, and of everr 
mqjestic grace which belones to princely blood. With 
this character she returned to Scotland. She found 
the suspicion of her former indiscretion faded from 
ajll minqs 5 and passing her time in the statelj hospi- 
talities of her lord's castles, conducted herselr with a 
matronly dignity that made him the envy of all the 
msrried chieftains in the kingdom. Soon after her 
arrival she to6k,the jLady Helen from her grandfather 
at Thirlestane, where beth children had been left 00 
the departure of their father and his bride for France. 
Thougn hardly passed the period of absolute child- 
hood, the Lord Soulis at this time offered the young 
heiress of Mar jiis hand. The Countess had then no 
interest in wishmg the union, therefore she permitted 
her daughter-in-law to decide as she pleased.' A se- 
<;ond time he presented himself, and Lady Mar still in- 
different, allowed Helen a second time to refuse him. 
—Years flew over the heads of the once guilty pair | 
but while they whitened the raycn locks of the Earl, 
and withered his manly brow, the beauty of his Coun- 
tess blew into fuller luxuriance. Yet it was her mir- 
ror alone that tokl her she was fairer than all the la- 
dies around 5 for none durst invade the severe decorum 
of her manners with so light a whisper. Such was 
her state when she first heard of the rise of Sir William 
Wallace : and when she thought that her husband, by 
joining him, might not only lose his life but risk the 
forfeiture of his family honors,-— for her own sake, and 
for her children, she determined, if it were necessary, 
to make the outlawed chief a sacrifice. To this end 
she became willing to bribe Soulis's participation in 
her scheme, by the hand of Helen. She knew that 
her daughter-in-law abhorred his character ; but love, 
indifference, or hatred, she thought of little conse- 
quence in a marriage which brought sufficient antidotes 
in rank and wealth. She had never felt what real love 
was ', and her personal vanity being no longer agitat- 
•d oy the raptures of a frantic lover, she aow lived 
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tmaqiiilly with Lord Mar; though the had for a 
time hated him, after hia havinff betrayed her 3 and at 
best had only regarded him with an indifference, a lit* 
tie moved by her oTanescent pleasure' in his idolatry. 
What was then her astonishment, what the wild dis- 
traction of her heart, when she first beheld Sir Wil* 
lisjoa Wallace ; and found in her breast for him, ^ 
which, in the moment of the most unreflecting, intoxi- 
cation, she had ever felt for her lord 3 with the addi- 
tion of feelings and sentiments, the existence of which 
she bad never believed, but now knew in idl their 
force ? — Love, for the first time, penetrated through 
every nerve of her body, and possessed her whole mind. 
Tausht a theory of virtue bv her huslMind, she was 
■tarued at wishes which militated against his honor ; 
but no principles being grounded in her mind, they 
soon disappeared before the furious charge of her pas- 
sions, ana after a short stru^le she surrendered her- 
self to the lawless power of a guilty and ambitious 
love. Wishes, hopes, and designs, which two years 
before she would have shuddered at, as not only smfui, 
but der^atory to female delicacv^ she now embraced 
with arJor ;. and nought seemed dreadful to her but 
disappointment. The prolonged life of Lord Mar cost 
her nmny tears : for the master passions of her nature, 
which she had laid asleep on her marriage with the 
Earl, broke out with redoubled violence at the sight 
of Wallace. His was the most perfect of manly fonns ; 
and she loved : He was neat ; and her ambition blaz- 
ed into an unextinguishable flame. These two strong 
passions meeting in a breast weakened by the crime 
of ber youth, their rule was absolute, and neither vir- 
tue, honor, nor humanity, could stand before them. 
Her husband was abhorred, her son fbi^otten, and no- 
thing but Wallace and a crown eould find a place in 
her thoughts. 

Helen, not apprehending any one of the occult de- 
vices which were working in her step-mother's heart 
when she came to exhort her against beinff present at 
tlie triumphal reccotion of Walmce, retired oncemord 
to ber closet, with this sentiment \ — ** I, who know 
the heroism of his soul, need not pageants, nor acela^ 
siations of the multitude, to tell me what he is. — He 
ie already too bright fbr my dazsjod senses to sugpor 
TOI.. n. N 



iH ttlE SCOTTSSII CHIEFS. 

«nd wtthhis imageftreMingonxxLy faeait, iLis womtejU 
l«t DM thrink from his too^lorioos itraienee !'' 

CHAPTER XX. 

Tbe few chieftaing who had remiined on tbclr 9^ 
tat^ daring the aaipeiMe before the battle, thiDking 
that if the leaue proTod anfaTOfable, they eboeld be 
nfeat among their natiTe^ glens, now came with na- 
meroua trains to greet the retam of their Tictorioas 
Regent. The ladies brought forth their most splendid 
apparels; and the honaep of Stirling were hang with 
tapestry, to hail with due respect the benefactor of the 
lai^d. 

At last the hour arrived, when a messenger, whom 
Lady Mar had sent out for the purpose, retoiiied on 
full speed with the information that the Rq^nt wae 
passing the Carron. At these tidings the animated 
old Earl called out liis retinue, mounted his coal-black 
#teed,aad ordered a sumptuous charger to be caparison- 
ed with housings wrougntin gold l^ the hands of La- 
dy Mar and her ladies. Tnis horse was intended to 
meet Wallace, and to bring him into the city. Edwin 
led it forw&ni. And behind the Earls Mar and Bade- 
noch, came all the chieftains of the country with their 
retainers, in gallant array, ^heir ladiee on splendid 
Dalfireys,fol)owed the superb car of the Countees of 
Mar^ and preceding the multitudes of Stirlinsf, «eft the 
town a desert.— Not a living being seemed now witinn 
its ¥^Is, excepting the Sonthmn prisonere, who weie 
assembled on the top of the citbdel to view the return 
of their conqueror. / 

Helen remained alone in Snawdoun, believing that 
she was the only soul left in that vast palace. But 
while she eat in her room musing on the eztnuwdinar} 
fate of Wallace } a few months s^o a despised outlaw, 
at this moment the idol of the nation ! And then tum- 
&Dg to herself $ she, the wooed of many a gallant heart, 
and now devoted to one, wJio^ like the sun, she must 
evet contemplate with admiration, while he should pesi 
on above her sphere, unconscious ^ the devotion wKkh 
fiUed her soul. 
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TiM dbtMi BHtmrar of the populace thronging out 
of the ftreeti towaida the cane, gradiially siAaided^ 
tad at last she was left in profoand silence. ''He 
mast be near/' thought she ; ** he whose smile is more 
precious to me than the adulation of all the world be-- 
sides, now smiles upon every one ! All look upon 
bini, all hear him but 1 — and I — Ah, Wallace, did 
Marion love thee dearer V* As her devoted heart de- 
manded this question, her tender and delicate soul 
shrunk within herself, and deeply blushing, she hid 
her face in her hands. A pause of a few minutes ; — 
and a sound as if the skies were rent, tore the air } a 
noise like the distant roar of the sea succeeded ; and 
soon after the shouts of an approaching multitude 
shook the palace to its foundations. Heleir started on 
her feet 5 the tumult of voices augmented ; and the 
sound of doming sruadrons thunderM over the ground. 
At this instant every bell in the city began its peals ; 
sJsd the door of Helen's room suddenly opened — Lady 
Ruthven harried in. ** Helen," cried she, ** I would 
not disturb you before ; but if you were to be absent, 
I would not make one in Lady Mar's train ; and I 
come to enjoy with vou the return of our beloved Re- 
gent r 

Helen did not speak, but her eloquent countenance 
amply told her aUnt what were the emotions of her 
heart ; and Lady Ruthven taking her by the band, at- 
tempted to draw her towards a balustraded window 
which opened to a view of the high-fltreet ; but Helen 
•inking into a chair, begged to he excused. — *' I hear 
enough," said she, " my dear aunt ', sights like these 
overcome me ; let me remain where I am." 

Lady Ruthven was going to remonstrate, when the 
loud huzzas of the people and soldiers, accompanied 
by ecclamafions of " Long Hve victorioua Wmkict, 
<mr Prince and King !" struck Helen, half faintinff, 
back into her seat, and Lady Ruthven dartfng towanui 
the window, cried aloud, ** he comes, Helen, ne comes ! 
—His bonnet off his noble brow.— Oh ! hi w princely 
does he look ! — And now he bows — Ah, they shower 
flovrers upon him from the houses on each side the 
street ; — and how •weetlv he smiles and bows to the 
ladies as they lean fh>m their windows ! Come, Heksq. 
come, if you woidd see the perfection of majesty r 
united in one !'^ 
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Helen did not moTe, bat Lady RuthTen^ ftretching 
ojat her ann, plucked hor off her cbair^ and in a mo 
ment had drawn her within yiew of Wallace. Helen- 
flaw him attended as a conqueror and a king ; but with 
the eyes of a benefactor and a brother he looked on all- 
around. Tlie very memory of war seemed to yanfsh 
before his presence, for all there was loye and gen* 
tleness. Helen drew a quick sigh, and closing her 
eyes, dropoed against the casement. She now neard 
the buz of many voices, the rolling peal of acclama- 
tions, but she distinguished nothing ; her senses were 
in tumults ; and had not Lady Ruthven, by an acci- 
dental glance, discovered her disorder, she would soon 
have fallen motionless to the floor. The good matron 
was not so forgetful of the feeling of a virtuous youth- 
ful heart, not to have discovered something of what 
was passing in that of her niece. From the moment 
in wtiich she suspected that Wallace had made a seri- 
ous impression there, she dropped all trifling with his 
name. And now that she saw the distressing effecta 
of that impression, with revulsed feelings she took the 
fainting Helen in her arms, and laying her on a couch, 
b^ the aid of volatiles, soon restored her to recoil^- 
tion. Seeing her quite recovered, she made no obser- 
vation on this emotion ; and Helen leaned her head, 
and wept upon the bosom of her aunt. Lady Ruth- 
yen's tears silently mingled with hers; but she said 
within herself, " Wallace cannot be always insensible 
to BO much sweetness V 

As the acclaiming populace passed the palace in 
their way to the citadel whither they were escorting 
their Regent, Helen remained quiet in her leaning po> 
sition ; but when the noise died away into hoarse mur- 
murs, she raised her head, and glancing on the tear- 
bathed face of her affectionate aunt, said, with a forc- 
ed smile, ** My more than mother, fear me not hi am 
grateful to Sir William Wallace : I venerate him as 
the Southrons do their St. George ; but I • need not 
your tender pity.'' Ab she spoke, her beautiful lip 
quivered, |3ut her voice was steady. ' My sweetest 
Helen,'' replied Lady Ruthven, " how can I pity tier 
for whom i hope every thing !" " Hope nothing for 
me/' returned Helen, understanding by tier looks what 
^'^ tongue had left unsaid; " but to ne me a vestal 
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here, and a saint m Heaven." " What can my He« 

len mean?" replied Lady Ruthven. "Who would 
talk of being a vestal, with such a heart in view as 
that of the Regent of Scotland 1 and that it will be 
yours, does not his eloquent gratitude declare ?" " No j 
my aunt," answered Helen, casting down her eyes; 
" gratitude is eloquent where love would be silent. I 
am not so sacrilegious as to wish that Sir William 
Wallace should transfer that heart to me which the 
blood of Marion forever purohased. No 3 should these 
people compel him to be their king, I will retire to 
Dumfermline monastery, where the ashes of his pa- 
rents sleep, and forever devote myself to God and to 
prayers for my country." 

The holy composure which spread over the counte- 
nance and figure of Helen as she uttered this, seemed 
to extend itself to the before eager mind of Lady 
Ruthven ; sh.e pressed her tenderly in her arms, and 
kissing her; " Gentlest of human beings!" cried she, 
*' whatever be thy lot, it must be happy !" " Whatev- 
er it be," answered Helen, " I know that there is an 
Almighty reason for it : I shall understand it in the 
world to come, and I cheerfully acquiesce in this." — 
" Oh ! that the ears of Wallace could hear thee !" 
«ried Lady Ruthven. " They will, sometime, my gra- 
cious aunt," answered she with an ailgelic smile. — 
" When ? where ? dearest I" asked Lady Rifthven,' 
hoping that she began to hav A fairer anticipations for 
herself. Helen answered not, but pointing to the sky, 
Tose from her seat with an air as if she were really go- 
ing to ascend to those regions which seemed best fitted 
to receive her pure spirit. Lady Ruthven gazed on 
her in speechless admiration ; and without a word or 
an impeding motion, saw Helen soflly kiss her hand 
to her, and with another seraphic smile^ gHd^ gently 
from her into her closet, and close the door. 

Far different were the emotions which agitated the 
bosom of every person present at the entry of Sir 
William Wallace. All but himself regarded it as 
the triumph of the king of Scotland ; and while some 
of the nonles exulted in their future monarch, the ma-' 
jor part felt the daaemon of envy so possess their souls 
that they who, before his arrival, were ready to w^ 
ship his Bsmei now looked on the empire with n 
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he memed to tide, borne on the hearts of the peofilei, 
with a rancorous jealousy, which, from that moment, 
▼owed his humiliation on the fall of Scotland. The 
very tongues, which in the oeberal acclaim called loud- 
est '* iZng tive iht Kingy belonged to those who, in 
the secret recesses of their souls, swore to work his 
rain, and to make the^ full-blown honors the means 
of his destruction. He in va^n had tried to cheek 
what his moderate desires deemed the extravagant 
gratitude of the peoide ; but finding his efforts only ex> 
cited still louder demonstrations of their love ; and 
knowing himself immoveable in his resolution to re- 
main a subject of the crown, he moved on composed- 
ly 3 and proceeded to the citadel, where a royal baa- 
quest was prepared by the orders of the Countess, ta 
greet his arrival. 

Those ladies who had not retired from the cavalcade 
to greet their Regen\ a second time from their win- 
dows, preceded hmi in Lady Mar's train to the srand 
hall, where she had caus^ a feast to be spread that 
might have graced the harem of an eastern satrap. 
Two seats were placed under a canopy of cloth of gold 
at the head of tne board. The Countess stood there 
in all the splendor of her ideal rank, and would haye 
seated Wallace in the royal chair on her right hand, 
but he drew back 3—'' I am only a auest in the cita- 
del,'' returned he, " and it would Hi become me to 
take place of the master of the banquet. As he spoke, 
he looked on Lord Mar, who understanding the lan- 
guage of his eves, which never said the thing he would 
mot, without a word took the kingly seat, and disap- 
pointed the Countess, who, by this refusal, still found 
herself regarded as no more than the wife of the sover- 
aor of Stirling, when she had hoped that a compliance 
with her cunning arrangement, would have hinted to 
all that she was to be the future queen of their ac- 
knowledged sovereign. They who knew Wallace 
■aw his immoveable resolution in this apparently sligh 
action : But others, who read bis design in their own 
ambition, translated *it differently, and thought it only 
aa artAU rejection of the appendages of royalty, to er 
cite the impatience of the people to crown him in re- 
ality. 

m the ladies took their seato at t)ie lesplondeiit 
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bosidy Edwin, wko itood bjr the cbair of liu Moved- 
lord, whisperod, " Our Hfilen is not hen : That 
•weet lily of the Talley, ahniiik from such garish sua 
■hine 1" 

L^7 Mar oTerheard the name of Helen, hut she 
ooold not distinguish Wallace's i^ly 3 &n<l fearing 
that some second ass^piation, of more nappj termina- 
tion than that of the chapel, might be dengned, she 
determined, that if Edwin were to. be the bearer of a 
secret correspondence between the man she loved, and 
the daughter she hated, to deprive them speedily of so 
^ reedy an assistant. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

Ik the collected council the following day, the Earl 
of March made his treacherous request : and Wallace 
trusting his vehement oaths of fidelity, (because he 
thought that the versatije Earl had now discovered his 
true interest,) granted him without suspicion, chai^ 
of the Lothians. The Lords Athol ana Buchan were 
not backward in offering their services co the Regent ; 
and the rest of the discontented nobles following the 
base example, with equal deceit bade him command 
their lives and fortunes. While asseverations of loy- 
alty filled the walls of the council-hall ; and the loud 
rejoicings of the people still sounded from without 
all spoke of security and confidence to Wallace ; and 
never, perhaps, did he think himself so absolute in the 
hearts of all Scotland, as at the very moment when 
three-fourths of its nobility were plotjting his destruc- 
tion. « 

Lord Loch-^we, who, from the extent of his domains 
on the western coast, and from his tried valor, might 
well have assumed the title of his great ancestor J^n- 
gal, and been called the king of woody Morven, rose 
from his seat ; and. having (previous to the entrance 
of the Regent,) onened his intentions to the assembled 
lords ; port of wnom had assented with real satisfac- 
tion, and the remainder readily acquiesced in what 
they had laid so sure a plan to circumvent ; be 8to«*t 
fMTtb and in a long and persuasive speech^ once 
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declared to Wallace the wishes of tAe nation, that 1m 
would strike the decisive blow on the pretensions of 
Edward, by himself accepting the crown. The bishop 
of Dunkeid, with all the eloquence of learning, and 
the most animated doTotion to what he believed the 
interest of Scotland, «Bconded the petition. Mar and 
Bothwell enforced it. The disaffected lords thought 
proper to throw in their conjurations also 3 and every 
voice, but that of Badenoch. poured forth fervent en- 
treaties that he would grant the prayers of the suppli- 
cating nation. 

Wallace rose, and every tongue yna mute. " My 
gratitude to Scotland increases with my life ; but my 
.answer must still be the same — I cannot be its kinff." 

At those words, the venerable Loch-awe threw him- 
self on his knees before him : " In my person,'' cried 
he, " see Scotland at your feet ! still bleeding with the 
effects of former struggles for empire, she would throw 
off all claims but those of virtue, and receive as her 
innointed sovereign, her father aud deliverer ! She has 
no more arguments to deliver : These are her prayers} 
and thus I offer them." 

''Kneel not to me, brave Loch-awe !'^ cned Wallace 
" nor believe that the might of these victories lies so 
thoroughly in this arm, that I dare outrase its maker ? 
Were I to comply with your wishes, I should disobey 
him who has hitherto mode me his happ^ agent, an^ 
how could I then guard my kingdom from his ven* 

?[eance ? Your rightful king yet Tives 3 he is an al|en 
rom his'conntiy, but heaven may return him to your 
prayers. Meanwhile, as his representative, as your 
tioldier and protector, I shall be blest in wearing oat 
my life. My ancestors were ever faithful to the blood 
of Alexander, and in the same fidelity I will die." 

The firmness with which he spoke, and the determi* 
ued expression of his noble countenance, convinced 
i^och-awe that he was not to be shaken; and rising 
from his knee, he bowed in silence. March whisper* 
ed to Buchan, ** Behold the hypocrite ! But we will 
unmask him. He thinks to blind us to his towering 
ambition, by this affected moderation. He will not be 
called a king, because, with our crown, c^rtai^ limi 
tations are laid on the pren^tive 3 but he will be 
oar Regent, that he may be ear dictator, and oyerv 



TBE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 901 

day demanded gratitude for Tolnntary senricea, which, 

Serformed by a king, could only be conaidered as hia 

These sentimenta, when the council broke up, were 
actively disseminated amongst the disaffected throng j 
and each gloomy recess in the woods murmured with 
their seditious meetings ; while every lip in the coun- 
try at large breathed the name of WaUace as they 
would have done a god's ; and the land that he had 
blessed; bloomed on every hill and valley like a garden. 

Stirling now exhibited a constant carnival ; peace 
was in every heart, and joy its coinpani<m. As Wal- 
lace had commanded in the field, he decided in the 
judgment hall j and while all his behests were obeyed 
v'itn a promptitude, which kept the machine of state 
constantly moving in the most beautiful order, his bit- 
terest enemies could not but secretly acknowledge thp 
perfection they were determined to dettroy. 

His munificent hand stretched itself iar and near 
that all who had shared the sufferings of Scotland 
might drink largely of her prosperity. The good Ab 
bot of Scone was invite<yrom his faermitsffe } and whcL 
he heard from the ambassadors sent to him, that the 
brave young warrior whom he had entertained, was the 
resistless Wallace, he no longer thought of the distant 
and supine Bruce, but centered every wish for his coun- 
try in the authority of her deliverer. A few days 
brought him to Stirling ; and wishing to remain near 
the roost constant residence of his noble friena, he re- 
quested, that instead of being restored to Scone, he 
might be installed in the vacant monastery of Gam- 
buskenneth. Wallace gladly acquiesced; and the 
venerable Abbot being told that his late charge, the 
Lady Helen, was in the palace, went to visit her next 
day 3 and as he communicated his exultation and hap- 
piness,i she rejoiced in the benedictions which his 
grateful spirit invoked on the head of her almost wor- 
shipped sovereign. Her heart gave him this title 
which she believed the not to be repressed affection of 
thepeopic, would at last force him to assume. 

The wives and families of his brave Lanerkcsrs, were 
brought from Loch Doine, and again planted in their 
native vallies } and nought in the kingdom appearMi 
diiEnent from its most prosperous days, but w 
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9«red heait of the ditpeoMref all thif'good. Andjet, 
■0 fiHly did ha engage himaelf in the creation of tneaa 
benefits, that no tune seemed left to him for regrets } 
but they hAonted him like perseenting spirits, inTiuble 
to all bat himself. 

Dnrioff the performance of these thlnfts, the Coun- 
tess of Mar, though apparently lost to ul other par- 
suits than the peaceable enjoyment of her reflected 
dignities, was absorbed in the one great object of her 
passion j and eager to be rid of so dangerous a svy and 
adversary as she deemed Edwin to be, she was labor- 
ing day and niffht to effect by clandestine schemes his 
buishment, when an unforeseen circumstance carried 
him far away. Lord Ruthven, being on an embassy 
to her father the Earl of Strathearn and Prince of the 
Orkners, bad fallen ill ; and as his disorder was at 
tended with extreme danger he had sent for his wife ^ 
and Edwin, impelled by love for his father, and anxie 
ty to soothe the terrified suspense of his mother, rea- 
dily left the side of his friend to accompany her to tlw 
Isles. Lady Mar had now no scrutinizing eye to fear : 
her nephew Murray was still |>n duty in Cljrdesdale 3 
the Earl, her husband, trusted her too implicitly, ever 
to turn on her a suspicious look ; and, Helen, she con- 
trived, should be as little in her presence as possible. 

Busy as she was, the enemies of the Resent, were 
not less kctive in the prosecution of their plans. The 
Earl of March, had arrived at Dunbar; and havinff 
dispatched his treasonable proposals to Edward, had 
received letters from that monarch by sea, acceptins 
his services, and promising every reward that could 
satisfy Us an4>ition, and we cupidity of those whom 
be could di^w over to his cause. The wary king then 
toid the Earl, that if he would send his wife ana fami- 
ly to London as hostages for hia faith, he was ready to 
bring a mighty army to Dunbar, and by that gate, 
once more enter Scotland. These negociations back- 
wards and forwaid, from London to Dunbar, and from 
Dunbar to the treacherous lords at Stirling, occupied 
much time ^ and the more, as great precaution was 
necessary, to escape the vigilant eye of Wallace, 
which seemed tobe present in every part of the king- 
dom at once ; for, so careful was he in overlooking, 
by his well chosen officers, civil and military, eveiy 
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tTmnmction, that the slighteit derelictiob fron tlM 
gtraight order of things was immedia^l^ leon kund ez- 
Amioed into. Many of these trusty maffistrates fatiring 
been placed in the Lothiaas before March took tbi 
goTemment, he could not now remove them without 
exciting susfHcion ; and therefore, as they remained^ 
great circumspection was used to elude their watchf^«> 
ness. 

From the time that Edward had again entered into 
terms with the Scottish chieftains/ Lord March sent 
regular tidings to Lord Soulis of the prc^press of their 
negociation. He knew that that nobleman would glad- 
ly welcome the recal of the king of England j for ever 
since the revolution in &vour of Scotland, he had re- 
mained obstinately shut up within his castle of Hermi- 
tage. Chagrin at having lost Helen, was not the least 
of his mortifications ; and the wounds he had received 
from the invisible hand which had released her, hav- 
ing been given wilh all the might of the valiant arm 
which directed the blow, were not even now healed 3 
his passions kept them still inflamed ; and their smart 
made bis vengeance burn the fiercer against Wallace, 
who, he now learnt, was the mysterious agent of her 
rescue. 

While treason secretiv menaced to spring its mine 
beneath the feet of the jfl^ent, he, unsuspicious that 
any could be discontented where all wore rendered 
free and prosperous, thought of no enemy to the tran- 
quil fulfilment of his duties, but the minor persecutioni 
of Lady Mar. No day escaped Without bringing him 
letters, either to invite him to Snawdoun, or to lead 
her to the citadel, where be resided. In every one of 
these epistles, she declared that it was no longer the 
wildness of passion which impelled her to seek nis so- 
ciety, but Uie moderated regard of a friend. And 
though perfectly aware of all that was behind these as- 
severations, (for she had deceived him once into a be- 
lief of this plea, and had made him feel its falseness) he 
found himself forced at times, out of the common civil- 
ity due to her sez,> to comply with her invitations. In- 
deed her conduct never gave him reason to hoM her io 
any higher respect, for wnenever they happened to be, 
jen alone, her behaviour exhibited any thing bat the 
chtfte affection to wbicii she aade piete m ioni* TIM 
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frsqiieiicy of these jMsenes, at last made him never go to 
Snawdcon anoccompanied (for she rarely allowea him 
to have even a glimpse of nelen) and by this precau- 
tion he aToided much of her solicitations. Bat, strange 
to say, even at the time that this conduct, by driving 
her to despair, almost excited her to some desperate 
act; her wayward heart threw the blame of his cold- 
ness upon her trammels with Lord Mar ; and flatter- 
ing herself that, were he dead all would happen as she 
wished, she panted for that hour with an impatience 
which ofleo tempted her to precipitate the event. 

Things were in this situation when Wallace ono 
night was hastily summoned from his pillow by a page 
of Lord Mar's requesting him immediately to repair 
to his chamber. Concluding that something alarming 
must have happened to occasion so ejctraordinary a 
summons, he threw on his Gambeson, and in a few 
i^inutes entered the apartments of th^ governor. Mar 
met him with a conntenaDce that was indeed the her- 
ald of a dreadful matter. " What has happened V* in- 
Jiuired Wallace. " Treason," answered Mar, " and 
roro what point I cannot guess ; but my daughter has 
braved' a midnight and lonely wali( from Snawdoun, 
to bring the prooTs." As he spoke he led the chief in- 
to the room where Helen sat. Her long hair disorder- 
ed by the winds-of the night mingled with the grey 
folds of the plaid which enveloped her. He hastened 
forward — she no longer flitted before him, scared away 
from his approach by the frowning glances of her step- 
mother. He had once attempted to express his grate- 
ful sentiments of what she nad suffered in her lovely 
person for his sake, but the Countess had interrupted 
Dim, and Helen disappeared. Now he beheld her in a 
presence where he could declare alt his gratitude with- 
out subjecting its gentle obiect to one harsh word in 
consequence ; and almost forgettinqr his errand to the 

governor, and the tidings he had just' heard, he remem- 
er«l only the manner in which sh^ had shielded his 
life with her tender arms ; and as she rose as he drew 
near, he bent his knee respectfully before her. Blush- 
ing and silent, she extencled her hand to him to rise 
He pressed it warmly, " Sweet excellence !" said he 
"H. am happy in this opportunity, however gainc»d, 
Main to poor out my acknowledgments to you . and 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. f05 

^roaffh I kave been denied that pleasure ontu now, 
yet the menwry of your generous interest in the friend 
of your father, is one of the most cherished sentiments 
of my heart/*' ** It id my own haroiness, as well as my 
duty,' Sir William Wallace/' replied she, " to regard 
you and^my country as one ; and that I hope will ex- 
cuse the, perhaps, unsexnal action of this niorht V* Ae 
she spoke, he again gently pressed her hand, and ris* 
inp, looked at Lord Mar for further explanation. 

The Earl held a roll of vellum towards him. ** Thie 
writing," said he, " was found to-night by my daugh- 
ter. She was walking with my wife and some ladies 
to enjoy the moon*iight on the sequestered shores of 
the Forth, behind the palace j and having strayed at 
some distance from her friends, she hsd an opportuni- 
ty of examining uninterruptedly this packet, which 
she saw Lying in the path before her, as if it had just 
been dropt. Thinking to discover it:*, owner that she 
might restore it, she opened the cover, and part of the 
contents soon told hec that she must keep the other 
within her own bosom till she could reveal them to me. 
Mot even to my wife did she entrust the dangerous se- 
cret ; nor would she run any risk of accidents by send- 
ing it by a messenger. As soon as the family were 
gone to rest, -she wrafH>ed herself in her plaid, and 
finding a passage througn one of the low embrasures of 
Snawdoun, with a fleet step m&de her way to the cita- 
del and to me. She gave me this letter ; read it, my 
brave friend, snd judge if we do not owe much to hea- 
ven for so critical a discovery." 

Wallace took the scroll aiid read as follows : 

'' Our trusty fellows will bring you this, and deliver 
eopies of the same to the rest. As we shall be with 
you in fo'ir and twenty hours after it arrives, you need 
not return us an answer. The army of our liege lord 
Is now in the Lothians, and passes through those chea- 
ted cpunties under the appellatien of succours for the 
Aegent, from the Orkney-Isles. Keep all safe, and 
neither himself nor any of his adherents shall have a 
head on their shoulders by this day week." 

Neither superscription, name nor date, was to this 
letter, but Wallace mimediately knew the hand-writ- 
ing to be that of the faithless Lord March. " Then 
we must have traitors e^en within these walls "* 
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claimed Mar, '^iKmebnt the most povrafill dJUsfr, 
would tb0 proud Coipatriek admit into hia c^nspii^ 
ciea ; and what are we to do t for by to-morrow'e era- 
ning the army thia traitor haa let into the heart of the 
country, will be at our gatea !'' 

'' No/' cried Wallace, ** thanka to God and this 
guardian angel .^ fervently claqfung her hand as, he 
apoKe, ** we are not to m intimidated by treachery * 
Mt us but be &ithfbl ourselvea, my veteran friend, 
and all will go well It matters not who the other 
traitors ace ; they will aoon discover themselves, and 
ahall find us prepared to counteract their machinationa 
Blow your trumpet, ray lord, to summon the heads of 
your council/' 

Helen at thia command arose ; but Wallace re-plac- 
ing he# in her chair, *^ Sta^r, Lady Helen," said he. 
** let the sight of such virgin delicacy, braving the 
terrors of the night to warn betrayed Scotland, nerve 
every heart with redoubled courage to breast this in* 
sidious foe !" Helen did indeed feel her soul awake 
to all its ancient patriotic enthusiasm j and thus with 
B countenance pale, but resplendent with the light of 
her thoughts, she sat, the angel of heroic inspiration. 
Wallace often turned to look on her, while her eyes, 
unconscious of the adoring admiration which spoke in 
their beams, followed his godlike figure as it moved 
through the room, with a step that declared the .undis- 
torbed determination of his soul. 

The Lords B^i^thwell, Loch-awe and Badenoch, were 
the first that obeyed the call. They started at sight of 
Helen ; but Wallace, in a few words, related the cause 
cf her appearance ; and the portentous letter was laid 
before them. AU were acquainted with the hand- 
writing .of Lord Inarch : and all amed in attributing 
to its real motive, his late solicitude to obtain the com- 
mand of the Lothians : '< What !" cried Bothwell, ''but 
to open his castle gates to the enemy !" 

*' And to repel him before he reaches ours, my brave 
chiefs !" replied Wallace, " I have summonoid yon. 
Edward wilt not make this attempt without tremen* 
dous Dowers. He knows what be risques ; his men, 
his lite, and his honor. We must therefore expect a 
stand adequate to his danger.. Lose not then a mo> 
' ; even to-night, this instant, go out, and bring 
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in year follower; I will call up mine from the bonks 
of the Gtyde, and be ready to meet him ere he croaaet 
the Carron/' 

While he gave theae orders, other nobles thronged 
in $ and Helen, as the story fif her conduct was repeat- 
ed, being scTerally thanked by them all, became so 
agitated, that stretching out her hand to Wallace, who 
was nearest to her, she softly.whispered. " Take me 
hence.'' He read in her blushing face tne oppression 
which her modesty sustained in sach a scene ; and with 
faultering steps she leaned upon bis arm, and he con- 
ducted her torough an anti-room into an interior 
chamber of the governor's apartments. Here Helen, 
overcome by her former fears, and the emotions of the 
last hour, sunk into a chair, and burst into tears. 
Wallace ' stged over her : as he looked on her he 
thought ^* If ought on earth ever resembled the belov- 
ed of my soul, it is Helen Mar !'' And all the tendernesr 
which memorv gave to his ever adored wife, and all th 
grateful complacency with which he regarded Helen 
Seamed at once from hi« eyes. She raised her head,— 
she felt that look, — it thrilled to her soul. For a mo 
ment every former thought seemed lost in the one per 
ception, that he then gazed on her as he had never 
looked on any woman ^ince his Marion. Was she then 
beloved?" 

The impression was evanescent : " No, no !" said 
she to herself ; and waving her hand gently to him, 
with her head bent down ; '^ Leave me Sir William 
Wallace. — Forgive me, — ^but I am exhausted; my 
frame is weaker than my mind." She spoke this liy 
snatches jT and Wallace respectfully tonchmg the hand 
she extended, pressed it to his breast. ** I obey voo, 
dear Lady Helen ; and when next we meet, it will be. 
I hopOi to dispel every fear in this gentle bosom, ana 
• to say that heaven has again blest the arms of Scot- 
land!" With a beating heart she bowed her head 
withoQt looking up j aim Wallace left the room. 

CHAPTER XXn. 
fisTORX the sun rose, every brave Scot within & 
hm hoars march of Stirling, vrere assembled on 
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cane j and Lord Andrew Morraj ^ith nis. Teteraii 
Clydesdale men, was already resting on his •arms in 
Tiew of the city walls. The messengers of Wallace 
hastened with the speed of the winds, east and west ; 
and the noon of the da^ saw him at the head of thirty 
thousand men, determined to fight or to die for their 
country. 

The surrounding landscape shone in the brightness 
of midsummer j for it was the eve of St. Magdalen, 
and sky and earth, both bore witness to the luxuriant 
month of July. The heavens were clear, the waters 
of the Forth danced in the sunbeams; and the flower- 
enamelled green of the extended plain, breathing fra- 
grance, stretched its beautiful borders to the deepen- 
ing woods. All nature smiled 5 and all seemed in 
hsmnony and peace but the breast of mkn. He who 
was made lord of this paradise, moved forward to dis- 
turb its repose, to disfieure its loveliness! As the 
thronging l^ions poured upon the plain, the sheep 
which hiul been feeoiing there, fled, scared to the hills 
the plover and heathfowl which nestled in the brakes 
rose affrighted from their infant broods, and flew iu 
screaming multitudes far over the receding vallies. 
The peace of Scotland was a^ain broken, and its flocks 
and herds were to share its misery I 

When the conspiring lords appeared upon the carse. 
and Mar communicated to thim the lately discovered 
treason, they so well affected surprise at ^he contents 
of the scroll, that it is probable Wallace might not have 
suspected their connexion with it, had not Lord Atliol 
decWed it as his belief, that it was altogether a for^ 
gery of some wanton person, and that to gather an ar- 
my on such authority was ridiculous. While he spoke 
Wallace regarded him with a look which At hoi meet- 
ing, piercecf him to the centre ; and the blood rushins 
into nis guilty heart, for once in his life he trembled 
before the eye of a man . ** Whoever be the de^^enerate 
Scot to whom this writing is addressed/' said Wal- 
lace, ** his baseness shall not betray us farther. The 
troops of Scotland shall be in the Lothians to-morrow) 
and woe be to the man who that day deserts his coon- 
tnr !"— " Amen •" cried Lord Mar.--*' Anien »" sound- 
ed from every lip : for, when tne conscience em- 
braces treason against its earthly rulers, allegiance 
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to its heavenly king is abandoned with ease ', — and ths 
words and oaths of the traitor are equally unstable. 

Badenoch's eye followed that of Wallace, and his 
suspicions fixed where the Regent's fell. For the ho* 
Dor of his blood, he forbore to accuse the Earl, but 
for the same reason he determined to watch his pro- 
ceedings. However, the hypocrisy of Athol, baffled 
eve n the penetration of his brother ; and on his retir- 
ing from tne ground to call forth his men for the ex- 
p^ition, in an affected chafe he complained to Bade- 
noch of the stigma cast upon their house by the Re- 
gent's implied charce. '<But,'' said he, ''he shall 
this day see my fidelity to Scotland written in blood 
on the sands of the Forth ! His towering^ pride heeds 
not where it . strikes ; and this comes of raising men 
of low estate to rule over princes !" — " His birth i» 
noble if not ro^al j" replied Badenoch, ** and, before 
this, the posterity of kings have not disdained to reco- 
ver their liberty by the sword of a brave subject." — 
" IVue ;** answered Athol ; " but is it customary for 
princes to allow that subject to sit on their throne 7 
It is nonsense to talk of Wallace's having refused a 
coronation. He laughs at the name 3 but see you not 
that he openly affects supreme power, and that ne rules 
the nobles of the land like a despot 7 His word, his 
nod, is sufficient. Look at the brave Mack Callan- 
more, {^g) the lord of the west of Scotland from sea 
to sea ; he stands unbonneted before this mighty Wal- 
lace^ with a more abject homase than ever ne paid to 
the house of Alexander ! And then again,niear iu&K 
the upstart commands the sons of our most venetcwlel 
nobility : Go here, go there ! — as if he were lord abso^ 
lute, and there was 00 voice in Scotland but his own * 
— Can you behold this. Lord Badenoch, and not find 
the royal blood of your descent boil in your veins 7 
Does not every look of your wife^ (AA) the sister of a 
king ; and your own rights knockmg at your heart, re- 
proach you ? He is greater by ynur strength. Hum- 
ole him, my brother j be faithful to Scotland, but hum- 
ble its proud dictator \" 

Lord Badenoch replied to this rough exhortation, 
with the tranquility belonging to his nature. " I se« 
not the least foundations for anv of your chaises against 
Sir WilUam Wallace. He 1^ delivered Scotlaii'' 
VOL. u. Q 
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•nd the people are grateful. Tke nation witli one 
Toice maae mm their Regent ; and he fulfils the datiei 
of hii office :•— but with a moderation and modbsty, 
Lord Athol, which, I must affirm, I never saw equal- 
led. I must dissent from you in all you have said :— 
And 1 confess that I did fear that the blandishinff ar- 
guments of the faithless Cospatrick had persuaded yon 
to embrace hit peroxious treason. You denjr it :-^ 
That is well, rrove your innocence this day in the 
field against Scotland's enemies, and John of Bade- 
noch will then see no impending cloud to darken the 
honor of the name of Cummin V* 

The brothers immediately separated ; and Athol call- 
ing 1ms cousin Buchan, laid a new plot to counteract 
the vigilance of the Regent : one means was to baffle 
him in his measures, by stimulating the less treasona- 
ble, but yet discontented chieftains, to thwart him in 
every pofnt. At the head of these was John Stewart. 
Earl of Bute. He had been in Norway during the lasi 
year, and returned to Scotland just on the triumphal 
entry of Wallace into Stirling. Athol, aware or the 
consequence Stewart's name would attach to a cause, 
gained his ear before he was introduced to the Regent, 
and so poisoned his mind against Wallace, that all that 
Mras well in him, he deemed ill : and ever spoke of 
his braveiT with coldness, and of his patriotism with 
disgust. He believed him a hypocrite ; and as such, 
despised and abhorred him. 

WhileAthol marshalled his rebellious ranks, Wal- 
lace led forth his loyal barons to take their stations at 
the head of their different clans. Sir Alexander 
Scrymgeour, with the proudest expectations for Scot- 
land, unfurled his golden standara to the sun. The 
Lords Loch-awe and Bothwdl, with others, rode on 
the right of the Regent. Lord Andrew Murray, with 
the brave Sir John Graham, and a bevy or young 
knights, kept the ground on his left. Wallace look- 
ed around. Edwin was far away, (he who stood firm* 
ly by him in every tumult ;) and he felt but half ap- 
pointed for the battle when he wanted his youthful 
sword-bearer. That faithful friend did not even know 
of the threatened hostility ; for to have intimi^ed to 
Lord Ruthven a danger to Scotland which he could 
not assist to repel, would only have uiflamed hie die 
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makuhf vmtUff mtd pechaps have JnuiM him to ^th 
•olutian. 

As the Regent moTed forward, with these nriTats 
affections cMqueriiur his public cares, the heralds 
blew the trumpets of his approach, and a hundred em- 
battled clans a{q)oared in tne middle of the plain, ready 
to roceive their Taliant leaders. Each chieltain advan- 
ced to the head of his- line/ and stood to hear the 
charge of Wallace. 

" Brave Scots !'' cried he, " I hope this day will be 
the last of Southron invasion ! Treachery has admit- 
ted the enemy whom God had driven from our bor' 
dera. — ^Be sleady in youi^ Bdelity to Scotland, and he 
who has hitherto protected the just cause, wil^erve 
y6ur arms to lay treason and its base coadjutor in the 
dust !" 

** Lead us to victory \" cried the es^r soldiers, 
throwing up their caps at the ever inspiring voice oi 
their leader. Wallace waved his sworn in token to 
the chieftains to fall back towards their legions ; and 
while some appeared to linger, Athol, armed cap-a- 
pee, and spurring his, roan steed into the centre of the 
area before the R^ent, demanded, in a haughty tone 
** Which of the Scots then in the field, were to *ead 
the vanguard 1" 

<•' The Regent of Scotland,'^ replied Wallace, for 
once asserting the majesty of his station ; " and yon. 
Lord Athol, with the Lord Buchan, are to defend your 
country under the command of the brave head of your 
license, the princely Badenoch.^' " I stir not from this 
spot/' returned Athol, fiercely striking his lance into 
its rest, ** till I see the honor of my country established 
m the eyes of the world by a leader worthy of her rank 
in the nations being placed in her vanzuara." 

'* What he says," cried Buchan, " 1 second." "And 
in the same spirit, chieftain of £llerslie,^' exclaimed 
Lord Bute, " do I offer to Scotland, myself^aind mj 
people. Another must lead the van, or I fetk^, fiom 
ner ranks." 

" Speak on I" cried Wallace, more surprised Mtm 
eoafounded by this eztraordinary attack. 

" What these illustrious chieftains have vtlend to 
the voice of us all !" was the general ezclamaAios froii 
• bend of warriors who now thronged srouid the ^ 
eendiarv nobles. 
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** Your rem is over, preud -chieftain !" rejoined 
Athol, ** the Scottish ranks are no longer to be cajoled 
by your affected moderation. We see the tyrant in 
your insidious smile, we feel him in the despotism of 
your decrees. To be thus ridden by a man of Tnlgar 
blood ', to present him at the head or our nation to the 
king of England, is beneath the dignity of our country, 
is an insult to her nobles ; and therefore in the power ' 
of her consequence I speak, and again demand of 
you to yield the vanguard to one more worthy of the 
station. liefbre God and St. Magdalen, I swear,'' add- 
> ed he, holding up his sword to the hearens, *' chat I 
•will not stir an inch this day towards the enemy, unless 
ft Cummin or -a Stewart lead our army \" 

" And is this your resolution. Lord Bute 1" said 
Wallace, looking on Stewart. •* It is," was the re- 
ply ; '^ a foe like Edward ought to be met as becomes 
a great and independent kingdom ! We go in the ar- 
ray of an unanimous nation, to repel him ; not as a 
band of insurgents, headed by a general, however brave, 
yet drawn from the ranks of the common people. I 
therefore demand to follow a more illustrious leader to 
the field." 

" I -am of the same opinion," cried Buchan, ** and I 
think that the eagles hav« long enough followed their 
owl in peacock's feathers ; and being tired of the game, 
I, like the rest, soar upward i^in !" 

** Give place to a more honorable leader !'' repeated 
Athol, supposing that he had intimidated Wallace : but 
Wallace, raising the visor of his helmet, which he had 
^closed on his last commands to his generals, looked on 
Athol with all the majesty of his truly royal soul in 
his eyes; "Earl," said he] "the voice of the three 
estates of Scotland declared me their Regent and pro- 
tector. God ratified their election by the victory 
with which he crowned me ', and if in aught I have be- 
trayed my trust, let them speak. Four pitched bat- 
tles have I fought and gained for this country. Twice 
I beat the representatives of king Edward on the 
plains of Scotland ; and last of all, I made him fly be- 
fore D^ over the fields of Northumberland ! What 
then ma befallen m% that I am to be afraid to mVet 
this man ! Has the oil of the Lord with which thebles- 
Mdhan%lsof the Saint of Dunkeld anointed my btowa. 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. MS 

« 

loat its Tirtae, that I should shrink before any king in 
Christendom ? I neither tremble at the name of Ed- 
ward, nor will I so disgrace my own (which, though 
not royal, never man who bore it ever degraded by 
swearing fealty to a foreign prince) as to abandon -at 
such a crisis the power with which Scotland has invest- 
• ed me. Whoever leaves the cause of their country, 
let them go, and so manifest themselves of noble blood ; 
I remain, and I lead the vauguard ! — Soldiers, to your 
duty!" 

As he s]^ke with a voice of imanswerable command, 
several chieftains fell back into their ranks ; and Wal- 
lace, 'ridins past the frowning Lord Bute, (who hard- 
ly knew what to think, so was he startled by the ap- 
peal of the accused Regent, and with the noble frank- 
ness with which he maintained his rights) turned to 
him, and said " Do you, my lord, follow these violent 
men 7 or am 1 to consider a chief who, notwithstand- 
ing his hostility t( me, was jet generous in his* ire, 
still so candid as to Oe faithful to Scotland ii^ spite of 
his prejudice against her leader ? Will you fight her 
battles ?" 

" 1 shall never desert her cause," replied Stewart,, 
" 'tis truth I seek : therefore, be it to you, Wallace, 
this day, according to your conscience !'' Walla^a 
bowed his head, ana presented him the truncheon round 
which his orders were wrapped. On opening it, he 
found that he was appointed to the command of the 
thira division j Badenoch and Bothwell had the first 
and second, while Wallace himself now led on the van- 
guard. 

Scouts at that instant came up, and informed the 
Regent that the English army were near the bounda- 
ry of Linlithgow, and would be on the Carron in toe 
tourse of a few hours. On this intelligence Wallace 
put his troops to their speed ; and befone the sun had 
declined far towards its western descent, he was with- 
in view of Falkirk. He had not communicated to 
the rest of.hischieilains the subject of his conference 
with the tumultuous lords on the carse of Stirling 
they were out of hearing of what was said ; and Wal- 
lace hoping that the dispute was now ended, thought 
it best not to disturb his fViends on this momentou' 
day with the knowledge of so refractory a beginir 
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Bat juft at the Imtant when he had e regwd the Ger 
Ton, and Uie Southron bannen appeared in eight, Lord 
Athol, at the head of hit rehelliout coUeagoes, rode up 
to him. Stewart kept his station with his division } 
atid Badenochy though ignorant of his brother's design, 
yet ashamed o^such disorder, in vain called after mm 
to keep his line. The obstinate chief regardless of all 
check galloped on. and extending his bold accompli- 
ces acrosa the patn of the Regent, demanded of him on 
the penalty of his life, that moment to relinquish his 
pretensions to the vanguard. 

'^ I am not come here,'' replied Wallace indignant«> 
ly j ** to betray my country ! i know you. Lord Athol . 
and your conduct and mine will this day prove who is 
most worthy the confidence of Scotland." " Thia 
day," cried Athol, ** shall see you lay down the power 
you have usurped." ** It shall see me maintain it to 
your confusion," replied Wallace, '' and were yon not 
surrounded by Scots of too tried a worth to suspect 
their being influenced by your rebellious example, I 
would this moment make you feel the weight of my 
justice^ But the ibe is in sight : do your duty now 
Lord Athol, and for the sake of the nouse to which 
you belong; even this intemperate conduct shall be 
forgotten." At this instai^t Sir John Graham gallop- 
ing forward, exclaimed, '' the Southrons are bearing 
down upos us 1" And Athol, turning, proudly round 
on Wailace, with a sarcastic smile, ** My actions," 
cried he, '' shall indeed deciJe the day 1" andsettins 
his spurs furiously into his horse, he rejoined Lora 
Badenoch's legion. 

Edward did indeed advance in most terrible battle- 
array. Abofe a hundred thouBand men swelled his 
numerous ranks ; and with him were united all from 
the Lothians and Tiviotdale, whom the iafiuenoe of the 
faithless March and the vioiclictive Soulis, could bring 
into the field. With this augmented host, and a deter^ 
mination to conquer or to die, the Southrons marched 
rapidly forward. 

Wallace had drawn himself up on the ascent of the 
hill of Falkirk to meet him ; and having planted his 
archers on a covering eminence flanked by. the l^ons 
of Badenoch, Lord Athol who knew the iniegrity of hit 
Wother, and who eared not in so great a cause (for w 
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hit amUtion termed it) bow he remoTed an adTenary 
from Edward, and a censor froia hi'maelf, had giTen or* 
den to his emiaaariea j and on the moment when th« 
trumpet of Wallaiie sounded the charge, and the arrows 
from the hill darkened the air, the virtuous Baden'bch, 
IjA secret hand, was stabbed through the -back to the 
licait. Athol, who had placed himself near for the 
DDrpoee, immediately throw himself upon the man who 
had committed the deed, and wounding him in the same 
vital part, exclaimed, holding up his dagoer, '* behold 
the weapon that has slain tne assassin nired by Sir 
WiUiun Wallace ! — ^Thus it is that his ambition would 
rob Scotland of her native princes. Let in fly fi'om 
his steel, to the shield of a king and a hero/' 

The poison took^->The men had seen theiF leader 
fall $ thev doubted not the words of his brother ; and 
with a shout exclaiming, " Whither you lead, we fol- 
low I" they at once turned towards him. " Seize the 
traitor's artillery !" At this command they mounted 
the hill ; and the arohers, little expecting an assault 
from their countrymen, being unguarded, were either 
instantly cut down on the spot, or the few that ro- 
maincd, hurried av»ay prisoners by Athol and Buchan ; 
who, now at the head of the whole division of the 
Committs, galloped towards the thickest of the enemy, 
and with loud cries of ** Long live king Edward !" 
threw themselves at once into the bosom of |he South- 
rons. The squadrons which followed Stewart, not 
knowing but they might be hurried into similar deser- 
tion, hesitated in the charse he commanded them to 
make ; and while thus undecisive, as some obeyed in 
broken ranks and others lingered, the enemy peroeiving 
bis advantage advanced briskly up, surrounoed the d\^ 
vision of Bute, and on the first onset slew him. ^ |fik| 
{it) Brandanes immediately fell into the most 
trous confusion, and sunk under the shock of the i 
rons as if touched by a spell. The l^ons of 
well were fieroely engaged with those of the Earl of 
Lincoln, amid the swamps of a* deep morass which lay 
m that part of the field j and being involved by a reci- 
nrocal impetuosity, equal peril seemed to inffulph lhe\n 
ooth. The firm battalion of the vancuard alpne re-> 
ma in«d unbroken, and stood before tne pressinpr i'""^ 
now vielorkMis thoasar i^s of Edward, without f 
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% step. The archers being lo«t . by the treachery of tb« 
Cummins, all hope lay on the atrezi|rth of the spear and 
sword j and Wallace standing as immoveable as die 
rock of Stirling, rank after rank of his dauntless infait- 

2 were mowed down by the Southron arrows ; butaj 
Bt as they fell, their comrades closed over them, 
and still presented the same impenetrable -front tf 
steady valor. The king, of England, indignant at tUa 
pause in his connuerin^ onset, accompanied by ha 
natural brother, tne valiant Frere de Briangy, and a 
whole squadron of resolut^ knights, chaiged fu.i 
against the Scottish pikemen. Wallace, descrying tl» 
jewelled crest of Edward amidst the cloud of battle, 
rushed forward, and hand to hand engaged the king. 
Edward knew his adversary, not so much by his snow- 
white plume, as by the prowess of his arm. Twicd 
did the heavy claymore of Wallace strike fire from 
the steely helmet of the monarchy but at the third 
stroke the glittering diadem fell in shivers to tlie 
ground, and the royal bloud of Edv/ard followed the 
blow. The monarch reeled, and another stroke would 
have settled the freedom of Scotland forever, had not 
the strong arm of Frere de Briangy passed between 
Wallace and the swooning king. The combat thick* 
ened : blqw tbllowed blow ; blood gushed at each fall 
of the sword j and the yawning mouths of the hacked 
armor shewed a grisly wound in every aperture. A 
hundred weapons seemed dii^ected against the breast of 
the Regent of Scotland, when, raising his sword with 
a determined stroke, it clefl the visor and brain of De 
Briangy, ami he fell lifeless to the ground. The cry 
of dismay that issued from the Southron troops at this 
sight, again nerved the vengeful Edward ; andvorder- 
ing the signal to be given for his reserve under Bruce, 
to advance by a circuitous path round the hill, he re- 
newed the attack ; and assaulting Wallace with all 
the fury of his heart in his eyes and arms, tore the 
earth with the trampling of disappointed vengeance, 
when he found that the invincible phalanx stiii stood 
firm. '' I will reach him yet !'-' cried he, and turning 
to De Valence he commanded that the new artillerv 
should be brought into action. A general blast of all 
tho trumpets in the Southron army blew, and immedi- 
Mely the war>wx>lAi seat forth showers cfrfd-hot h^ount 
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ibto me midat of the Scottish battalioxn > Ihd, at the 
■ame moment the reserve charging round the hill, at* 
tacked them in flank, and accomplished, what the fiery 
torrent had begun. The field was heaped with the 
deaj ,; the brooks whiciKflowed down the heights, ran 
with blood 3 but no conjfusioh was there ; no, not even 
in the mind of Wallace, though he was struck with 
amazemrnt and horror, when he beheld the royal lion 
of Scotland, the banner of Bruce, lead onward the ex> 
terminatinff division. .Scot now contended with Scot, 
brother wiUi brother. Those valiant spirits who had 
lefl their country twenty years before, to accompany 
their chief to the Holy-Land, now re-entered Scotland 
to wound her in her vital part 3 to wrest from her her 
liberties ; to make her mourn in ashes, that she had 
been the mother of such matricides. A horrid jning 
ling of tartans with tartans, in the direful grasp of re 
cifH-ocal 'death ; a tremendous hissing of the flaming 
irtillery, which fell amongst the Scottish ranks like 
blasting lightning ; for a moment seemed to make the 
%ason of the patriot Regent stagger. Arrows winged 
ivith fire flashed through the air, and sticking in the 
nen and beasts, drove them against each other in mad- 
Jening pain. Twice was the horse of Wallace shot 
under him j and on every side were his clusest friends 
wounded and dispersed. But his terrific horror at the 
scene passed away almost in the moment of its percep- 
tion 9 and though the Southron and the Bruce pressed 
on him in overwhelming numbers, his few remaining 
ranks obeyed his call, and with a presence of mind and 
military skill that was exhaustless, he maintained the 
fight till darkness parted the combatants. When Ed- 
ward gave command for his troops to cease till morn- 
ing, Wacftace slowly and with the residue of his faithful 
band re-crossed the Carron, intending that they should 
there repose themselves till the approachipg d4wn 
sb*. tild renew the conflict. 

lonely was the sound of his bugle, as sitting on a 
fragment of the druidical ruins of Dunipacis, he blew 
its melancholy blast to summon his chieftains around 
him. — Its penetrating voice pierced the' hills but no 
answering notes came upon his ear : the leaders of hie 
divisions were slain. — A cold conviction of the reality 
wiied npon his heart. But they might have fP' ' 
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distant !*— fie blushed as the thought cvosied him ; and 
hopelen again, dropped the horn which he had raised 
to blow a second summons. At this instant bet saw a 
shadow darken the moon-light ruins, and Scrynigeour, 
who had gladly heard his commander's bogle, hastened 
forward with a few chieftains of lesser n^e. 

" What has been the fate of this dismal day t'^ ask- 
ed Wallace, looking onward, as if he expected others 
still to come up ; ", Where are my friends'? — Where 
Qraham, Badenoch, and Bothwell — Where all, brave 
Scrymgeour that I do not now see V He rose from his 
seat at sight of another advancing group. — It approach- 
ed near, and laid a dead body at his feet. '* Thus" 
cried one of the supporters, in stifled sounds, " has my 
father proved his love for Scotland V — It was Mur- 
ray who spoke, it was the Earl of Bothwell that lay a 
oreathless corpse before him ! 

" Srievotts has been the havoc of Scot on Scot V* 
cried the intrepid Graham, who had valiantly assist- 
ed Murfay in tne contest for his father's body ; ** Your 
steadiness, Wallace, wouJd have retrieved the day, 
but for the parricide of his country ; that Bruce (or 
whom you refissed t'^ be our king, has thus destroyed 
the flower of its sons. Their blood be on his head^ 
Oh, power of justice 3'' cried he, extending his martial 
arms towards heiven ; /' and let his days be troub^, 
and his death covered with dishonor !" 

"My brave friend!" replied . Wallace ." his deeds 
will av^enge themselves ; he needs not further maledic- 
tion. Let us rather turn to bless the remains of him 
who has just gone before us, in glory, to his heavenly 
rest ! — Ah ! tetter is it thus to be laid in the bed of 
honor, than, by surviving, to witness the calamities 
which the double treason of this day will bring upon 
our martyred country ! — Murray, my friend !" cried 
he, to Lord Andrew who, kneeling by his father gaz< 
ed in silence on l^s pallid face ; we must not let ^.he 
brave dead perish in vain ! Their monument shall yet 
be Scotland's liberties." 

Tears were now coursing each other in mote woe 
down the cheeks of the affectionate son. He could not 
for some time answer Wallace, but he srasped his 
hand, and at last rapidly articulated ; '' Others may 
lb.«e &ll0n, but rff mortally like him. Life may y« 
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be iMM^vud in Mniie of oar brave compuiiont. Leave 
me, thes; to moam oTerVnjr dead alone 1" 

Wallace saw thjit filial tendernOM yearned for the 
nuHBent when it might unburthen itt grief unchecked 
Kjr olMenration. He aroae, and makins a sign to his 
fhendfl, withdrew towards bis men. ISarinff sent a 
■mall detachment to watch at some little distance 
atoand the sacred inclpsnre of Dunipacis, he despatch- 
ed Graham on the dangerous duty of seeking a rein- 
forcement for the morning ; and sending Scrymgeour 
with a resolute band acroDn the Carron to bring in the 
wounded, (for the main body of Edward's army had 
encamped themselves about a mile south of the field of 
action,) he took^ his solitary course along the north- 
eta bank towards a shallow ford near which he sop- 
poaed the squadrons of Lord Loch^we must have 
fought, and when he hoped he might gain some ac- 
souuts of him from some straggling survivor of hts clan. 
When he arrived at the spot where the river is nar- 
owest and winds its still stream beneath impending 
eights overhung with haxles and weeping birch, he 
lew the Campbell pibroch : the notes reverberated 
rom rock to rock, and» unanswered, died.awav in dis- 
tant echoes. But still he would not relinquisn hope \ 
and porsning his course, he«ireived on an open glade 
which lay under the full light of the moon. Across the 
river, at some distance, a division of the Southron tents 
whitened the deep shadows of the bordering woods ; 
and before them, on the opposite bank, he tl^ught he 
descried a warrior walking alone. — Wallace stof^ted. — 
The man approached the margin of the stream, and 
looked towards the Sjrottish chief. — The visor of Wal- 
lace being up, discovered his hercic countenance 
bright in tne moon-beams ; and the majesty of his mein 
seemed to declare him to tbe Southron knight, to be no 
other than the Regent of Scotland. 

'' Who art thou V^ cried the warrior, with a voice 
of command that better became his lips, than it was 
adapted to the man to whom he spoke. 

" The enemy of England V^ cried the chief. 

" liiou art Wallace!'' was the immediate reply ; — 
" none else dare answer the Lord of Carrick witJi sneh 
.bucbty boldness." 

'< Aery Scot in this land." returned Wallace 
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flamed with a vehement indignation he did not attempt 
to repress ; " would thus answer Bruce, not only m 
reference to England; but to himself! to that Bruce, 
who, not satisfied with having abandoned his people to 
their enemies, has stolen like a base fratricide to slay 
his brethren in their home ! To have met them on the 
plain of Stanmore, would have been a deed his posteri- 
ty might have bewailed ; but what horror, what shame 
will be theirs when they know that he came to ruin his 
own rights, to stab hk people in the very bosom of bit 
country ! — ^I am just come from gazing on the dead 
body of the virtuous Earl of Bothwell ! The Lords 
Bute and Fife, and perhaps Loch-awe, have fallen be- 
neath the Southron sword and your unnatural arm : 
and yet do you demand what Scot would dare tell 'yon 
that he holds the Earl of Carrick and his coadjutors as 
his most mortal foes. I" 

*' Ambitious man ! Dost thou flatter thyself v^ith 
the belief that I am to be deceived by thy pompous de- 
clamation ? I know the motive of all this pretended 
patriotism. 1 am welt informed of the aim of all this 
vaunted prowess ; and I came, not to fight the battles 
of king Edward, but to punish the proud usurper of the 
rights of Bruce. — I have gained my point. — aly brave 
followers slew the Lord Boihwell ; my brave followers 
made the hitherto invincible Wallace retreat ! — I came 
in the power of my birth-right ; and I command you, 
as your lawful king, this hour to lay down your arms 
belore n}c. — Obey, proud knight, or the day that puts 
you into Edward's hands will see you die the death of 
a traitor/' 

" Unhappy prince 5" cried Wallace, now suspecting 
that Bruce had been deceived ; ** was it over the necks 
of your most loyal and bleeding subjects, that you 
would mount your throne ? — How have you been mis- 
taken ! — How have you strengthened the hands of your 
enemy, and weakened your own, by this day's action ! 
The cause is now probably lost forever *, — and from 
whom are we to date its rain, but from him to whom 
the nation looked as to its appointed deliverer ! From 
him. whose once honored name will now be regarded 
with execration !'' 

" Burthen not my name, rash young man,'' Replied 
Bruce, " with the charge^ belonging to your own tniid 
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ambition. — ^Who disturbed the peace in which Scot 
land lay after the battle of Dunbar, bat William Wal^ 
Hce ? Who raised the country in arms, but William 
Wallace ? Who stole from me my birth-right, and . 
listened the people's love on himself, but William 
Wallace 7 Who affected to repel a crown, that he 
might the more certainly fix it on his head, but Wil- 
liam Wallace ? And who dares now taunt me with 
his errors aud mishaps, but the same traitor- to his law- 
ful sovereign 1" 

" Shall I answer thee. Lord of Carrick V* replied 
Wallace, with a similar appeal 5 — " Who, when the 
Southron tyrant preferred a false claim to the supre- 
macy of this realm, subscribed to the falsehood, and 
by thst action did all in his power to make a free peo- 
ple slaves ? — Who, when the brand of cruelty swept 
this kingdqm from shore 10 shore, lay in luxurious in- 
dolence in the usurper's court, and heard of these op- 
pressions of his country without a sigh ? Who, horror 
on horror I brought a vast power into his own inheri- 
tance, to lay it desolate before his most mortal foe I— 
Thy heart will tell thee. Bruce, who is this man ; and 
if honor yet remain in that iron region, thou wilt not 
disbelieve the asseverations of an honest Scot, who 
declares, that it was to s%ve them whom' thou didst 
abandon, that he appeared in the armies of Scotland. 
It was to supply the place of thy desertion, that he as- 
sumed the rule with which a grateful people, rescued 
from bondage, invest^ him.'* 

" Bold chieflain !" exclaimed Bruce, " is it thus you 
continue to brave your offended prince ? But in pity 
to yoiir youth, in tidmiration of a prowess, which would « 
have been god-like, had it been exerted for your sove- 
reign, and not used as a bait to satisfy an ambition as 
wim as it is towering, I would expostulate with you, 
if you yet are not lost to all sober considerations. I 
would even deign to tell you, that the royal Bruce, in 
granting the supremacy or Edward, submits, not to the 
mere wish of a despot, out to the necessity pf the times. 
This is not an era of so great loyalty, that any sove- 
reign may venture to contend against such an imperial 
tim as Edward's. And would you, a boy in years, ft 
novice in politics 3 and though brave, and till this day 
succeskiful, would you pretend to prolong a war with 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

dictator of kingdomi ? As a Scot, and intfae gtmt^tm 
royal clemency, I warn yon against pursuing so Tain and 
ruinous an enterprise. fiTyou have sense or reason Mt, 
endeavor to bend yOur inflexible spirit to sulMnit to 
superior pow^r, superior fortune, and superior rights^ 
Can rational d'jHcrimihation be united with the valor 
you possess, and you not perceive the unequal contest 
between a weak state, deprived of its head and agita- 
ted by intestine commotions, and a mighty nation 
conducted by the ablest and most martial monarch 
of his age ? A man, who is not only determined to 
maintain his pretensions to the supremacy over Scot- 
land, but is master of every resource, either for pro- 
tractiiig the war, or for pushing it with vigor. If the 
Ibve of your counti^ be mdeed your motive for perse- 
verance, your obstinacy tenda only to lei^^en her 
misery. But if, as I believe is the case, you carry your 
views to private aggrandisement, reflect on their proba> 
ble issue. Should Edward, by a miracle, witAdiaw 
his armies, is it not evident, from recent experience, 
that so many haughty nobles, proud of the pre-emin- 
ence of their families, would never submit to a per- 
sonal merit whose superiority they would less regard 
as an object of deference, than as a reproach to them- 
selves. As the general of a king or Scotland, yoa 
would be a blessing to your country ; as the usurper c^ 
its sovereign's rights, you are a curse j for war^ foreign 
and intestine, must follow your footsteps till yon smk 
into the grave.'' 

" To usurp any man's rights, and least of all, my 
king's," replied Wallace. " never came within the 
range of my thoughts. Though lowly born, Lord Car- 
rick, I am not so base as to require assumption to give 
me dignity. I saw my country turned into a garri- 
son ; uid the miserable inhabitant's pillaged, murder- 
ed, and outraged in every relation that iardear to man. 
Who heard their cryl — Where was Bruce ? — Where 
the proud nobles of Scotland ; that none >were near to 
extinguish the flames of the burning villages, to shel- 
ter the mother and the child, to rescue purity from vi- 
olation, to defend the bleeding father and son T — *rb» 
shrieks of despair resounded through the land, and 
Bon« arose. The hand of violence ftUX on my own 
■iMMe! the wifo«f my bonmwaeatahbedt^llhe Inert 
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iff a magiitntte of the fell usurper ! I then drew the 
sword ! I took pitv on those who suffered as I had 
suffered ; I espoused their cause, and never will I for- 
sake it till life forsake me. Therefore, that I became 
Che champion of Scotland, Lord of Cftrrick, blame not 
my ambition; but rather the supineness of the nobili- 
tj, and chiefly yourself : — You, who uniting personal 
merit to dignity of descent, had deserted the post 
which both nature and oircumstifnce called upon yoa 
to occupy !— -Had the ScottB, from the time of Baliol'f 
abdication, possessed such a leader as yourself, (for 
what is the necessity of the times, but the pusillanimi- 
ty ofifaose who contend with Edwaxd ?) by your yalor 
and their union, you must have surmounted eveiy dif- 
ficulty under which we now struggle 3 and might have 
justly hoped to have closed the contest with success 
and honor. If you now start from your guilty delu- 
sion, it may not be too late to rescue Scotland from 
the perils which surround her. Listen then to my 
voice, prince of the blood of Alexander ! forswear the 
tyrant who has cajoled you to this abandonment of 
your country, and resolve to be her deliverer. Ano- 
ther blow I yet meditate to strike, that this tyrant of 
the earth shall not return with boasts over the country 
he betraved, over the patriot band whom his tieache- 
ry and tne treason of Bfarch and the two Cummini 
have brought into this strait. The bravest of the Scoti 
are xfituAj to acknowledge you for their lord, to reign 
as did your forefathers, untrammelled by any foreign 
yoke. Exchange then a base vassalage ror freedom 
and a throne ! Awake to yourself, noble Bruce, anl 
behold what it is that I propose ! Heaven itself cannot 
set a more elorions pnzc before the eyes of virtue of 
ambition, tSan to join in one object the acquisition of 
royalty, with the maintenance of national indepen- 
dence ! — Such is my last appeal to you. For myself, 
as I am well convinced that the real welfare of my 
country can never pubsist with the sacrifice of her lib- 
erties I am determined as far as in me lies, to pro- 
long, not her miseries, but her integrity, by preserv* 
ing her from the contamination of slavery. But;, 
•honld mysterious fate decree her fall may that pgw- 
er, which knows the vice and horrors which acconv- 
pKBj a tyrant's imga, terminate the existence o^ 
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people who can no 1 ^^ge^ praaenre their livee bat bf 
receiring laws from OBiirpation." 

The truth and gallantly of these sentiments atmck 
the awakened mind g^ Bruce with the force of oonTie> 
tion. Another auditor was nigh, who also lost not a 
syllable ; * and the flame was conveyed ^rom the breast 
of one hero to that of another/ 

Lord Carrick secretly repented of all that be had 
done, but being too proud to acknowledge as muchy he 
briefly answered — " Wallace, your words have made 
an impression on me that may one day still more 
brighten the glory of your fame. Be silent respecting 
thb conference : Be &ithful to the principles yoj^ have 
declared, and ere long you shall hear royally of £tnice." 
As he spoke he turned abruptly away, and was lost 
amonff the trees, {kk) 

Wallace had stood for some minutes musing on what 
had passed when he heard a footstep behind him, and 
turning round, he beheld a young and ethereal form 
habited in a white bacqueton wrought with gold, with 
golden sandals on his feet, and a helmet oi the same 
coiUy nietal on his head crested with white feathers. 
T^e moment that the eyes of Wallace fell, on him, the 
stranger threw himself on one knee before him with so 
noble a grace, that the chief was lost in wonder what 
this beautiful apparition could mean, till the youth, 
bowing his head, exclaimed, " Pardon this intrusion, 
bravest of men ! I come to offer to you my heart, my 
life ! To wash out, by your side, in the blood of the 
enemies of Scotland, the stigma .which now dishonors 
the name of Bruce \" '^And who are you, noble youth?" 
cried Wallace, raising him from the ground, " Sorely 
my prayers are at last answered ; and 1 hear these 
sentiments from one of Alexander's race l" 

" I am indeed of his blood,'' replied he, " and it 
must now be my study to prove my descent by deeds 
worthy of my ancestor. I am Robert Bruce, the eld- 
est son of the Earl of Carrick and Anoandale. My 
father, grieving over the slaughter that his valiant arm 
has made of his own people, (although till you taught 
him otherwise,, he believed that they fought to main- 
tain the usurpation of an ambitious subject )) walked 
out in melancholy. I followed him at a distance $ and 
I heard, unseen, all that ha^ passed between you and 
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him. He hit retired to hie teat} and unknown to him 
I hastened acroM the Carron to arow my loyalty to 
virtue, and to declare my determination to' live for 
Scotland, or to die for her j to follow the amte of Sir 
William Wallace till he pUuita my father in the throne 
of his ancettort.'' • 

" I take you at your word, brihre piinc^ V^ replied 
the Regent, ** and this night ahall givclflou an oppor- 
tunity to redeem to Scotland what your father's sword 
lukB this di^r wrested from her. What I mean to do, 
must be effected in the course of a few hours. That 
done, it will be prudent for you to return to the Car- 
rick camp, and there take the most effectual means to 
persuade Vour father to throw himself at once into the 
arms of »;otland. The whole nation will then rally 
round their king, and as his weapon of war, I shall re- 
joice to fulfil the commission with which Grod has in- 
trusted me !" He then briefly unfolded to the eager- 
ly-listening Brucej (whose aspiring spirit, inflamed 
by the fervor of youth, and buoyed up by his natural 
courage, saw the glory alone of the enterprlze) an at- 
^ck which he meant immediately to make on the 
sleeping camp of Edward, while his victorious troops 
deemed themselves secure of any chance of disturo- 
ance. 

He had sent Sir John Graham to Stirling to call out 
its garrison $ and Ker he had dispatched on a similar 
errand to Dumbarton ; and expecting » that by this 
time the troops would be arrived on the southron ez-^ 
tremity of the Oarse, he threw his plaid over the 
prince's gay apparel, to conceal him from notice, (for 
a discovery of^ nis .being in the Scottish camp, might 
endanger the life of his father,) and returning to his 
men who lay on the northern bttik of the river, the 
Regent ordered one of the jrounff soldiers, who seemed 
particularly fatigued, to give him his arm6r, as he 
nad a use for it, and then retire to his repose in the 
adjoining vil We. The brave Scot, not oeing awar* 
that his general meditated another attack,' cheerfully 
acquiesced ; and Wallace retiring am^ttgst the treee 
with his royal companion, Bruce soon >> covered hie 
^endid haequeton with his rough anhor^^ and plac- 
ing the Scottish bonnet on his hMd, put a Airge stor.» 
into his golden helmet, and sunk it m the wa|«* 
▼01, u. ? 



226 THE SCOTTISH CIHEFS. 

Xhe CarroD. Being th\a completeljr anned, whei 
Wallace put the trusty claymore of his country into 
ills hand ne clasped him wjth a soldier's warm embrace 
no his heart. " Now it is, cried he, " that William 
Wallace lives anew, since he has seen this hour !'' 

Thev re-emerged together from the wood, and met 
Sir Jonn Graham, who had just arrived with five hun- 
dred fugitivei from Lord Bute's slaughtered division 
whom be had colfected on the Carse. He informed bis 
friend tkat the'£arl of Mar was within a half a mile of 
the Carron, with three thousand men, and that he was 
joined -by the garrison from Dumbarton and other re- 
inforcements to a similar amount.' While he yet 
spoke, a squadron of armed men approached from the 
Forth side, and Wallace advancing towards them, be- 
held the1)iBiiop of Dunkeld in his sacerdotal robes at 
their head, with a corslet on his breast, and instead of 
his crosier, he carried a drawn sword 'j(U) — " We 
come to you, champion of Scotland/' cried the pre- 
late, ** with the prayers and the arms of the church. 
The sword of the Leviles of old smote the enemies of 
Israel : and in the same faitli, that the God of justice 
will go before us this night, we come to fight fof Scot- 
land's liberties." 

His followers were the young brethren of the monas- 
tery of Cambuskenneth, and ^ber neighbouring con- 
' vents, altogetner making n atout and well appointed 
legion. 

** With this handful," cried Wallace, " heaven di- 
rected, we shall yet strike bur Goliah on the fore- 
head-!" 

Lord Mar and Lord Lennox now came up : and Wal- 
]ac«^ marshalling his train, found that he had nearlr 
ten thousand men . His plan of the attack was imme- 
diatAly given to the different commanders, and placpi; 
Bruce with Graham m the van, before he joined them, 
he retired to the ruins near Dunipacis, (mm) to see 
whether the mourning solitude of Murray had contiao* 
ed uninvaled. The pious youth sat silent and mo* 
tionleas by the side of his dead parent : And Wallace. 
Without arousing the violence or grief by an^ reference 
to the ei^ht before him, briefly i^lated'his proiect 
Lord Andrew started on his feet ; *' I will share all the 
-^rs of this night ! I shall find comfort* in again 



THE SCOTTISH' CHIEFS. SH 

Btetiiiff tlie Ibe that hss thus bereaved me. Tins daik 
mantle^' cried he, tumiog towards the breathleM corse, 
and tmowing his plaid over it, '' will shroud thy hal- 
lowed remains till 1 return. I go where tbou wouldst 
direct me — Oh. my father \" su&enly exclaimed Be, in 
a burst of grier, "the trumpet shall sound, and thoa 
wilt not hear ! — But I go to take iiiiiinjunfi ii for tbr 
blood !'' — So saying, he sprung from tne place ; and 
accompanying Walkce to the plain/tooiL his station ia 
the' silent but swiftly moving army. ^> • 

CHAPTER XXm. 

Thx troops of kin^ Edward lay oyerpowered with 
wine. Elated with victory, they had drank largely, 
the loyal pavilion setting them the example ; for 
thouffh Edward was temperate, yet, to flatter nis reco- 
vered friends, the inordinate Bucnan and Soulis, he had 
allowed a greater excess that night than he was accus- 
tomed to sanction. The banquet over, every kn^ht 
retired to his tent, every soldier to his pellet, and a 
deep sleep lay upon every man. The king himself, 
whose many thoughts had long kept waking, now fell 
into a slumber. 

Guards had been placed around the camp, more fot 
military ceremony than with an idea of its being^ re- 
qaisite. The strength of Wallace, they believed oro- 
ken forever, and that they should have nothil^ to do 
next mominff, but to chase him into Stirling and take 
him there. But the spirit of the Regent was not so 
easily subdued : He 6ver thought that it was shameful 
to despair while it was possible to succeed. And now 
leading his determined followers through the lower 
grounds of Cumbernauld, he detached mdf his fbrce 
cnder Mar to take the Southron camp in the rear, 
while he should attack the front, and pierce his way 
to the royal tent. 

With soundless caution the battalion of Mar wound 
i round bv the banks of the Forth to reach the point of 
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by a Imneh, whieh in fail mMefa bj T Vn w a o fl - 1m 

tern fWim thetraee, now stood stilL ^l^thovt . 

pracantion had any eye looked np, thcj mwtt hiK99 

Deen perceived ; bat as it was, their figarae wei« sp 

' blended with the adjoiBinfjr thickets^ that their au»- 

pearance might easily be nusfcaken. As the monii, the 

signal of the attack^ sunk in the horizon^ they stole 

gently down the hill, and scarcely drawing breath, 

were within a few paces of the first out-post when one 

/•f the «enti neb' starting from his reclining pomtion 

^suddenly cried. '' What is that ?" " Only the wind 

:IHnonfi[8t the trees \" returned his comrade, '' I eee 

;tlieir branches waving. — Let roe sleep, for Wallace vet 

,lijr«s, and we mav have hot work to-morrow." \li!al> 

Jaoe did live, andi the men slept to wake no more, for ik 

Scottish brand was through every Southron's heart or 

the ont-post. That done, he threw away his bough, 

leaned tne narrow dyke which kv in front of the camp-, 

and with Bruce and Graham at tne head of a thousand 

men, cautiously proceeded onward to Fsach the pavil- 

ion. At the moment when he should blow hi« bi]gie> 

the divisions he had left with Lennox and Murray and 

with (iord Mar, were to press forward to gain the same 

point. 

i Still all la^ in profound repose v— and the dannt^ 
l<%ss Scots, gmded oy the lamps which burnt around 
tbft royal quarters, reached tne tent. | Wallace had 
alfeady laid his hand npon the curtain which wtas its 
door, when an armed man with a presented nike, de> 
manded, '' Who comes here T'' Tne RmntVanswer 
laid the interrogator's head at his feet : But the voice 
had awakened the ever- watchful kins j and in one in- 
stant perceiving the fiite of his gpard, he snatched his 
sword, and calhng aloud on his sleeping train, sprune 
£rom his couch, and was immediately surrounded by 
half a score of knights, who had started on their feet 
before Wallace could reach the spot. But short would 
have been their protection ; they fell before his arm 
and that of Graham, and left a vacant place, for £d. 
ward httd disappeared. Foreseeing, from the progress 
of these midnight' invaders, the consequence to bti 
guards, he had made a timely escape by a paasasi 
which he cut ibr himself throush the canvass oC &j 
'' Wallace perceived that his prite had 
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litt hasdfl I but yi^t he iioped to drire him aitosether 
ftom the field : and immediately •ounding his DOffle, 
he caught one of the torches firom the monarch's table^ 
and setting fire to the adjoining dra|>ery, rushed froia 
its blazins Tolumes to meet his brave colleagues amongst 
the disordered lines. Graham end bis ibUowers, witl» 
fire-brands in their hands, threw conflagration into the" 
camp in a thousand directions, and with the fearful 
war-cries of their country, seemed to assail the terrifi- 
ed enemy fVom as many points. Men, half^dressed^ 
and unarmed, flew out of their tents, upon the pikes 
of their enemies ; thousands fell without striking a 
Mow ; and they who were stationed nearest the out- 
posts, panic-struck, betook thensolTes to flight, and* 
scattered themselves in scared throngs over the amaa* 
ed plains of Linlithgow. 

The king in vain sought to rally iiis men, and to re>- 
mittd them of their late victory. The Eiu^lish alone 
stood by him ; superstition had laid her petrifying hand' 
on all the rest ; — The Irish believed that a terrible 
jud^ent had fallen upon them for appearing in anna 
against their sister people ; and the Welsh, as they de- 
scried the warlike bishop of Dunkeld issuing fronrthe 
mists of the river, and cnarging on his foaming steeds 
along their flying defiles, could not persuade them- 
selves that Merlin had not arisen to chastise their obe- 
dience to the ravager of their country. Every sifftr* 
stitious, everv panic fear, took possession of the hf|f 
intoxicated, half dreaming wretches; and falling in< 
bloody and unresisting heaps all around, it was rather 
a slaughter than a battle. Opposition seemed abandon- 
ed, excepting where the Kins of England stood amongst 
his brave countrymen, and the faithless Scots who had 
followed the Cummins to the field, and who now fought 
with the fury of desperation. But where despair, and 
the madness of wine were the impulses which impelled 
his adversaries, Wallace perceived that steadiness 
would ultimately make them give ground : and Graham- 
having seized some of their war-engines, he directed^ 
him to discharge on the Southron pMilanx a shower of 
those blazing arrows which had wrought such diijB ef- 
fects amongst the Scottish legions. 

The camp was now on fire in every directioii : ndf 
Edwwd potting all to the hasaid of one deQiiiTe bkw. 
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Didered hii men fiercely to chaige the aflsailantt, and 
40 make at once to the point where, by the light of th« 
flaming tents, be could perceive the waving plumes of 
Wallace. With his ponderous mace held terribly ii 
the air, the kins himself bore down to the shock, and 
breakins througn the intervening combatants, assault* 
ed the cnief. The might of ten thousand souls seem- 
ed tnen to be in the arm of the Regent of Scotland. 
The puissant Edward wondered At himself as he shrunk I 
from before his strokes ; as he shuddered at the heroic i 
fierceness of a countenance which seemed more than i 
mortal. Was it indeed the Scottidi chieftain ? or some ' 
armed angel that had descended to fight the battles ci 
the oppressed f — Sdnard trembled : His mace wai 
struck ffom his hand j — but immediately a glittering 
faulchion supplied its place, and with recovering pre- 
sence of mind, and redoubled determination, he re- 
newed the combat. 

At this instant, the young Bruce, who, in his hum- 
ble armour, might have been passed by aa an enemy 
to be left to meaner swords, checking the onward speed 
of March, pierced him at once througn the heart : "Die, 
thou disgrace to the name of Scot/' cried he, ** and 
with thy olood wipe off" my stains !'' His sword now 
laid hundreds at his fiset : — and while the ten^pest of 
death blew around, the groans of the dying, the shrieks 
of the wounded, and the outcries of those who were 
perishing in the flames, raised such distraction in the 
king's janks, and so great a fear in the minds of the 
Cummin clan, that, breaking from the royal line with 
horrible yells of di^nay, they fled in all directions af- 
ter their already fugitive allies. 

Edward, seeing the Earl of March fall, and finding 
himself wounded in many places, with a backward steo 
received the blows of Wallace ; but that determined 
chief following up his advantage, mad? a stroke at his 
head which threw him astounded into the arms of his' 
followers just as Lincoln aimed his dagger at the back 
of Wallace, and was sent by the valiant arm of Graham 
a motionless body^o the earth. The Southron ranks 
closed immediately before their insensible monarch 
and a contest more desperate than any that had preced- 
ed it, took place. Hosts seemed to tall on both siden i 
nd at kattiie Southrons (having stood their ground 
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till Edward waa carried far from farther danger,) and* 
denly wheeling aboat, fled precipitately towards the 
east. WaUace persued them on mil chaise ; and driv- 
ing them across the Lowlands of Linlithffow, leanjt 
from some prisoners he took, that the Earl of Carrick 
had retreated towards the Lothians as soon as tidings 
of the attack had reached his caipp. 

" Now is vour time," said WaUace to Bruce, '* to 
rejoin your nither. Bring him to Scotland, and a free 
crown awaits him. Your actions of this night are a 
pledge to your country of the virtues which will sup- 
port nis throne \" 

The young warrior throwing off his rugsed hauberk, 
appeared again in bis princely garbjaftd embracing 
the Regent, " If a messenger nrom myself, or from my 
father," said he, " meet you not at Stirlinr, you may 
be sure that some evil has betided us ; for, if God speed 
US, our ambassador shall be there to-morrow night. 
Meanwhile, farewell !" 

Bruce remounted his horse, and spurring over the 
banks of the Almond, wa^soon out of sight. 

The pursuit Wallace atill led; and pouring his 
tro«p8 tnrough Ettrick Forest 3 (for now the rising 
sun shone on those thronging auxiliaries from the ad- 
•oiniDg counties, which his, provident orders had pre- 
pared to turn out on the first appearance of this mar- 
tial chase 3 ) he drove the flying nost of England across 
Tweedale far into Northumberland ; — and there 
checking his triumphant squadrons, retmmed with 
abated speed into his own country. Sending off' those 
which belonged to the border castles, he marched leis- 
urely, that his hrave soldiers, who had sustained the 
weight of the battle, might recover their oshausted 
strength. ^ 

At Peebles he was agreeably surprised by the sight 
of Cdwin. Lord Ruthven, thoush lenorant of the re- 
commenced hostilities of Edwa^^ had been so inupa- 
tient to resume his duties; that as soon as he was aWe 
to move, he set off" on hip return to Perth. On arriv- 
ing at Huntiiiff-tower he was told of the treachery of 
March 3 that the Regent had beaten the enemy on the 
banks of the Carron, and was pursuing him through 
Ettiick Forest into Northumberland. Ruthven waa 
inadequate to the exertion of following the auccessf' ' 
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troopB J but Edwin, rejoicing at thii new Tictory 
would not be detained ; and croasinff the Forth into 
BAid-Lotfaian, sped his' eager way untu the happy mo- 
ment when he atfain found himself by the aide of hia 
first and dearest mend. 

As they continued their route together, Edwin m* 
quired the events of the past time ; and heard them re- 
lated with wonder, horror, and gratitude. Grateful 
for the preservation of Wallace in all these dreadful 
scenes of carnage, grateful for the rescue of his counr 
try from the very jaws of destruction , for some time 
he could ouly clasp his friend's hand with strong emo- 
tion ferventty and often to his heart. The death of his 
uncle Bothwell made it tremble within him, at the 
thought of how much severer might have been his de- 
privation :— At last extricating his powers of speech 
from the spell of contradictory feelings which oound 
them up, ne said — " But if mv uncle Mar, and our 
brave friend Graham were in the last conflict ; where 
are they, that I do not see them share your victory V* 
— " I hope/' returned Wallace, '' that we shall rejoin 
them in safety at Stirling ! Our troop parted in the 
pursuit ; and after having sent back the Lowland chief- 
tains, yott see I have none with me now but my own 
particular followers, and our dear Murray with his." 

According to the . Regent's expectatiens that he 
should soon fall in with some of the chasing squadrons, 
the next morning^ on crossing the Bathgate Hills, he 
met the returning battalions of Lennox and Lord 
Mar, and also Sir John Graham's. Lord Lennox was 
thanked hy Wallace for his good services ; and imme- 
diately dispatched to re-occupy his jurisdiction over 
Dumbarton. But the captains of Mar and of Graham 
could give no other account of their leaders, than that 
they last saw them fighting valiantly in the Southron 
camp ; and had since supposed that when the paranit 
sounded, they had joined the Regent's squadron. A 
cold dew fell over the limbs of Wallace /at these tid- 
ings : he looked on Murray and on Edwin. The ex- 
pression o#.the former's face told him what were his 
rears ; but Edwin, ever sanguine, strove to encourago 
him with the.hope that all might yet be well. " Thev 
may not have yet returned fVom the pursuit ; and most 
likely are in the Bishop of Dnnkeld's company, aa he 
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» sot hne ! Or they may haipte airited aad cone into 
Stirlbg!" 

Bat these comfortinn were soon difpelled by the ap* 
pearance of Loid Ruthven himself, who (having been 
apprized of the Regent's approach) came forth to meet 
him. The pleasure of seeu^ the Earl so far recovered 
as to have been enabled to leave Hunting-tower /was 
checked by the first glance of his face on which was 
deefdy characterized some tale, of grief. Edwin thought 
that it was the recent disasters of Scotland he mourn- 
ed, and with a cbeering voice he exclaimed, ^'Courase, 
my father ! our R^ent again comes a conqueror ! Ed- 
ward has once more re-crlwsed the fdains of Northum- 
berland I" 1 

*' Thanks be to God, ^r that '/' replied Ruthven ; 
'' but, my dear son, what has not these last conflicts 
cost our country ? Lord Mar is wounded unto death, 
and lies in a chamber next to the yet nnburied corses 
of I<ord Bute and the dauntless Graham." — Wallace 
turned deadly pale, a mist parsed over his eyes, and 
staggering, be breathlessly supported himself on the 
arm of Edwin. Murray looked on him 3 but all was 
still in his heart : his own beloved father had fallen, 
and in that stroke fate seemed to have emptied all her 
quiver. 

'* Lead me to the spot !'' cried Wallace; '' shew me 
where my friends lie ; and let me hear the last prayer 
for Scotland, from the lips of the bravest of her vete- 
rans '/' 

Ruthven turned the head of his horse ; and as he 
rode alonv, he informed the Regent, that Edwin had 
not left Hunting-tower for ^ the Forth half an hour, 
when an express arrived there from Falkirk. By it 
he learnt, that as soon as the inhabitants of Stirling 
paw the fire of the Southron camp, they had hastened 
thither in crowds to enjoy the spectacle. Some, bold- 
er than the rest, entered its deserted confines, (for the 
retreating squadrons were then flying over the plain,) 
and amidst the dreadful slaughter-house they thouffht 
they distinffuished mans. Whether friend or foe, 
they stopped to render assistance to the sufibrer, and 
soon found it to be Lord Mar. He begged to be car. 
ried to some shelter, that he might see nis wife ai*'* 
daughter before he died. The people diew hir 
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from under hii hone and a mansled heap, where he 
had lain pierced with wounds and criishea ahnost to 
death. He was conveyed to Falkirk as the nearest 
place, and lodged with the friars in the convent. " A 
messenger was instantly dispatched to me/' continued 
RuthveU; " and indifferent to all persenal considera- 
tions, when so summoned, 1 set out immediately. I saw 
mv dying hrother-in-law. At his request, that others 
might not suffei;, hy neglect, what he had endured un 
der the pressure of the slain, the field had been sought 
for the wounded. Many were conveyed into the neigh- 
boring houses ; and the dead were consigned to the 
earth. Deep has been dug the graves of mingled Scot 
and English on the banks of the Carron. Many of our 
fallen nobles, amongst whom was the princely Bade- 
noch, have been conveyed to the cemeteiy of their an- 
cestors ; others are entombed in the church of Falkirk: 
but the bodies of Sir John Graham and my brother 
Bothweli,'' said he, in a lower tone, " I have retained 
till you return." — " You have done right," replied Wal- 
lace, and purring forward, in a few minutes he ascend 
ed the hill of Falkirk, and soon after entered the mon- 
astery where the Earl of Mar laj. 

He stopped before the cell which contained the dying 
nobleman, and desired the Abbot to apprize the earl of 
his arrival. The sound of that voice, whose heart-con 
aoling tones could be matched by none other on earth, 

Snetrated to the ear of his almost insensible friend, 
ar started from bis pillow, and Wallace, throu|rh the 
hijf open door, heard him say, — ''Let him come in, Jo- 
anna ! All my mortal hopes now hang on him." 

Wallace instantly stepped forward, and beheld the 
veteran stretched on a couch, the image of that death 
to which he was so rapidly approaching. He hasten- 
ed towards him ; and the dyin? man, who found friend* 
ship, and the hopes which stnl agitated him, give to 
his debilitated nerves a momentary revival stretched 
forth his arm an^ ^claimed, — " Come to me Wallace^ 
my son : the only hope of Scotland, the only human 
trust of ttaie anxious paternal heart !" 

Wallace threw himself on his knees beside him, and 
taking hie hand, pressed it in speechless anguish to 
hi* lips : ever^ present srief was then weighing on his 
— '^- and denied him the power of utterance. La^ 
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Mar sat by the pillow of her hnabaad; bu^ she bore 
ncyuarks of the sorrow which conrulsed the frame of 
Wallace. She looked serious ; but her cheek wore 
its freshest bloom. She spoke not ; and the veteran 
allowed the tears of enfeebled nature to fiiU on the 
bent head of his friend. '' Mourn not for me ;" cried 
he, " nor think that these are regretful drops. I have 
died as I have wished^ in the field of battle for Scot- 
land. Time must havasoon laid my grey hairs ignobly 
in the grave 3 and to enter it thus covered with hon- 
orable wounds, is glory ^ — and it has long been my 
pray<tr ! But, dearest, most unwearied of friends ! 
still the tears of mortality will flow, for I leave my 
children fatherless in this faithless world — And my 
Helen ! Oh, Wallace, the angel who exposed her pre- 
cious self throuffh the dangers of that midnight walk, 
to save Scotland, her father, and his friend, is lost to 
me ! Joanna, tell the rest," said he gasping, " for I 
cannot.'' 

Wallace turned to Lady Mar with an inqairing look 
of such wild horror, that she found her tongue cleave 
to the roof of her mouth, and her complexion fadeci in- 
to tho palidness of his. ** Surely,'' exclaimed he^ 
** there is not to be a wreck of all that is estimable on 
earth ? The Lady Helen is not dead ?''— " No */' said 
thf Earl, " but — " he could proceed no further, and 
Laudy Mar forc^ herself to spes^,— -'' She has fallen 
into the hands of the enemy. My lord, on being 
brought to this place, sent for myself and Lady Helen; 
we obeyed his summons ; but in passing }ay Dunipsjcis 
a squadron issued from behind the mound, alid putting 
our attendants to flight, seized Helen. I escaped hith- 
er. The reason of this attack was explained an hour 
afterwards by one of the Southrons, woo bavins been 
wounded by our escort, and incapacitated from follow 
ing bis comrades, waa taken and brought to Falkirk. 
He said, that Lord Aymer de Valence having been 
sent by bis beset monarch to call Lord Carrick to his 
assistance found the Brace's camp deserted ; but a con- 
fident of his bringing him information that he had over- 
heard some men who were going to brin^ ^^7 Helen 
to Falkirk, he immediately stationed himseli in am- 
buscade behind Dunipacis, and springing out as sooi> <»" 
•or eafmlcade was in view, s^zed her. She db^ 
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the rect wtre allowed to escape. And, it ■eenu, bj 
what Lord Mw has lately told me, that De Valenca 
loved Helen ; hence I cannot doubt that he will have 
honour enough, not to insult the fame of her family, 
but to make her his wife/' 

** God- forbid !'^ ejaculated Mar holding up his tum- 
bling hands. ** God forbid that ihy blood should ever 
mingle witn that of any one of the people who have 
wrought sudh woe to Scotland ! Swear to me valiant 
Wallace, by the virtues of her virgin heart, by your 
own inunacuhite honour, that yod will rescue my He- 
len from the power of this Southron lord !*' 

" So help me Heaven i" answered Wallace, looking 
Btedfastly upwards. A groan burst from the lips of 
Lady Mar, and her head sunk on the side of the couch. 
-.'; What ?--Who is that ?" exclaimed Mar, starting 
a little from his pillow. " Believe it your country, 
Donald !" replied she, ** to what do you bind its only 
defender ? are you not throwing him into the very 
centre of his enemies, by making him swear to rescue 
Helen ? Think you that De Valence will not foresee a 
pursuit, and take her into the heart of England ? And 
thither must our Regent follow him ! — Oh, mv lord, 
retract your demand ? Release Sir William Wallace 
from a vow that will destroy him !" — " Wallace !" 
cried the now soul-struck Earl, ** What have I done ? 
Has a father's anxiety asked of you amiss? If so, par- 
don me ! but if my daughter also must be sacrifi- 
ced for Scotland, take her, O God ! uncontaminated, 
and let us m^t in h^iven ! Wallace, I dare not accept 
your vow." « But I will fulfil it," cried he. " Let 
thy paternal heart rest in peace ; and by heaven's help, 
Lady Helen shall again be in her own country as free 
from Southron taint as she is from all mortal sins ! 
De Valence dare not approach her heavenly innocence 
with violence 3 and her faithful Scottish heart will ne- 
ver consent to give him a lawful claim to her precious 
self. Edward's legions are far beyond the borders; 
but yet I will reach him 3 for the demands of the morn- 
ing at ^alkirk are now to be answered in the halls 
ofStirling." 

Lord Ruthveat, followed by Edwin and Murray, en- 
twed the room. — The two nephews held each a hand 
•f thtir dying unele io theirs, wheo LBdj Kvthmn, 
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wA» «di6iiitfld with fiitigiM mod aniiety, Ind ntired 
aboat an. hour before to take MiDe leat, appeared at 
Che door of the apartment. She had been imormed of 
the arrival of ioB Regent with her eon, and she now 
hastened to eive them a sorrowful welcome,-'' Ah, my 
lord 7" cried she, as Wallace pressed her matron 
cheek to his ; " this is not as vour triumphs are wont 
to be greeted ! Yon are still a conqueror ; and yet 
death, dreadful death, lies all around us ! And our He- 
len too !'' ** Shall be restored to you,'* returned he. 
" What is Y/Ct left for me to do, vhall be done j and 

then ' be paused, , and added, ** the time is not 

Ikr distant, Lady Ruthven, when we shall all meet in 
the realms to which so many of our dearest friends 
have hastened/' 

Edwin with swimming eyes drew towards his mas- 
ter. — ^'^ My uncle would sleep,'' said he, ''he is ex- 
hausted, and will recal us when he awakes from his 
rest/' the eyes of the veteran were at that moment 
closed with heavy slumber. And Lady Ruthven re- 
maining with the Countess to watch by him, Wallace 
led the way, and Ruthven, with the two young men, 
followed him out of^be room. 

Lord Loch-awe, with the Bisbop of Dunkeld, and 
other nobles, lay in different cells, pierced with many 
wounds, but not so grievous as those of Lord Mar. — 
Wallace visited them all. And having gone through 
the numerous places in the neighborhcwd which were 
filled with hia wounded men, at the glooming of even- 
ing he returned to Falkirk. Edwin, he sent forward 
to inquire after the repose of his uncle 3 and on re-en- 
tering the monastery himself, he requested the Abbot, 
who met him^ to conduct him to the apartment where 
lay the remains of Sir John Graham. The father 
obeyed, and leading him along a dark passage^ opened 
a door and discovered the slain hero lying on a bier 
covered with a shroud. Two monks sat at his head, 
with tapers in their hands. Wallace, on entering, 
■ waved them to withdraw ; they set down the lights 
and obeyed. / 

He stood for some time with clasped hands, looki/ 
Intently on the' body as it lav extended before W 
** Graham ! Graham !" cried ne at last, in a voice 
tmitterable grief, " dost thou not rise at t^- 
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iroice f Oh! Is thii to be tb6 tiding! I am to wndl to 
the bniTe &ther that intrasted to me hia aon f Loat in 
the prime of youth, in the opening of thy renown, ia it 
thus that all which is good is to be martyriaed by the 
enemies of Scotland 1" He sunk gradually on his knees 
beside him. — " And shall I not look once more on that 
face/' said he, " which ever turned towaxds mine with 
looks of faith and love V* The shroud was drawn down 
by his hand. He started on his feet at the sight. The 
changinff touch of death had altered every feature j and 
deepened the paleness of the bloodless corse jnto an 
ashy hue. " Where is the countenance of my friend V* 
cried he, ** where the spirit which once moYed in 
beauty and animating li^t over this face ? Gone j 
and all I see before me is a mass of moulded clay. 
Graham ! Graham !" cried he, looking upwards,— 
" thou a^ not herer No more can I recognize my 
friend in this deserted habitation of thy soul. Thine 
own proper self, thine immortal spirit is ascended up 
above ; and there my fond remembrance' shall ever 
seek thee !" Again he knelt ; but It was in devotion 5 
a devotion which drew the sting from death, and open-i 
ed to his view the victory of the Lord of Life over the 
kine of terrors. 

Ekiwin havine learnt from his father that Lord Mar 
still slept, and oeinff told by the Abbot where Ifae Re> 

Snt was, followed nim to the consecrated chamber. 
1 entering, he jperceived him kneeling in prayer over 
the body of his friend. Edwin drew near. — ^He loved 
the brave Graham, and he almost adored Wallace. 
The scene, therefore, smote upon his heart. — ^He drop- 
ped down by the side of the Regent $ and throwing his 
arms around his neck, in a convulsive voice exclaim- 
ed, " Our friend is gone — ^but I yet live, and only in 
your smiles, my friend and brother V Wallace strain- 
ed him to his breast : he was silent for some minutes } 
and then said, "To every dispensation of God I am re- 
aigned, my EMwin. While 1 bow to this stroke, I ac- 
knowledge the blessing I still hold in you and Mur- 
ray. But, did we dot feel these visitations from our 
Maker, they would not be decreed us. To behold the 
dead^ ia the penalty of man for sin ; for more pain ia it 
to vntness and to occasion death, than for ourselvetf to 
die. It is also a lesion which God toachaa his 
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and in the moment that he shews us death, he convin- 
cea us of immortality. Look on that face, Edwin !^' 
continued he, turning his eyes on the breathless clay* 
His youthful auditor, awe-struck, and with the tears 
which were flowing from his eyes, checked by the so- 
Aemnity of this address, looked as he directed him ; 
" Doth not that inanimate mould of earth testify that 
nothing less than an immortal spirit could have lit up 
its marble substance to the life and god-like actions 
we have seen it perform 1" Edwin shuddered ; and 
Wallace, letting the shroud fall over the face, said, 
" Never more will I look at it, for it no longer ^eara 
the characters of my friend : they are pictured on my 
soul. And himself, my Edwin, still eflulgent in beau- 
ty, and glowing with life, looks down on us from hea- 
ven !'' He rose as he spoke, and opening the door, 
the monks re-entered 3 and plicing themselves at the 
head of the biter, chanted forth the vesper requiem. 
When it waa ended, Wallace kissed the crucifix they 
laid on his friend's breast, and left the cell. 

— 0000 — 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

No Ejp closed that night in the monastery of Fal- 
kirk. The Earl of Mar, who awaked about the twelfth 
hour, sent to call Lord Ruthven, Sir William Wal- 
lace, and his nephews, to attend him. As thcv ap- 
oroached, the priests, who had just anointed his qying 
nead with the sacred unction, drew back. The Coun- 
tess and Lady Ruthven supported his pillow. He 
smiled as he heard the advancing steps of those so dear 
to him. "I send for you," said he, " to give you the 
blessing of a true Scot and a christian ! May all who 
afe here in thy blessed presence. Father of Righteous- 
ness," cried he, looking up with a supernatural 
brightness in his eye ', " die as I do rather than live 
to see Scotland enslaved ! But rather msiv they live 
under that liberty, perpetuated, v^hich Wallace haa 
again given to his country ) peaceful will then be their 
last momenta on earth, and full of joy their entrance 
jito heaven V* His eyes closed as the concluding word 
died upon his tongue. Lady Ruthven looked in' 
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ly oa him : abe bent her &ce to feel if he breathe^ > 
•and then starting, with a feeble cry, fell liack in a 
Bwoon. 

The soul of the veteran earl was indeed fled. / The 
Countess was taken shrieking oat of the apartment : 
bat Wallace, Edwin, and Murray, remained kneeling 
arbund the corse. Anthems for the departed were now 
raised over the body ; and the priests throwing over it 
a cloud of incense, the mourners withdrew, and separa- 
ted to their chambers. 

By day-break next morning^ Wallace, who had nev- 
er slept, met Murray by appointment in the cloistera. 
The remains of his beloved father had been discovered 
at Dunipacie by the detachment sent oat by the dying 
Mar to bring in the wounded ; a^ being carried to 
the convent, Murray now prepared to take them to 
Bothwell Castle, tner&to oe interred in the cemetery 
of his ancestors. Wallace, who had approved, his de- 
sifftt, entered with him into the solitary co6rt-yard 
where the war carriage stood whu:h v^as to convey the 
deceased Earl to Cfydesdale. A party of his men 
orouffht the sacred corse of their lord from his cell, and 
laid him on his martial bier. His bed was the sweet 
heather of Falkirk, spread on the rugaed couch by the 
hands of his son. As Wallace laid the venerable 
chieftain's sword and helmet on his bier, he covered 
the whole with a flag which he had taken from the 
standard of England, siezed in the last victory. '* Only 
this shroud is worthy of thy virtues !'' cried he, ** dying 
for Scotland, thus let the memorial of her gloi^ be tl^ 
witness of thine !" " Oh ! my friend." answer^ Mur- 
ray, looking on him with a smile wnich beamed the 
fairer, shining through sorrow, " thy sracious spirit 
can divest even death of its gloom ! My father yet 
lives in his fame !*' 

ThS solemn procession, with Murray at its headL 
moved away towards the heights of Clydesdale ; ana 
Wallace returned to his chamber. Two hpurs before 
noon, he was summoned to the chapel of the monastery 
to see the Earl of Bute and his dearer friend, laid in 
their tombs. With a spirit that did not murmur, he 
saw the earth closed over both graves : but at Gra- 
ham's he lingered ; and when the lauK, ftineral stone 
shut even the sod that covered him ufom his eyes.^ 
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with his sward's pout he draw oa the ■orfkee these 
inemonU>le words : 

" Menu manvqiu potent , et WaUifidut AehaUa, Con- 
dituM hie Chramutf htUo intafeehu ab AnglU,** (nn) 

While he yet leaned on the stone which gently gave 
way to the registering pen of friendship, a monk ap- 
proached him attend^ oy a Scottish youth. Wallace 
turned round at the sound of their steps. " This younff 
man/' said the father, " brinss dispatches to the Lord 
Regent.'' Wallace rose j and the youth, bowing, pre- 
sented to him a packet. — Approaching the ii^t, he 
broke the seal, and read to this effect. 

** The messenger who takes this is a simple border 
shepherd 3 he knows not who gave him the packet ; 
neither is he acquainted that it is qf farther importance 
than to solicit your exertions for the exchanse of pri- 
soners in the hands of the Southrons : therefore wnen 
you have read it, dismiss him with what reward yoia. 
please ; but l^e can brinff me no answer. 

' '* My father and myself are in the castle of Durham, 
and both under an arrest ; in which situation we shall 
remain till our arrival in London renders its sovereign 
in opinion more secure. You are not less his prisoner 
than onrselyes, thouzh his conoueror, and apparently 
free. The gold of Edward has found its way into the 
hearts of your councils. Beware of them who with 
patriotism in their mouths, are purchased to betray 
?oa and their country into tne hands of your«nemy I 
Truest^ noblest, best of Scots, farewell ! — I must not 
write more explicitly." 

Wallace closed the packet ; and putting his purse 
into the shepherd's hand, left the chapel. Ruthven 
met him in the cloisters. He had just returned from 
Stirling, whither he had gone early in the morning to 
inform the lords there of the arrival of the Reoent, 
** When I summoned them to the counoQ hall,'' said 
Ruthven, '' and informed them that you had not only 
defeated Edward on the Carron, but had driven him 
over the borders, and so had gained a double victory 
over a foreign usurper and domestic traitors ; instead 
of the usual gratulations at such tidings, a low whisper 
■mzmored through the hall ; and the young B«de9<^ 
VOL. u. Q 
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rising from his teat, gave utterance to so many inTec> 
tives against the assassin of his father, as he chose tc 
call you, that I should deem it treason to your sacred 
person even to repeat them. But, suffice it to say, 
that out of above five hundred chieftains who vrere 
present, not one of tho^e parasites who used to fawD 
on you a week a^o, and make the love of honest men 
seem doubtfUl, now b* eathes one word for Sir William 
VV^allace. But this ingratitude, vile as it Wsui, I bore 
with patience, till Ba^enoch, growing in insolencj, 
declared that late last night. Sir Alexander Ramsaj 
had arrived with dispatches from the king of France 
to the R^^ent ; and that he, assuming to himself, in 
right cf his birth, that dignity, had put Sir Alexander 
under confinement in the Keep, for having dared to 
dispute his authority and determination to withhold 
t^em altogether from your view/' 

" I will release Rams&y ;" replied Wallace, " and 
meet these violent men. But it must be alone, my 
dear lord ;" continued he, " you and my chieftains 
may wait iry return to the city gates; but the sword 
of Edward, if need be, shall defend me against his 
gold.'' — As he spoke he laid his hand on the jevrelled 
weapon which nung at his side, and which he had 
wrested from the monarch in l^he last conflict. 

Aware that this treason aimed at him, would strike 
hb country, unless timely warded off, he took his reso- 
lution ; and requesting Ruthven not to communicate 
to any one what passed, he mounted his horse, and 
struck into the road to Stirling. He took the plume 
from his crest, and closing his visor, envelopes him* 
self in his plaid, that as he went along the peopie might 
not know him. But at the door of the Keep, castins 
away his cloak, and unclasping his helmet, he enterea 
the council-hall openly and abruptly. By an instan 
taneons impulse of respect, which even the base pay to 
virtue, almc^t every man rose at his appearance. He 
bowed to the assembly, and walked with a composed 
but severe air up to his station, as Regent, at the head 
of the room. Young Badenoch sto^ there ; and as 
Wallace approached, he fiercely grasped his sword, 
and said — " Proud upstart ! Betrayer of my father ! 
Bf.t a foot further towards this chair, and the chastise- 
-^en! of every arm in this 6ooncil shall fall on yoa tot 

)ur presumption !" 
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" It it not in the arma of thousands to put me from 
my right/' replied Wallace, calmly patting forth his 
hand; and drawing the Regent's chair towards him. 

" Will ye bear this 1" cried Badenoch, stamping 
with his foot; and dashing out his sword ; '^ is the man 
to exist who thns braves the assembled lords of Scot- 
kind f." As .he spoke he made a desperate lunge at him : 
Wallace caught the blade in his hand, and wrenching 
it from his intemperate adversary, broke it intoahivers, 
and cast. the pieces- down at his feet 3 then turning 
resolutely towards the chieftains, who stood looking 
ap^led on each other, he said, '' I, your duly elected 
Regent, left you only a few d^s ago, to repel the 
enemy whom* the treason of Lord « March would 
have introduced to these very walls. Many brave 
chieftains followed me : and more, whom I see now, 
loaded me. as I passed from the gates, with benedic- 
tions. The late Lord Badenoch stood his groimd like 
a true Scot ; but Athol and Buchan deserted to Ed- 
ward. ^' Young lord,'' said he, addrossins; the furi- 
ous Badenoch, who stood gnashing his teeth in impo- 
tent rage, and listening to the inflaming whispers of 
Macdougai of Lorn ; " from their treachery date the 
fall of your brave father, and the whole of our gr :ev 
cos loss of that day. * But the deaths of all I have 
avenged : more than chief for chief have perished in 
the Slouthron ranks, and thoctsanck of the meaner sort 
now swell the banlu of Carron. Edward himself fell 
wounded bcineath m; arm ; and was taken by his fly- 
inff squadrons, far over the wastes of Northumberland. 
Thus- then have I returned to you, with my dutiei 
achieved in a manner worthy of your Regent. — ^And 
what means the arrest of my ambassador 7 what this 
silence, when the representative of your power is thus 
insulted to your face ?" 

<^They mean," cried Badenoch, "that my word» 
are the utterance of their sentiments.'' f' They mean,"' 
cried Lorn, " that the prowess of the haughty boaster 
whom their intoxicated gratitude has raised from th» 
dust, shall not avail him i^inst the indignation of ft 
nation over which he dares to arroeate a right." 

''Mean they what they will ;'' returned Wallm^ 
" they cannot dispossess me of the rights with ^b^ '' 
ftlM amembled kingdom of Scotland invested me o' 
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plaioi of Stirling.— And again I demand, bj what 
thority do yon and they premime to impriaon my ofli- 
cer, and withhold from me the papeis aent by king 
Philip to the Regent of Scotland i" 

" By an authority that we will maintain :" replied 
Badenoch ; '^ by the right of my royal biooa ; and fay 
the sword of eyery brave Scot who apuma at the name 
of William Wallace !''—'' And aa a proof that we 
•peak not more than we will act/' cried Lorn, mak- 
ing a sign to aome of the boldest chidftains ; '^ you are 
oar prisoner V^ Several weapons were unsheathed 9X. 
that moment; and their bearers hurried towards the 
side of Badenoch and Lorn, who attempted to lay 
hands on Wallace ; but he, drawing the broad ewoid 
of Edward, with a sweep of his valiant arm, which 
made the glittering blade seem a brand ,oi fire, he set 
his back against tne ^all, and exclaimed — ** He that 
first makes a stroke at me shall find his death on this 
Southron steel ! — Thia sword I made the puissant arm 
of Eldward yield to me ; and this sword shall defend 
the Resent of Scotland against hia ungrateful coun- 
trymen !" 

The chieftains who pressed on him ^ recoiled at these 
words: but their leaders Badenoch and Lorn, waved 
them forward with vehement exhortationa : — ** Desist 
young men V* continued he, ** and provoke me not be- 
yond my bearing. In one moment, with a single blast 
<^my bugle, I could surround this building with a 
band of warriors, who at the first sight of their chief 
being thus assaulted, would lay you a bteathlesi 
corpse at their feet. — Let me pass, then, or abide the 
consequence !" 

** Throuffh my breast you must make your way f 
exclaimed Badenoch, '^ for with my consent yon pass 
not here but tipon your bier. What ia in the arm of 
a single man,' 'cried he to the lords, ** that ye eannot 
fall on him at once, and cut him down." 

** I would not hurt the son of the virtuone Bade- 
noch f returned Wallace, " but his life be on your 
•lieads,'' said he, turning to the chieftains, ''if one of 
you point a sword to impede my paaaage.''— ~" And 
wilt thou dare it f usurper of my power and bonon !" 
«ried Badenoch, '' Lorn, atand by your firieBd:— all 
"^nre who are true to the Cummin ana Bfaodoogal, ham 

toe tyrant." 
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Muij a traitor hand ^ow drew forth iti dag^ I 
and the intemperate Badeaoch, drunk with choler and 
mad ambition, made another violent plunge at Wal- 
lace,with a sword he had snatched from one o€}k^ ac- 
complices : Bdt its metal, less approyed thaBthat 
which Wallace held, flew in splinters on the ^ard 
stroke of the Regent, and left Badenoch at his mercy. 
*' DNefend me, chieftains, or I am slain !" cried he. 
But Wallace did not let his hand follow its advantage: 
with the dignity of his own conscious desert he turned 
away, and exclaimed while he threw the enraged Lorn 
from him, " That arm will wither which dares to point 
its steel at me." — The pressing crowd, struck in as- 
tonishment, parted before him as they would have done 
in the path of a thunderbolt, and, unimpeded, he pas- 
ted to the door. 

That their Regent had entered the Keep, was soon 
rumoured through the city ; and when he appeared 
from the gate, he was hailed by the acclamations of 
the people. ■ Again he found his empire in' the hearts 
of the lowly : uiey whom he had restored to their cot- 
tages, knelt to him in the streets, and called for bles- 
sings on his name ; while chey---Oh ! blasting touch 
of envy ! — ^wfaom he had restored to castles, and had 
elevated from a state of vassalage to the power of prin- 
ces, raised against him that veiy power, to lay him in 
the dQst. 

Now it was, that when surrounded by the grateful 
citizens of Stirling, whom it would have been as easy 
for him to have inflamed to the massacre of Badenoch 
and his council, as to have lifted his b\igle to his lips, 
—that he blew the sunmions for his chieftains. Eve- 
ry man in the Keep now flew to arms, expecting that 
Wallace was returning upon them with the host he 
threatened. In a few minutes the Lord Ruthven with 
his brave followers entered the inner ballium^ gate. 
Wallace smiled proudly as they drew near. — '' My 
lords," said he, " you come to witness the last act of 
my delegated power ! Sir Alexander Scrymseour, en- 
ter into that hall, which was once the seat of cc(ji|t%il, 
and tell the violent men who fill it, that for the sake 
of the peace of Scotland,' which I value more than my 
life^ I allow them to stand unpunished of the ofience 
■gaioat me. But the outrage they h^ve committer^ 
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tbe freedom of one of bor bravest tons, I will not par- 
don unless he be immediately set at UbertY : let tnem 
deliver to you Sir Alexander Ramsay, and then I per- 
mit them to heaisjjlp final decision If they refuse 
obedience, they are all my prisoners, and but for my 
pity for their blindness, should perish by the laws.'' 

Scrymgeour, easer to open the prison doors of his 
friend Ramsay, and little suspecting to what he was 
calling the insurgents, hastened to obey. Lorn and 
Badenoch gave him a venr rougfh rece^ion j and ut- 
tered such a rebellious defiance of the Regent and hii 
power, that the br%ve standard-bearer lost all patience, 
and denounced the immediate deaths of the whole n> 
fractory assembly. ** The couit-ya^," cried he, " is 
armed with thousands of the Regent's foUowen ; his 
foot therefore, is on your necks 3 obey, or this will be 
a more grievous day for Scotland than that of Falkirk, 
for the castle of Stirling will run with Scottish blood !'-' 
Badenoch only became more enraged at this menace ; 
and Scrymgeour sending a messenger privately to tell 
the result lo Wallace. .The Regent placed himself 
at the head of twenty men. and re-enterins the Keep, 
made direct to the warder, and ordering him on paia 
of death to deliver to him Sir Alez8*tdcr Ramsay : he 
was obeved, and Wallace, with his recovered chie!^n, 
retumea to the platform. Scrymgeour, being soon ap- 
prized that the knight was at liberty, turned to Bade- 
noch, with whom he wa& still contending in furious ar- 
gument, and said—'' Will you, or will you not, attend 
me to the Regent to hear your final sentence 1 He of 
you all," add«l he, addressing the chieftains, " who in 
this aimple duty disobeys, will receive tlM severer 
doom.-' 

Badenoch and Lorn both afiisc^ed to laugh at this 
menace, and replied, that they would not for an em- 
pire do the usurper the homure of a moment's volun- 
tary attention, but if any of their followers chose to 
view the mockery, they were at liberty. A very few, 
and those of the least turbulent spirits, ventursd 
forth : they began to fear that they had embarked in 
a desperate cause *, and by their acquiescence, they 
wete willing to deprecate the wrath of Wallace, while 
thvf should escape exciting the resentment of B^e- 

i 
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When Wallace looked around him, and saw th« 
plain before the Keep, to the ballium wall, filled with 
armed men and citizens, he mounted an elevated piece 
of ground which rose a little to the left, and waving 
his hand in token that h,e intended to speak, a profound 
silence took place of the buzz of admiration and grati- 
tude. He then addressed the peoplf* by the names of 
'* Brother soldiers ! Friends ! And am I so to distin- 
guish Scots ? Enemies !" At this word, a loud cry of 
'' Perish all who are the enemies of our glorious Re- 
gent !'' shook the foundation of the Keep to its centre. 

Badenoch believing that the few of his partizans who 
hsd ventured out, were falling under the vengeance of 
Wallace^ with a brandished weapon, and followed by 
the rest, sallied towards the door : but there he stop- 
ped, for he saw his friends standing unmolested. 

Wallace proceeded, and narrated the hatred that was 
DOW poured upon him by a large part of that nobility 
which, had been so eager to invest nim wi'ih the dignity 
he then held : — " Though they have broken their 
oaths/' cried he, " I have fulfilled mine ! They vowed 
to me all lawful objedience : I swore to free Scotland 
or to die. God has enabled me so to do. Every castle 
in this kingdom is restored to its ancient lord : every 
fortress is filled with a native garrison : the sea is cov- 
ered with our ships : and the \ingdom, one in itself, 
sits secure behind her well-defended bulwarks. Such 
have I^ through the strength of the Almighty-arm, 
made Scotland ! Beloved by a grateful people, I could 
wield half her power to the destruction of the rest, but 
I would not pluck one stone out of the building I have 
raised. ToAiay I deliver up my commission, since its 
design is accomplished. I resign the regency/' As he 
spoke he took on his helmet, and stood uncovered be- 
ibre the people. 

<^ No, no !" resounded from everv lip, " be om 
prince and king ! We will acknowledge no other pow- . 
er, we will obey no other leader !" 

Wallace expressed his sense of their attachment, but 
repeating to them (hat he had fulfilled the end of his 
office by setting them free, he explained that his retain- 
ing it .was no longer necessary. ^'Should I remain 
vour regent," continued he, " the country wo^d bo 
uiTolvc4 in ruinous diisensions. The majority of ^ 
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nobl^ find a ytce in the Tirtus they once extolled ; aid 
seeing its power no longer needfm. even now sedi to 
destroy my upholders with myself. I therefore i« 
move the cause of contention. I quit the regency, and 
I bequeath ^our libertjf to the care of your chiera.im. 
But should It be a^in in danger, remember, that while 
life breathes in this heart, the spirit of Wallace will bo 
with you still !" 

With these words he descended the mound, aod 
mounted his horse amidst the cries and tear^ of the 
populace. They clung to his garments as he rode 
along } and the women, with their children in their 
arms, throwing themselves on their knees in his path, 
implored him not to leave them to the inroads of a 
ravager.; or to the tyranny of their own lords, who, 
unrestrained by a kin? or a regent like himself, would 
soon subvert his good laws, and reign despots over er* 
ery district in the country. Wallace replied to their 
entreaties with the language of encouragement ; and 
adding, that he was not their prince, to lawfully main- 
tain a disputed power over the legitimate chieftains of 
the land, he said, *' but a rightful sovereign may yet be 
yielded to your prayers } and to procure that blessing, 
daughters of Scotland, night and day invoke the giver 
of every good and perfect gift." 

When Wallace nad his weeping train stopped to 
separate at the fbot of Falkirk Hill, be was met by 
Ker and his brave Lanerkers, who, having heard of 
what had passed in the citadel, advanced Cowards him 
to declare with one voice, that they never would fight 
under any other commander. — " Wherever you are,** 
returned Wallace, *' my faithful friends, yon shall still 
obey my word." This assurance quieted their fean 
that he was going to consign them over to "the tarbu- 
lent lords in the castle. But when he entered th^ mo 
nastery, the opposition that was made to his resigns- 
tion of the regency, by the bishop of Donkeld, Loch 
awe, and others, was so vehement, so persuasive, that 
had not Wallace been steadily principled not to in* 
vdlve his country in domestic war, he must have yield- 
ed, if not to their reasoning, to the Ckfibctionate el* 
oquence of their pleading. But seeing the public 
dange* attendant on his provoking the wild ambitios 
•f the <Jummtns and their clamoroifs adnerent? ; w.ib 
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■igunraiits, which their sober judgment saw coaelnnTe. 
he at last ended the debate, savinp^, " I have vet to 
perform my tow to our lamented friend. I shall seek 
his dauffhter, and then, my brave companionfjjoaahaU 
hear of me, and^see me again \" 

CHAPTER XXV.. 

It being Lady Ruthven^s wish that the remaina of 
her brother should be entombed with his ancestors, 
preparations were made for the mournful ca^lcade to 
set forth the next mommg towards Braemar Pastle. 
The Countess, supposing that Wallace would accom- 
pany them, did not object to this proposal, which Lady 
Kuthven enforced with a flood of tears. Had any one 
seen - the two, and been called upon to judge by their 
deportment, of the relationship in which each Lady 
stood ta the deceased, he must have decided that the 
■ister was the widow. Lady Mar, at the moment of 
h«*r husband^s death, had felt a shock, but it was not 
that of sorrow for her loss : she had long looked for* 
ward to this event, as to the seal of her happiness : it 
was the sightof mortality that appalled her. The man 
she now doted on, nay, even herself^ would one day 
lie as he — desCd I insensible to all earthly joys or pains ! 
but awake, perhaps fearfully awake to the judgments 
of another world ! This conviction caused her shrieks 
when she saw him expire. But thd impression was 
evanescent. Every ofa«tacle between her and Wallace, 
^he now believed removed;:^. Her husband was dead i 
Helen was carried away by ft man devotedly enamour- 
ed of her, and most probably was a,t that time his wife. 
The spectres of conscience paaeed from her eyes, she 
no longer thought of death and judgment ; and entirely 
estranging herself from tlie bier of her husband, under 
an excuse that her feelings could not bear the sight, 
she determined to seclude herself in her own chamber 
for a day or two, till the freshness of Wallace's grief 
for his friend should also pass Away. But whe^- she 
hiOu^ from the indignant Edwin, of the rebeUioue 
conduct of her kinsman , the young Lord Badbnoc^ 
•nd that the consequence was, the Regent's abdic 
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of bit dignity, her consternation superseded all cauUan, 
and rising from her chair in a horror of disappointment, 
she coowianded Edwin to send Wallace to her. '* 1 
will soon humble this proud bo^ \" exclaimed she. 
'' and let him know, that in opposing tne elevation of 
Sir William Walj[ace, he treads down his own interest. 
You are belovqd l3by the Regent, Edwin !'^ cried she. 
interrupting hereelf, an4, turning to him with one of 
her most persdksive looks, " Teach his enthusiastic 
heart the true interests of his country ! — I am the first 
wmnan of the blor)d of Cummin 5 and is not that family 
the most (00) powerful in the kingdom 1 By the adher* 
ence of ene branch to Edward, the battle of Falkirk 
was lost ; by the rebellion of another, the Regent of 
Scotland is obliged to relinquish that dignity ! It is in 
my power, at any moment, to move the whole race to 
my will : and if Wallace would mingle his blood with 
theirs, would espouse «ie, (an overture which the love 
I bear my country impels me to make,) every nerve 
would then be strained to p'omote the elevaition ai 
their nearest^ kinswonfkn — ^Wallace would reign in 
Scotland, and the whole land lie at peace/' 

Edwin eyed her with astonishment as ^e spoke. All 
her late conduct to his* cousin Helen, to his uncle, and 
to Wallace, was now explained ; and he saw in her 
flushed eheek, that it was not the patriot who desired 
this match, but the enamoured woman. * 

** You do not answer me V said she ; " Have you 
any apprehension that Sir William Wallace would re- 
tjee^^ne hand tb&t would give 'him a crown, that would 
djbjbense happiness to so. many thousand people ?*' 
i.i^Q .n replied he, << l|JMlieve that much as he is 
devoted to the memory ot her «vhom alone he can ev- 
er love ; could he purchase true happiness to Scotland 
by the 'sacrifice, he ^ould marry any honest woman 
who could bring him so blest a dowry. But in your 
case, HvjT'dear aunt, I can sre no probability of such a 
consequence. In the first place, 1 know that now the 
virtuous Earl of Badenoch is no more, he neither re- 
spects nor fears the Cummins, and that he would scorn 
even to purchase a crown, or the people's iiappiness, 
by any baseness in himself. To rise by their melhs, 
who will e^t any time immolate all that is sacred to 

""n, to thck caprices and fancied interests, would be 
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unworthy of him ; therefore I am suret that if you 
wish to marty Sir William Wallace, you must not 
uxge the use ne can make of the Conunxfis, aa an ar- 
gument. He need not stoop to cajole the rn^n he can 
comniand. Did he not drive the one half of their clan, 
with the English host, to seek a shelter from his Yen« 
geanG# ? , And for them in the citadel ; had he chosen 
to give the word, they would now be all nnmbered 
wiih the dost ! He 1^^ down his power, lady ; it is 
not taken from him. Earthly crowns are dross to him 
who looks for a heavenly one. Therefore, dear aunt, 
I may hope that you now think it no longer necessary 
tp wound your delicacy by offering him a hand which 
cannot produce, the. good you meditate !'' 

The complexion of the Countess varied a thousand 
times during this answer : — ^her reason assented to ma- 
ny parts of it 3 but the passion she could nq( acknowl- 
edge to her nefl^funr, urged her to persist. " You may 
be right, my dew Edwin :" replied she, ** but still, 
as theri^is nothing very repugnant in me, the project 
is surely worth trying ! At anv rate, a marriage with 
me would.l>y allying your nobio friend to every illus- 
trious house in the kingdom, make his interest theirs ; 
aiMl though he disclaims a higher honor, yet they 
would all unite to maintain him in the m^incj. In 
short, 1 am certain that Scotland will be wrecked 
when he leaves the helm. And also, as you love your 
friead ; though your young heart is yet unacquainted 
with the strange inconsistencies of the tenderer pas- 
sion ; allow me to whisper to ^ou, that your friend 
will never be happy till he again lives in the bosom 

of domestic affection.'' '^ Ah ! but where is he to 

find it 1~-cried Eklwin ; what will ever restore his Ma- 
rion to his arms ?—— ^'^ I, cried, she, I will be more 
than ever Marion was to him ; for she knew hot, O '. 
she could not, the boundless love that fills my heart for 
him !*' Edwin's blushes at this wild declaration, told 
her that she had betrayed herself. She next attempt- 
ed to palliate what she would, at this period, have 
wished to conceal ; and covering her face widi her 
hand, she drew several heavy sighs, and thei^said 
"■ You who love Sir William Wulace, caifnot be snr- 
pnaed that all who adore human excellence, shoni'' 
purticipate the sentiment. How could I see him, ' 
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benefactor of my family^ the blessing to all Scotland, 

and not loTe him 1 ** True;" replied Edwin, " but 

not as wife would love her husbaua ! — Were yoa not' 
married 7 -vA-nd vfw it possible for yoa to feel thus 
when my good uncle lived ? So stroiig a passion can- 
not liave grown in your breast since he died ; for love, 
surely, could not enter the lamenting widow's heart at 
the moment when her husband lay an unburied corse 

before her !" " Edwin !" replied she, " you who 

never felt the throbs of this tyrant, judge with a se> 
verity you will one day regret : when vou love your* 
self, and struggle with a passion that drinks jour very 
life, you will pitv Joanna of Mar, and forgive her !" 
" I pity yoii now, aunt ; replied he, '* but ^ou be- 
wilder me. I, cannot understand the possibility of a 
virtuous married woman suffering any passion <h this 
kind to get such domination over her, as to cause her 
one guilty sigh. For guilty must evfiPf wish be that 
militates against the honor of her husband. Surely 
love comes not in a whirlwind to seize the soul at once j 
but grows by degrees according to the developement 
of the virtues of the object, and in consequence of the 
reins we give ourselves in indulging in their contem- 

f elation : — and if it be virtue that you love in Sir Wil« 
iam WaUace, had you not virtues amounting to a 
saint in your noble husband V* 

The Countess perceived . by the remarks of Edwin 
that he was deeper read in the human heart than she 
had suspected ; that he was neither ignorant of the feel« 
ings of the passion, nor of what ought to its source, 
and therefore, with a deep blush, she replied — ** Think 
for a moment before you condemn me. 1 acknowledge 
every virtue that your uncle p^sessed, but. Oh ! JE^* 
win I he had frailties that you know not of, frailties 
that reduced me to be, what the world never saw, the 
roost unhappy of women.'' — Edwin turned pale at this 
charge against his uncle, which she enforced with 
tears ; and while he forebore to draw aside the veil 
which covered the sacred dead, by inquiring what 
those frailties were, little did he think that the artful 
woman meaf t a frailty in which she had equally diar- 
ed, and the Consequences of which had constrained her 
to become hie wife. She proceeded j " I manjed your 
cle when I was a girl, and knew not that I Had § 
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lieut. I then saw Wallace ; his yirtues stole me fh>m 

myself; and I found In short, Edwin, your ancle 

was of too advanced an age to sympathize with nrir 
yonj;iger heart. How ooiud I then defend myself 
against the more congenial soul of your friend ? — He 
was cold during Mar's life ; but he did not repulse me 
with unkindness ; I therefore hope ; and do you, my 
Edwin, gently influence him in my favor, and I will 
forever bless you !"— " Aunt," answered he, look- 
ing at her attentively^ " can you, without displeasure, 
hear me speak a few, perhaqis ungrateful, truths?" 
** Say. what you will," said she, trembling ; " only be 
my advocate with the noblest of human beings, and 
nought can I take amiss." 

''I answer you, Lady Mar, resumed he, " with nn- 
eualified sincerity, because I love you, and venerate 
tne memory of my uncle, whose frailties, whatever 
they might be^ were visible to you alone. I answer 
you with sincerity, because I would spare you much 
future pain, and Sir William Wallace a task that 
would pierce him to the soul. And as I know his heart, 
perhaps better than I do my own, I venture to answer 
tor him. You confess that he already knows you love ' 
him ; that he has received such demonstration with 
coldness. Recollect what it is you love him for, and 
then judge if he could do otherwise. Could he ap- 
prove affections which a wife transferred to him from 
ner husband, and that husband his friend ?" — " Ah ' 
but he is now dead !" interrupted she, *^ that obstacle 
is removed." '' But the other, which you raised your- 
self!" replied Edwin; while a wife, you shewed to 
Sir William Wallace that you could not only indulge 
yourself in wishes inimical to your nuptial faith, but 
you divulged them to him. Ah ! my aunt ! wh^ 
could you look for as the consequence of this ? My 
uncle yet lived ; and you threw yourself into the arms 
of another man ! That act, were you youthful as Hebe. 
and more tender than ever was fabled of the queen of^ 
love, I am sure the virtue of Wallace would never par- 
don. He never could pledge his faith to one whose pas- 
■ions could silence her sense of duty | and did he even 
love you ; he would not, for the emjnre of the world, ■ 
npose his honor in your keeping." 

" Edwin !" cried ahe, at last tammoiiing power to 
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ipeak ; tor the had set during the latterpafft of Ids ad- 
dress; gasping with unutterable dlsappointnieiit and 
rage ', and turning on him a lurid look of hate, " arc 
you not afraid to breathe all this to me ? I have ^ven 
you my confidence, and do you abuse it ? Do you atab 
me when I ask you- to heal 1"^^* No, my dear aunt ^" 
replied he, " I speak the truth to you, ungrateful as 
it is/to prevent you hearing it in perhaps a more pain- 
ful form from Wallace himself. ' — " O ! no 5" cried 
she with contemptuous haughtiness ; '' he is a man, 
and he knows how to pardon the excesses of lore ! 
Look around you, foolish boy, and see how many of 
our proudest lords have united their fates with women, 
who, not only loved them while their husbands lived, 
but told them so, and left their homes and children to 
join their lovers 1 Have not these lovers since married 
them ? — And what is there in me, a princess of the 
bloods both of the crowns of Scotland and of Norway ; 
a woman who has had the nobles of both kingdoms at 
her feet, and frowned upon them all ; that I should 
now be contemned ? — Is the ingrate for whom alone I 
ever felt a wish of love, is be to dispise me for my 
passion? — ^You mistake, Edwin; you know not tte 
heart of man/' — '* Not of the common race of men, 
perhaps !" replied he, 'f but certainly that of Sir 
William Wallace. Purity and he are too sincerely 
one. for him to allow personal vanity to blind his eyes 
to the deformity of the passion you describe. And, 
mean as I am, when compared with him, yet I must 
aver, that were a marriea woman to love me, and not 
•nly tell me of it, but seek to excuse her frailty, I 
should see her contempt of the principles which are 
the only impr^nable bulwarks of innocence, and I 
should shrink irom her, as I would from poUntion. 
" Then you declare yourself my enemy, Edwin t" 
" No" replied he, " I speak to you as a son : and if yoD 
choose to venture to say to Sir William Wallace, what 
you have said to me, I shidl not even observe om what 
nas past, but leave you, unhappy^ lady, to the pangsl 
Would have spared vou.^' 

He rose. — Ladr Jlar wrung her hands in a psroxym 

of conviction that what he said was tme.—- "Then, 

Edwin, I must desflair !" — He looked ai her with pi- 

- ** Could you abhor the darelietion that your sool 
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DM thus made ttom duty, and leave him. (whom your 
vnwidowed wishes now {Mirsue,) to seek you ; then I 
should say that you mieht be happy : for penitence ap- 
peases God, and shall it not find grace with man ?" — 
" Blessed Edwin V cried she, falling on his neck, and 
kissinff him ; '' whisper but my penitence to Wallace ; 
teach nim to think 1 hate myself. O! make me that 
in his eyes which you would wish, and I will adore you 
on my Knees !" 

The door opened at this moment, and Liprd Ruth- 
▼en entered. The tears she was so profusely shedding 
on the bosom of his son, he attributed to some conver- 
sation she might be *holding respecting her deceased 
lord, and taking her hand, after some words of condo- 
lence, he told her that he came to propose her ronto- 
val on the following morning from the scene of all 
these horrors. " I, my dear sipter," said he, " will 
attend you as far as Perth. After that, Edwin wiU 
be your guard to Braemar ; and my Janet shall stay 
with you there, till time has softened your griefs.'' 
Lady Mar looked at him ; ** And where will be Sir 
William Wallace V* " He," answered Ruthven, " will 
be detained here. Some considerations consequent to 
his receiving the French dispatches, will hold him 
some time longer south of the Forth." Lady Mar 
shook her head doubtfully at this, and reminded him 
that the chiefs in the citadel had withheld the dis- 
patches. 

Lord Ruthven then informed her, that Lord Loch- 
awe, on hearing the particulars of the transaction in 
the citadel, had, unknown to Wallace, summoned the 
most powerful of his friends then near Stirling ; and 
attcnaed by them and a laive body of armed men, he 
was carried in a litter to that city. In the same man- 
ner he entered the council-hall, and though on that 
bed of weakness, he threatened the assembly with in- 
stant death from his troops without, unless they would 
consent immediately to swear obedience to Wallace, 
and to compel Badenoch to give up the French dis- 
patches. Violent tumults were the consequence : but 
Loch-awe's litter being guarded by a double rank of, 
armed chieftains/ and the Keep bexnk henuned round 
with B»en prepared to put to the swdhf every Scot h^ 
tUe to the proposition of their lord,. the inaurge: 
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list eoinplied ; and uied lome coercion to force Bide- 
Bochto relinquish the rojal packet. Thia triumph 
effected, Loch-awe and his train returned to the mo* 
nastery. Wallace was resolute not to re-asaume thd 
diffnity he had resigned, and the re-acknowledgmeat 
ofwhich had been extorted from the lords in the cita- 
deL ** No f said he to Loch-awe, " it is indeed time 
that I should sink into the shades where I cannot bs 
found, since I am become a word of contention amongst 
my countrymen.^' 

Finding him not to be shaken, his friends urged him 
no farther : and RuthTcn saying that on opening the 
French dispatches, he hod found matter in tnem lb 
prevent his seekixig the repose of Braemar ! — " Then 
we will wait for him here,'' cried the Countess.— 
*< That would be wrong :" answered. Ruthven, ** it ii 
against the sacred laws of the church to detain the re- 
mains of the dead sO long from their grave. He will 
doubtless visit Mar ; therefore to-morrow I advise your 
leaving Falkirk.'' 

fki win seconded this counsel; and her ladyship, 
fearful of making further opposition, silently acqui- 
esced. But her spirit was not so quiescent. At night, 
^hen she went to her cell, her ever-wakeAil fane; 
aroused a thousand images of alarm. She remember- 
ed the vow that Wallace had made to seek Helen. 
He had already given up the regency, which might 
have detained him from such a pursuit ; and might not 
a passion, softer than indignation againat the ungrate- 
ful chieflains, have dictatra this act 7 " Oh ! should 
he love Helen, what is there not to fear !" cried she ; 
''but should he meet her, I am undone!" Thus, 
racked by jealousy, and goaded on* by contradictii^ 
expectations, she rose from her bed, and paced the 
room in wild disorder. At one moment she strained 
her mind to recollect any kind look or word from 
him $ and her imagination glowed with anticipated 
delight. Again she thought of his address to Helen, 
of his vow in her favor, and she was driven to despair. 
All Edwin's kind admonitions were forgotten, passion 
was alone awake ; and foi^tfiil of her rank and sex, 
and of her sitoaHtion, she determined to see, and appeal 
to the heart of Wallace for the laat time. She knew 
' Ai he slept in an apartment a* the other end of the 
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momuUty : and that ilie miglit pun tluther mobieiT 
ed, the slided into an oppooite cell where lay a rick 
monk, and itealingaway his cloak, threw it over her^ 
and hvnied along the cloiatenl 

The chapel doon were open ; and as ahe paaaed, aho 
saw the bier of her lord awaiting the hoar of its re^ 
moval, and surrounded hy the priests who were ring' 
inff anthems for the repose of his soul. No tender re* 
collections, no remorse knocked at the heart of Lady 
Mar as she sped along. Abandoned t6 dl but thoughuf 
of Wallace, she felt not that she had a soul ; she ac- 
knowledged not that she had a hope but what centered . 
in the smiles of the man she was hastening to find. 

His door was fastened with a latch : ahe gently 
opened it, and found herself p a moment in his cham" 
ber. She trembled,— she scarcely breathed, she ap- 
proached his bed, but he was not there. — ^Disappoint- 
ment palried her heart, and she sunk upon a chair, al' 
most tainting. ** Am I betrayed \" said she, to ner- 
self, " Has that youthful hypocrite warned him hence V* 
And then again she thought : ** but how should Ed- 
win guess that I should venture here 1 O, no 3 my 
cmel stara alone ^fe affainst me !" 

She now determined to &wait his return : and near- 
ly three hours she passed there, enduring all the tor- 
ments of ^ilt and misery: but he appeared not. At 
laat hearmg the matin-bell, she started from her seat, 
fearfiil that at the dawn of numiing some one of her 
msJds might by enteriiig her apartment, miss herr 
She, therefore, with a most unwilling mUid, rose to 
leave the shrine of her idolatiy 5 and once nwre cross- 
ins the cloisters, as she was drawing towards the cha- 
pel she saw Wallace himself issue from the door, sup- 
portingon his bosom the fiinting head of Lsdy AUth- 
ven. Edwin followed them. Lady Mar puUed her 
cowl over her lace, and withdraw behina « pillar* 
" Ah !" thought she, *' absenting myself firom my du- 
ty, I fled from thee !'' She listened with breathless at- 
tention to what might be said. 

Lord Euthven met them at that instaht. " The ex- 
haustion of this night's watching by the bier of her 
brother," said Wallace, ** has worn out your sentle 
lady : we supported her through the whole oTth^ 
■ad vigils, but at last she sunk.^ What Rothver 
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in m4/f .a* Iw t^ ^i* wife in Ids anns, tbe Omolen 
coiild not h«ir.; t>ut WaUaoo aotwefed, '< I lutve not 
se^a fa«ir/' 5', I left her laie in the oy«liuig, drawBAd 
in tean 3'^ replied Ruthv^n, in a nuoe eiemted tscuie ; 
** Wid t)]JBrefoF« I suppoee that sht in Movet o^Tecsh tfaoie 
praters for.hei; buatond^ which my teiMler Janet poms 
over hiagr^o*'' 

" Sjiich team/' replied WaUioe, ''are heaven's own 
baba,. I )maw they< parify the heart whence they 
flow. Ap4 thenprayera we breathe for thoaa wb love, 
uoite 01^ souls the closer to theirs. Look np, dear 
Lftdy ^uthvfin/' said he, as she b^an to revive ; 
^* look up; and hear how you may yet on earth retain 
tlua sopiety of your beloved brother 1 Even by seeking 
hist spirit at the footstooi of Cbsd. 'Tis thiui I live, sis- 
ter of my nimt venerated friend I My soul is ever on 
the w|i)g. £ait heaven;->rin banquets, as in the solitary 
hoar) ia joy as in sorrow. For I know where my 
treasure; lives— ^in the bosom t)fher'Grod I So believe 
of]fo)ir tffQth9f.: and there, with prayer and thanks- 
giving, our rejoicinff spirits eha<U'medt those we love." 

'< Wallaoe! Wallaee!'' cried Lady Kathv«n, look- 
ing on his animated connttaanbe wi% wondering n^ 
tuse J ''and . art . thoit a maa and a sSdier 1 CNi ! ra- 
ther say,'au a^gel, lent, na here a little while to teach 
us to liYiOand die '.•' A glowing blush passed over the 
pale but liepign ]shefik>«f WaUaoe. "I am a soldier 
of him who waa> indeed, brought into the world to 
shew us to hw, life Stud death* how to be virtuous and 
happy. Kll9i¥!mel](y.n|)P liteto be his follower, and 
David hi^elf wore bet a more glorioua title I" 

I4s4y Mar, while she contemplated the matchless 
foj?m before her^ exclaimed to nerself, '<^why was it 
anintp^ by ^s faultless a wnl '. — ^Oh t Wallace ! wert 
thou lew <e4ceUsnt, I might hope->hnt beU is in my 
hepjrt «n^^yea in thine !'' She tore her eyes from a 
view which blasted while it charmed her, and rushed 
from the cloicste.'s. 
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NOTES 

TO TBE SECOND VOLUME OF THE 

SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 



id p. 4.) Conmathf a natibnal dirge sniig wet the 
body of a dead chief. 

(5 p. 6.) Waktf is a ceremony BtiU used by the 
frienoB of the dead in the Hig^ands of Scotland, They 
sit up with the body to lament over it, and daring their 
time of mourning, regale themselves with sumptuous 
feasts. 

{e p. 6.) The miralle] scene to this in blind n^rrie's 
poem is yet mem horribly described : its painting 
might bave been too strone for a work of this kind ; 
but the simple and pathetic lamentations of the nurse 
in the old poem, are aot to be equalled by any copy in 
modem prose. 

(d p. Id.) These were Loudon^ Oorsbie, Monktoun/ 
&c. in Ayrshire, and Auchinames, itjc, in Renfirew. 

(s p. 30.) Ralph de Monthermer was a noble knight 
who married Jane of Acre, the daughter of king EdWard 
the first. He was erected Earl of GlouecJBter on his 
marriage with this princess. ' 

(/p. 23.) Sir Richaid Maitland) of the cnstle of 
Tbirlestane on the Leeder, is noted in Scottish tradi- 
tion for his bravei^. His Taliant defence of his castle 
against the English in his extrame old age, is still the 
subject of enthusiasm amouflfst the people of Lauder- 
dale. He Was usually calledTti^e Htduyarth mild knight 
of Lauderdale, meaning the brave old knight, &c. 
He had three sons, but only one survived htm; who, 
from that circumstance, was tumamed bitrd ate*** 
which ngnifies solitary. 
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(f p. 230 Sir Maleobn Wallace, the father of Si^ 
Hmum Wallace, was killed in the Tear 1295, on Loo^ 
don failL in a battle with the Eogliih. I 

{kp, 26.) The lemainB of thia ancient eeat of tU 
Bur nunUr >'ejr^t Tiaible. . ! 

(i p. SO.) This circumstance is recorded of Sir 
John Graham and his noble &ther, who was Davidl 
Graham, Lord of Dundaff and Kincardine, and a de-| 
seendant of the renowned Graham from whom the dyke 
Is named. 

{k p. Si.) JUvireUOf is to revive, or tttke Kemi 
Main. TJus brave ligonction is now the motto ^ the 
Maxwell arms. 

(Z p. 43.) This histecioal fact relating to Stirliiy 
farid^, is yet ezultingly repeated on the spot. 

(m p. 45.) The Pryse were the notes eonnded in 
hunting, on the death of the game. 

(n p. 45.) It is recorded, that the memory of Cres- 
Angham was so odious to the Scots, that they did ia- 
dcM flay his dead body, and made saddles and girths 
nnd other things of his skin. 

(o p. 76.) Eaward intending to send out forces to 
Guienne under the command of Humphrey Earl of 
Hereford, the oonstable, and Roger Earl of Norfolk, 
the marshal of England, these two powerful nobles re- 
fused to execute hts commands. A violent altercation 
jensued, and tibe king in the hekbt of his passion ex- 
claimed to the constable, Sir Earl, by Goa you shsll 
neither go or hang. By God Sir Kins, replied Hete- 
ford, I will neither go no^ hang. And he immediately 
departed with the manhal and their respective trains. 

\p p. 79.) " The men of Israel said unto Gideon, 
jrule toen over us, both thou and thy son, and thy son's 
fK>n also : for thou hast deliverad us from the hand of 
Midian. And Gideon said unto them, I will not rule 
over you, neither shall my son rule over you ; the Loid 
jhall rule over you.'' Judges, chap. viii. 

The answer of Wallace on this occasion, is given 
with great force in Henry's poem. 

{q p. 89.) Gentlest is here used in the Scottish 

ftnse, meaning of the noblest blood. 

^ (f p. 99.) All who are conversant with the tradi- 

lifmary accounts of the ancient Scottish manners, musi 

!• weU ac^iuainted with these barbarous customs 

I 
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Tbej WW6 employed to perpetmte a feroeity againii 
their eaemies, similar to that which waa inculcated, 
by resembling means, into young Hannibal. 

(a p. 104.) Deeds sftotD, is one of the honoaraUe 
mottofl worn by the present head of the noble house of 
Ruthven. 

{t p. 111.) Lord Aymer de Valence was Earl of 
Pembroke ; but being first known in Scotland by his 
family name, he was never in that kingdom called by 
any other title. 

{u p, 135.) The ruins of this tower are still Tisible ; 
and near to them the people of the country point out 
the place where Wallace encamped his brave army. 

(top. 137.) Several of these vaulted residences may 
now be seen in Crawford-Moore. Tradition informs 
us of the use to which they were applied. Not only 
the poor outraged people thus founa shelter in the bo- 
som of their mother earth, but the cattle also. 

Ix p. 141.) There are hills in Annandale and Clydes- 
dale called Watche8f where persons in old times were 
stationed to give different signals appointed by their 
oommanders. These notices were communicatM with 
wonderful rapidity by smoke in the day, and flame at 
night. 

{y p. 154.) To throw a spear, was an ancient mode 
of denouncing war. 

{z p. 155.) Wallace's rejection of king Edward's 
splendid offers, is particularly noted by the old British 
historians, and the substance of his answer is particu- 
larly recorded. 

{aa p. 163.) Alexander III. was killea in this manner 
on the 18th of April, 11290, just seven years before the 
consequent calamities of his country made it necessary 
for Wallace to rise in its defence. Holingshead gives 
a circumstantial account of Thomas of Learmont^s |or 
as the translator of Hector Bcetius names him, Thomas 
of Ercildoun) prophecy of this event. 

Ihb p. 165.) The fine ruins of Kilcbura-Castle are 
still to be seen on a rocky point, projecting into Locli- 
awe. The lofty Ben-Cruchan rises immediately be- 
hind the castle m stupendous grandeur. 

(ee p. 173.) Huntingdon Tower, a castle of the 
Lords Ruthven, in the near neighborhood of Perth, is 
fliU a fine structure. It consists of two aqusr 
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•fi eonirtcted by otbM bail£ng[^. Bfach of it is in ni- 
Ifta, btit the baoquetiis hall is discoverable. The situ- 
ation is delightfttl, ana dvery acre about it is heroically i 
consecratM ground. ' j 

^ {dd p. 177) ThOOf or tintoc, tdgnifyingr the bill of ^ 
fire, is the last great mountain to the north in Clydes- ^ 
dale. Its height is about 2260 feet from the sea. Not ; 
far from it, at Biggar, the spot is shewn which was i 
Wallace's ean^ ' 

(ee p. 178.) Roycross (or KingVcw>s8,) erected on 
the heath of 8tarattore, (a stony tract of land between 
Ricfamondshire and Cumberland) by Williatn the first 
of England; and Maleobn III. of Scotland, as the boun- 
dary mark of their separate domains. 

iff P' 186) The iMime by which Patrick Dunbar; 
Earl or March, was familiarkr called. 

(fg" p. 209.) Sir Colin Campbell, surnamed More 
(great) from' his eittraerdinary valor, was the father of 
Neil Campb^If , Lord of I^ocn-awe ; and in memory of 
his renown, the head or chief of bis family was forages 
after distinguished by the title of Mack-CaUanmare, 
which^means ton of Vie gretU Colin. 

{hh p. 209.) John Cummin, Lord of Badenoch, 
(usually called the Black Cummin) married Majory, 
sister to Baliol> King of Scots. In the year 1290.— 
Lord Badenoch was one of the competitors for the 
crown as heir in the seventh feneration, from ponald. 
King of Soots. 

(ii'p. 5tl6:) BrandWMi was the distha^ishing ap- 
pellation of the military followers of the chiefs of Bute. 

(ft* f . 224w) The jealousy of the lords against Wal- 
lace, '.jid the particulars of the battle of Falkirk 
with his discourse with Bruce on the banks of the Car- 
ron, are well known events in Scottish annals ; and 
the writer of this work has spared no researches to 
bring the aCeoant here piresented as near the facts as 
possible. 

(Mp. 226.> William Sinclair, the patriotic Bishop of 
Duakeld: was brother to the Lord or Rdslyn. 

(m^. p. 296.( Dunipacis, means the hills of p6ace. 
Th^e are two on the banks of the Oarron \ and are 
'•i:q^»p06cd to have been erected by th6 Normans in ^me 
"irtfty-with tiie natives. 

'twipi. ^Ly The lamentationf wltich Sir ITiBiara 
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Walkce made over the body of Sir John Graham, hifl 
faithful friend; are recorded hy several historians ; and 
this epitaph is still extant on that warrior's grave in the 
chorcn or Falkirk. The English of it is this : — 

/' Here lies Graham, elain in baUU by the EngUA ; 
he was strong in mind and body; and was the faith-' 
fvl friend [Achatee] of WdUaee." 

Not far from Graham's tomb, im buried John Stewart 
Lord of Bute, and brother to the Stewart of Scotland, 
from whom the royal family of that name descended 
His grave is marked by a plain stone without any in- 
scription.- I, 

{oo p. 250.) The family of Cummins was so power- 
ful ana numerous, that an incredible number of chief- 
tains of that name attended the first parliament which 
Robert I. held at Dunstaffnage Castle. The relation- 
ship between the heiress of Strathearn and that family 
was very near ; her paternal grand-mother having been 
the daughter of a Lord Badenoch. 
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